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YOU NEVER SAW A SHAVER, 
BLADE OR ELECTRIC, THAT COULD bo THIS. 


CONTOUR HAIR. 


SHAPE BEARDS. 


GROOM MUSTACHES. 


Forthe way you wear your hair now, Sunbeam proudly 
sents The Groomer. It does everything you expect an 
trie shaver to do...and a lot of things that no shaver 

could do until now. 

‘Turn up the adjustable trimmer to one setting and 

groomyourmustache neatly. Another setting grooms heavy 
deburns, or shapes your beard ‘ou keep 


all your hair neat a ‘ound the 
lees К : t= 


unique talents—The 7 
Groome Iso the 


in ever before, for a 
clean, close shave. With hol 
to trap your stubbly whiskers, slots 
to comb up and cut the longer ones 
{Of all leading 
has pati holes & 
your hands on a Sunbeam 
er Groomer soon and give it 


THE NEW SUNBEAM 
SHAVEMASTER GROOMER. “== 


Built. with Integrity 
CURE, Backed by Serviee. 


Why change? If you're into creative photography and it bugs you because 
although your pictures are carefully composed and you do everything 
you think is right, they still come out flat and dull. You need some help. 

You're probably aware professionals use back and side lighting to 
give their pictures more interest and drama. You may have even tried 
it yourself. And there's a good chance your pictures came out under- 
exposed, or washed out. 

So, Mamiya/Sekor developed the new DSX. A 35mm SLR with two, 
through-the-lens light-metering systems. An averaging meter for front- 
lit subjects with mixed light and dark areas. And o spot meter. To bring 
out details in shadows and highlights. And to let you properly expose 
those unusual shots like the one below. 

With the DSX, you can take a meter reading with the lens wide open. 
That means faster focusing. You've got speeds of up to 1000th of a 
second. And all the features you want on a rugged, reliable single-lens- 
reflex, plus two separate metering systems. 

No law says an amateur has to take pictures like one. Or that profes- 
sionals are the only photographers who can get the most out of light. 
Nor does it require a $600 piece of equipment, either. Just a Mamiya/ H 
Sekor DSX. At a price you can afford. The 1000 DSX with on f1.8 lene is mamiya/sekor 
under $300. A 500 DSX that’s even lower. See both at your photo dealer 
and start changing the way you take pictures. 


Anew camera 
that will change forever 


the way you take pictures 


Marketed in the U.S.A. Бу Ponder&Beat, Inc. Corporate offices: 1630 Stewart Street, Santa Monica, СА 90406. 


PLAYBILL 2% becuse Sam Ervin had packed 
his bag and checked out of the case, there 
seemed not long ago a growing tendency to turn the whole 
Watergate affair over to history. Jt was as if we were already 
trying to get distance on it, looking for that first tendentious 
volume that would assess what re: ation it had wrought. 
Some people probably also figured that Carl Bernstein aud 
Bob Woodward —now that they've received apologies 
ind a reported 515 
for the rights to the: 
the Sans Souci and getting th aquet-circuit schedule firmed 
up. The truth of the matter came home dramatically as we were 
this page and went to our 
Norman and 
at book тапи. 
ized pieces. 


Watergate team, Sc 
rry Golson, who've been distilling the 
pt of AH the President's Men into two maga 
(Part I, illustrated by political cartoonist P. 
ms herein.) We asked Golson if there was any unused 
from Bernstein or Woodward that we could talk about 
d he thought a moment. “If you can wait a day or two, were 
getting some fresh revisions from them that they say are really 
dynamite.” We waited. Two days later, Golson rushed out of 
office and yelled that the reporters had just broken a new 
of the court-appointed tape experts 


ag that Wood- 
rd and Bernstein had just writ- 
ston bout the contents of 
the grand jury's sealed letter to 
Judge Sirica—and that we should 
get the inside story on that. At 
which point we gave up and 
went to press. 

We're especially proud of this 
issue's fiction. At a time when the 
short story has become an endan- 
gered species, we're continuing to 
publish the world’s best and most 
successful masters of the craft. Al- 
berto Moravia, Italy's justly cele- 
brated novelist, has contributed 
Insulis, illustrated by Marcia 
which an angry young 
woman's acid tongue turns speech- 
less when she's asked to perform 
some sleazy sex. From England, 
У. S. Pritchew’s characters in Did 
You Invite Me? contra 
with Mora 
proper—as the title suggests— 
but manage to get together any- 
way. The story is illustrated. by 
Eraldo Carugati. In The Taste of 
Gravy, John D. MacDon: 
his man and woman together— 


WOODWARD, BERNSTEIN 


OLIPHANT, 


death fantasy that jai 
them to a sense of who they are. 


WOLFE 


FURLONG 


ms. Lors of hai 


s the public's image 
ys Navy "walt, the young 
ind mest cont 1 Operations in hi 
Zumwalt talks with Richard. Mer yman about his tenure 
and explains why he sees no contradiction betw 
sire for strong weaponry and loose rules, in a 
Playboy Interview. 

Rennie Davis no longer sells revolution. He's switched ac- 
counts, now pushes religion as packaged by the M j Ji, but. 
the old marketing wizardry is alive and feverish. Read Death of 
the Salesman, by one of Davis. past counterculture friends, 
Robert Scheer. The title of a forthcoming book by Scheer—due 
from McGraw-Hill September—is one he hopes will soon 
become a sell-fulfilling prophecy: America After Nixon. 

Davis isn't the only hustler we're featuring this month. Some 
of the people running sex clinics visited by Linda Wolfe for 
her article Take o Aspirins and Masturbate are devious 
schemers of the lowest order. Others, of course, are 1 
and Miss Wolfe shows us both. William Barry Furlong expertly 
reveals both sides of а golfing con artist in The High-Class 
Hustle: first. the “Do you use this big club with the wood on 
the end to putt?" side; then the flip side. in which he proceeds 
to imperceptibly clean you out on the I8th green. Furlong, a 
highly versatile writer who's collaborated on books with some of 
the country's best athletes, was about to begin a syndicated 
sports column for The Washington Post. He's also writing a 

book on the brilliant Chicago Sym- 
phony conductor Georg Solti. 

Staff Writer Craig Vetter—who 
used to have his office here in our 
Chicago bui 
at least a shred of 


from 
the Ch talpa root 
ight up)—has returned to his 
native Southern Californi nd 
without corporate supervision has 
started doing such things as he 
describes in That's Ме on Top. 
Helplesst, а report on the sordid 
celebration of his 31st. birthday. 
complete with pictures. Whatever 
craziness Vetter took with him to 
the Coast has been more than 
amply replaced in the home онсе 
by John Blumenthal. our newest 
staffer. In this issue, he's recalled 
rned in college 
and wr ich of a TV-trivia 
final e Who Was That 
Masked Man and Who Cares? 
There's also Emanuel Greenberg's 
exuberant toast to warm-weather 
drinks, Some Like Jt Cool, 

plenty to please the eye, includ 
Playmate of 

Wood, photogr 
nd, to bring up the rear, а 
pictorial tiled Hindsight—the 
perfect way to round out an issue. 
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Whether cruising on the highway or deftly 
stalking through twisting country roads, 
the Jaguar E-type dominates all itsurveys 

Its styling is so classically distinctive 
it has been displayed at the Museum of 
Modern Art. 

Beneath that sculptured surface 
lurks engineering that traces its breeding 
to the legendary Jaguar victories at the 
24-Hour R of Le Mans. 

Jaguar’s independent suspension 
front and rear lets the graceful cat keep 
all four feet on the ground, silky even on 
rough terrain. 


The four wheel disc brakes аге ven- 
tilated in front and mounted in-board in 
the rear. All E-types are complete with 
Dunlop Sport 70 whitewall belted radials. 

The incredible Jaguar V-12 alumi- 
num alloy engine gives the word “smooth- 
Ness” a new standard to live by. Its 326 
cubic inches of capacity is considerably 
smaller than the 468 cubic inches of capac 
ity of the average American luxury V-8. 

In addition to the luxury, comfort 
and instrumentation that you expect in a 
Jaguar, there is that indefinable quality in 
the Jaguar E-type that gave this automo- 


bile its name. Jaguar, a magnificent beast, 
wild of spirit but in full control of its 
powers, exuberant yet disciplined 

See it now at your Jaguar dealer. For 
his name and for information about over- 
seas delivery, call (800) 447-4700. In 
Ilinois, call (800) 322-4400. Toll Free. 
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Minolta helps you 
enjoy lunch with friend: 


It takes a quick eye and a responsive camera to see the pictures that 
ere everywhere. 

If you have the insight, a Minolta SR-T could be the camera. This is а 
35mm reflex you'll be comfortable with from the moment you pick it up. 
It lets you concentrate on the picture, because the viewfinder shows all the 
information needed for correct exposure and focusing. You never have to 
look away from the finder to adjust a Minolta SR-T, so you're ready to 
catch the one photograph that could never be taken again. 

And when subjects call for a different perspective, Minolta SR-T cam- 
eras accept a complete system of interchangeable lenses, from ‘‘fisheye’’ 
wide angle to super-telephoto. 

Next time you come across some friends, be ready with a Minolta SR-T. 
For more information, see your photo dealer or write Minolta Corporation, 
200 Park Avenue South, New York, N.Y. 10003. In Canada: Anglophoto 


Eo Minolta SR-T 101/Minolta SR-T 102 


ағас) 


When identified by а factory-sealed "M" tag, Minolta 35mm reflex cameras are warranted by Minolta 
Corp. against defects in workmanship and materials for two years from date of purchase, excluding 
user-inflicted damage. The camera will be serviced at no charge provided it is returned within the war- 
тату period, postpaid, securely packaged, including $200 for mailing, handling and insurance. 
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-IT GETS YOU TO THE CHURCH ON TIME. 


The Bible tells us, there is o time for everything. 
But if your watch is not one of the faithful, your time 
for everything will be wrong. 
To get back on the right path, you need an 
Accutron” watch. 


т т =” 


SN WII ZERO A В R 

4 > =| It resists the temptation of running fast or slow. 

ё ACCUTRON m. It never needs winding to remind it of its 
5 й то moral obligations. 

22 =: >= |F And unlike us mortals, its behavior is 

= [й » lÎ guaranteed righteous to within one minute 
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BACARDI light rum. Its 
subtle flavor and smoothness 
make it perfect for Daiquiris, 
Bacardi Cocktails ond light 
mixers like tonic. Youcan 
also use Bacardi light like gin 
or vodka in a Martini, 
Screwdriver, Collins, Bloody 
Mary or Gimlet. 


BACARDI dark rum. Amber 
color. Slightly more 
pronounced in flavor. Smooth 
and mellow. So it's great for 
rum & colas, eggnog, hot 
rum drinks ora mixer like 
ginger ale. You can also use 
Bacardi dark like whiskey 

in Manhattans, Sours, soda, 
water or on the rocks. 


BACARDI 151. A high-proof 
rum for gourmet cooking, 
spectacular flaming dishes 
‘and exotic drinks like the 
MaiToi 


AÑEJO». A blend of our 
finest rums, each aged six 
years or more, Anejois light, 
dry and very, very mellow. 
Soitcan be appreciated as 
much as the finest imported 
Canadian or Cognac. Maybe 
more. And it's handsomely 
gift boxed. Ask for 

ahn YAY-ho. It's magnifico! 


Which Bacardi for what? 
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LIGHT- DRY 


бон 


BACARDI,rum.The mixable опе, 
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NUCLEAR FAMILY 

1 am grateful to E. L. Doctorow for his 
March article on the economic and cul- 
tural aspects of our nuclear capability, 
The Bomb Lives! As 1 write thi: a 
room adjacent to my vintage fallout shel- 
ter, I am once again reminded of the 
nuclear threat, especially after reading 
Doctorow's insights. They leave me not 
only with the fear of impending doom— 
only a malfunction away—but with a 
vivid understanding of the American 
psyche. 


Mark Fredriksen 
Danville, Illinois 


In his article, Doctorow writes, "We 
know that there are enough bombs in 
the earth to blow up the planet, bi 
choose to believe in the restrai 
dom of mankind and the bem 
our institutions.” On the conti 
mere presence of such weapons le 
to conclude that we choose not to believe 
in the restraining wisdom of mankind 
and his institutions. 

Steve Diehl 
Morgantown, West Virginia 


The arguments advanced by Doctorow 
are not new. Neville Chamberlain and 
other pre-World War Two British int 
lectuals justified selling out the peoples 
of Austria and Czechoslovakia in similar 
terms. I've spent more than 30 years 
serving my country, I am most certainly 
not one of those SAC officers who Doc- 
torow claims joined the military for rea- 
sons of economic security or to be willing 
illers. No military man is, as Doctorow 
ed gun, nor is his personal 
life luxurious or free of instabilities and 
ied relationships. Doctorow, like so 
зу other liberals and protesters, is not 
the kind who is capable of defending the 
country, much less himself. And that is 
why there isa military. 

Capt. Lawrence D. Morrison, 
US.A.F. (те) 
land, Oregon 


vith Doctorow about 
s past and poten 
elfect upon n nd. But nuclear ar- 
ts have a side to them other than 
lethal oue. As Doctorow entered the 
not Air Force Base, he noted 
ply states, PEACE 15 OUR 


Proresston. I take pride in that fact. Yes, 
missiles are the most awesome weapon 
ever developed, but they need not be ci 
ployed. In the past, the soldier may have 
been attracted to the sting of batle. But 
those 1 know are a new breed, completely 
aware that, for the first time in history. 
amble for successful 
conquest but am assurance of total de- 
struction. I agree with Doctorow that the 
world might be a better place without 
the bomb, but I cannot scc what is to he 
gained by languishing in the naive and 
idealistic world of “what if.” The exist- 
ence of the bomb cannot be changed, 
but people can change. That is the real- 
ity, and we all must face it, just as I do 
every time I assume an alert as a missile- 
launch officer. 


1/Lt. Wm. B. Corrow 
Warren AFB, Wyoming 


Doctorow raises the specter of acciden- 
tal nuclear explosions’ occurring during 
ake-off of B-52 bombers. The types of 
thermonuclear devices carried by the 
B52 take 15 to 25 independent manual, 
semiautomatic and automatic steps be- 
fore a bomb is armed or a nuclear 
muss is brought to a critical stage. Fur- 
thermore, these procedures are never ca 
ried out until the all-important failsafe 
has been wipped. Also, in the event of a 
crash during the terval takeoff, 
the conventional high-explosive charges 
needed to activate the triggering mecha- 


ime-i 


nism would probably go off. But the 
explosive compression would not be 
gh to detonate а nuclear bomb. Fi- 


nally, Doctorow writes that missile crews 
are "subject to no special psychologi 
fitness test beyond that given to ev 
in the Air Force.” In fact, SAC 
crews are subject to what is 
Human Reliability Program, which must 
he passed before clearance to active duty 
is given. 


alled a 


Timothy L. Kalota 
Northville, Michigan 


Contrary to what Doctorow implies, 
B-52 crew members are no more anal re- 
tentive than any other group of people. 
he real reasons crew members are not 
disposed to use the honey bucket are 
rst, the seat is likely to have а 
ch ice crust on it at 10,000 feer, 
since the damn thing is situated again: 
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Here's one low-priced 


$498 
Not bad 


for a pen 
use 
"for the rest 
of your life. 


pen you won t throw 
away. You'll keep it. 
Maybe fora lifetime. 
It's refillable. Built 
rugged. With no 
moving parts to 
cause trouble. In 
ballpoint, marker 
or fountain 
pen. Back-to- 
basics navy 
blue or 
tan. The 
NoNonsense 
Pens. 


NoNonsense” 


Pen 
by SHEAFFER. 
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the bulkhead door to the alternator deck, 
which is unheated. Second, and more tell- 
bout crew members, is the fact that 
the first guy to use the toilet has to clean 
it out at the end of the mission, and alter 
cight- or cleven-hour flight, the last 
thing a crew member wants to do 
wrestle a plastic bag of shit. 

Jon Christian Suggs 
lenwood, New Jersey 


jGREENBURG SI! 
ns. Your March humor 
piece by Dan Greenburg, / Ат Nibbling 
the Lawn of the Hospital of Your Father, 
is the funniest thing 1 have ever read, I 
haven't stopped laughing yet. 

Ben Neal 

New York, New York 


I can only say, “Нау muchas sonrisas 
en el cuento por Dan Greenburg.” Which 
means; There are a lot of smiles in the 
story by Dan Greenburg. 1 Am Nibbling 
the Lawn of the Hospital of Your Father 
is a classic of linguistic contortion. Mu- 
chas gracias. 


Ed Galaid 
Worcester, Massachusetts 


I like satire. but / Am Nibbling the 
Lawn of the Hospital of Your Father is 
an insult to the people of Mexico 
the religion ol its 
such as this that con 


cotyped as gringos. 
Robert F. Tegan, Jr 
Cambridge, Massachusetts 


And a bag of Fritos corn chips 10 you, 
Robert. 


COVER STORY 

Your March cover model, Debbie Shel- 
ton: wasn't she Miss U- S, A. in the 1970- 
1971. Miss Universe Pageant? 


One and the same. 


ACUPUNCTURE POINTS 

Those of us who have be 
ed аз а result of acupunctui 
for the right of freedom ol 
choice when it comes to medical treat- 


a literally 
ad who 


ment thank. you for Charles Fox's The 
300 Needles of Dr. Lau (tLavnoy, 
March), an excellent report on the intro- 


duction of acupuncture into the stare of 
Nevada. Fox's piece is an articulate de- 
fense of acupuncture and асир 
are especially grateful to hi 
support. 


Harriet Wasser, President 
Acupuncture Now! 
New York, New Yo 


nlerest. 
was re- 


I read Fox's article with great 
Unfortunately. Dr. Louis Lau 
cently killed 
his untimely d. g just a few days 
after he had taken the examination for 


licensure in Nevada. The ? 
Bourd of Chinese Medi 
committee of five master 
re. however, continuing 
work. We've compiled a toug 
test for acupuncture licensure 
lished an investigative division tl 
enforce rules for the protection of con- 
sumers. As of this writing, the board has 
licensed seven acupuncturists, inclu 
Dr. Lok Ye 
in his article. Two of th 
practicing for three months in Las Vegas 
and are doing tur у business, Four 
are looking for оћсе space and are ready 
to go. The board plans to license more 
ter acupuncturists and assistants and 
continued with its schedule of tests. 
William M. Edwards, M.D., 
ary 
dof Chinese Medici 


cupunctur 
г. Lau's 


ists 


threeday 


have been 


Although acupuncture is new on the 

American scene, it is not entirely new in 

the West. Recently. 1 attended the 30th- 
convention of the Soc 


tern: 


graduates acupunctu 
four-year course of study. 1 am suspicious 
of Dr. Laws claim that he’s able to teach 
MDS acupuncture in ten minutes. I 
would hope that the medical profession 
is not that gullible. 


ter 


ЕЈ 
Cody, Wyoming 

Because I believe that acupuncture 

сап be an invaluable asset to Western 


medicine, I use it in my area of specialty. 
but not without some reservations. Гус 
had excellent results with an impressiv 
number of people unable to get relief 
from standard forms of treatment, but 1 
think it is essential that, as a scientist, 
1 view all unfamiliar developments in 
treatment modalities with some skepti- 
cism. 1 fear that to rely on acupuncture 
alone lor treatment of discasc is 10 risk 
ver mortality rates. In my recent wip 


the World Acupuncture Conference, | 
d the opportunity to meet many prac 
titioners of the art. Some were men and 


women devoted to helping the sick and 
were genuinely interested. іш healing, 
Others didn't know a triple warmer me 
ridian from a Bunsen burner and weren't 
very interested in They 
would col mer 


finding ош 
er and learn 0 
ted by stick, 


ran 


opause can be tr 
dle in the left great toenail. Then they 
would run home to torture toenails on 
cooperative females. Still others on this 
trip saw a way to gain access into broader 
areas of medicine aud treat illnesses they 
hadn't the background to treat. Such 
practices don't contribute to understand: 
ing how acupuncture works or етеги 
ing whether it has side effects or other 


ng а nee 


dangers unknown to us. And we in the 
cdical profession. simply musi learn 

put acupuncture before we can 
accept it as а legitimate form of teat- 
ment. Orherwis healing art 


could fall into tragic disreput 


morc 


Graham S. Palmer, M.D. 
Monahans, Texas 
Tn his article, Fox states that “acu- 


ew 


puncu 
sas 

in 
therapeutic or diag 
Kansas Board of H 
composed of doctors of medicine, doctors 
of osteopathic medicine and surgery and 
doctors ot chiropractic, has voted to limi 

upuneture to 


irtually outlawed іп Ка 
re is по more outlawed 
any other unknown 
nostic procedur 


situation 


dones acupuncture. as it neith 
demns nor condones unproven cancer 
Cures. arthritis Cures or апу other un- 
proven treatment. 

F. J. Nash, M.D., Secretary 

Kansas Sune Board of Healing Arts 

Kansas City, Kansas 


Im piqued by Fox's remark that my 
colleagues and 1 “exhibited a curious 
lack of sensitivity, curiosity and flexibility 
over acupuncture." Let's not forg 
the American. Doctor of Medicine 
product of а life of dedicated 
petitive study of accepted basic and bi 
logical scientific ph 
comes acupuncture, which is a discipline 
based on none of the scientific tenets so 
iduously defended by the 20th Century 
M.D, Frankly, it would be an apostasy 
for me to turn my back on a life's le 
ing and embrace the ethereal hypotheses 
puncture and/or traditional Chi 
зе medicine. Meridians and the flow of 
energy between them induced by the 
troduction of needles under the skin 
Come on, now 


Assemblyman Robert V- 
Broadbent, M.D. 

Nevada Legislature 

Reno, Nevada 


MORGANIZERS 
With Ба 

pictorial f 

PLAYBOY 


phe 


ng Story, your March 
model 
high-water 


ip Dixons 


Warren Garfield 
Los Angeles, Californi: 


Dixon's photos of Morgan are the most 
erotically stimulating and aesthetically 
exciting 1 have ever seen in your maga- 
zine. Morgan's beauty and seemingly 
endless supply of facial and physical ex 
pressions combine—with Dixon's help— 
to radiate delicious vibes. The moisture 


Thetan 
people 
notice. 


When you're atthe beach this 
summer, take a look around. You'll 
seetans here and tans there. But 
you'll also see the tans people notice— 
thetans by Coppertone*. Coppertone 
is America's favorite way to get 
adeep, fast, beautiful tan. And 
Coppertone helps prevent sunburn, 
too... while its special moisturizers 
help your skin stay young looking. 
Soremember. You can get atan. Or 
you can get a Coppertone Tan— 
thetan people notice. 


A sun care product for every suntan need 


| | Products of Plough, Inc. 
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on my forehead and the т 
my belly attest to that. 


gling below 


» Lange 
Chicago, Ilinc 


Who is this Morgan? Where is this 
Morgan? Please give us some specilics on 
this dazzling damsel. 


W. Mark Burow 

Des Moines. Iowa 

AU we can say is that Morgan is a 

year-old model who is, as we go to press 
on safari in Africa. 


PLAN PRAISE 
Gerald Green's inspired, outragcously 
funny political satire, The Prettyman 
Plan (vtavnoy, March). demonstrates that 
Green is one of very few people writ- 
ing today who сап make the palp: 
preposterous seem logical. Со 
tions on publishing such an ent 
story with sudi a savage undercurrent 
running through it. 
Ken. McCormick 
Senior Consulting Editor 
Doubleday & Co. 
New York, New York 


О, LITTLE ENIS 

Ed MeClanahan's profile of the world’s 
greatest. left-handed guitar player, Litle 
Enis Pursues His Muse (ғ.Аушоу, March), 
is the first piece of nostalgia I've read that 
1 уші li my past. Like Mc- 
ahan, spent à pivotal lew months at 
University of Kentucky searfing down 
the Paddock's Oertel's '92 beer and ried- 
baloney sandwiches. The sandwiches, if 
my memory serves me, actually сине from 
а six-stool diner next door called The 
Huddle. It was run by a wizened old man 
who turned them out bunches from 
griddle and a half inch « 
My single exposure to Enis, 
though, was at Joyland, a Lexington 
amusement park, where, during 
night stand, he wwanged and gyrated for 
a dance hall full of students whose foot 
stomping to Enis country soul 1914 more 
about th than did the P 
Weejuns and Greek tetter pins they wore 


hing to do w 


one- 


We used to careen 
a 1946 Plymouth named. “Th 
rebuttal t the theory of conspicuous 
consumption” and would stare at gr 
crs like McClanahan with a mixtu 
snobbishness and envy. I'd like to think 
the snobbery is long buried, but envy has 
been resurrected in the form of my admi- 
ration for McClanahan’s fine piece of 
ID a nostalgia. 


ound Lexington 


Jim Sullins 
Tempe. Ariz 


1 find myself at an absolute loss to ex 
ain what you could possibly have had 
in mind by publishing Little Enis Pursues 
His Muse. If it's merely an example of 
the product of McChinahan’s scholastic 
endeavors, the essence of which somehow 


got lost in his autobiographical obfusca- 
tion, I would certainly hope that your 
future issues will spare your poor readers 
the grief, 


Dennis J. Core 
São Paulo. Brazil 


Little Enis had me laughing my as 
olf, Talk about evoking a mood: it was 
just perfect. Ed McClanahan is a very 


talented guy 


Тот Houlihan 
Chicago, Mino 


FRONT LINES 

This photo was taken Golan 
Heights and it shows me with the most 
popular piece of reading material on the 


northern front. I can report that regard 
less of whether my fellow troops spoke 
ish or not and no matter what the 
religious conviction, my issue was passed 
on carefully w cach man. Also, when we 
o combat, we made sure our 
rAviov was left behind, lest it fall into 
unfriendly hands. 


Walter L. Grasheim 
New York, New York 


HIGH MARX 
Groucho M 
this country has ever produced, 
terviewer Charlotte Chandler hav 
your March issue, combined to create onc 
of the most satisfying PLAvHoy interviews 
I've ever read. Chandler receives not only 
my congratulations but my envy. Just 
chatting with Groucho must have bei 
a treat in itself, Thank you, ervsov, for 
letting me share the fu 
Jim Dees 

Universit 


n 


‚ Mississippi 


Your interviewer plays a 
man. 


great straight 


Mike Witte 
Westminster, Califo! 
Straight woman, please. 


А competitor of yours recently ra 
terview with Groucho and it has to be 
one of the worst interviews. I've ever 
read. | remember telling my husband 
shortly thereafter, “I wish Pravmov had 
interviewed him. 


To my surprise, you 
have and you've done it beautifully. It 
just goes to show that i 
thing done right, let erAvnov do it. 
Vickie Burke 
Petersbu 


you want som: 


I don't think Ive laughed so much 
since 1 last saw the Marx. Brothers films 
s а boy. As old as he is, 1 don't be 
eve there's anybody who can iudi 
Groucho. Your interview is ғау a 
collector's item 


Glenn Newin 
Menard, Hlinois 


Groucho is 
always was. We 


hi 


ust he 


his 


s funny 
loser older, but 
mor never seems to diminish. 

Jack Benny 

Beverly Hills. Calitornia 


now a 


Over the years, Гус cc 
Playboy Interview to reve 
something more d 
encountered in previously released n 
rial on him. Other than the fact that 
Groucho sleeps with his door locked, 
your interview doesn’t elicit one new іші 
that hasn't already been printed about 
Groucho and his brothers 

Philip A. Storz 

Chicago, Hlinois 


гло expect the 
a subj 


TED 


an what readers have 


I went to Hefner's house recently and 
1 accidentally came across а сору of your 
uo 
inter 
view of me you published in that issue. I1 
Td known it was going to be that good, 
Td have charged you а veritable forume 
for it—at the least, a dozen boxes of Ha- 
vanas. Did you know that Bill Cosby 
ives me only one at a time, and J have to 
supply my own Cuban? 
Charlotte Chandler did a m 
Job, She's quite a dame. H 1 wer 
you Га шапу her 
you at the same time. She wrote every 


March issue in the ladies room. I wa 


congratulate you on the excell 


gnificent 
20 years 


wd propose to 


1 wanted to say without chang 


slog. | tried to call her 


thi 
one word of the d 
ik ће 
Spain. So І got a Sp 
you ever see 1 ain. tell her I'm pre- 
red to give her the most priceless gift 
can ever give a woman. 
this finds you yours- 
e the abov 


tod 


but found she had gone to 


h fly instead. If 


ie, to 


gang at 
Groucho 
Beverly Hills, € 


alilornia 


Spend a milder moment 
with Raleigh. 


And discover really satisfying tobacco taste. 


Sleep out in comfort with 
Sportline Sleeping Bags. 
34" x 77. Water repellent, 
with Dacron 88° Polyester or 
Acryon Acrylic filling. Yours 


Introducing 
Raleigh Extra Milds 


Mild natural flavor 
Lowered tar 


for free B&W coupons, the 
valuable extra on every pack 
of Raleigh. 

To see over 1000 gifts, write 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


for your free Gift Catalog: B 
Box 12, Louisville. Ky. 40201. 


xtra Milds, 14 mg. "tar," 1.0 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette, by FTC 
method; Filter Kings, 16 mg. "tar," 1.2 mg.nicotine; Longs, 18 mg. 
“tar,” 1.3 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette, FIC Report Sept.'73 


MODEL 420. A deluxe automatic with- 
out a deluxe price. It takes 3% x 4 
pictures in color or black and white. As 
you focus, the Focused Flash system auto- 
matically adjusts little louvers to let out 
just the right amount of light for flash 
pictures. And an electric eye sets all other 
exposures. $71.90" with Focused Flach: 


"Suggested list price.*About $12 less without Focused Flash. 


سے ے 


= 
4 


POLAROID AUTOMATIC LAND CAMERA 


POLAROID 


MODEL 430. This, too, is an automatic camera. 
But there's even more to it. A timer lets you know 
when your picture is developed. A 3-element 
lens gives sharp color or black and white pictures. 
And it can use optional cloud and ultraviolet 
filters. $91.90 with Focused Flash: 


SQUARE SHOOTER 2. Equipped with 
features you'd expect to find in cam- 
eras costing $20 more, it has an elec- 
tric eye, electronic shutter, a built-in 
flash and unique viewfinder. And it 
uses our least expensive color film. (All 


pictures incolorin 60 seconds.) $24.95! COLORPACK FILM. The gift for someone who 

MINUTE MAKER KIT. The Square Shooter 2 with enough Colorpack already owns a Polaroid Land camera. Nice, and 

film and flashcubes for 8 instant pictures as well as a convenient not much money. Give two packs of Polaroid 

carrying case. $35.95" Colorpack film and watch them turn into sixteen 
instant gifts. 


Give the 
for as little 


MODEL 195. Give what a serious photographer 1974 Folaroid Corporation 
wants full control with instant results. The 195 ул 
has an adjustable (3.8 four-element Tominon lens. 
Its Seiko shutter has speeds from 1 second to 1/500. 
And it uses our new black and white positive/ 
negative film, as well as regular color and black & 
white. $199.95" 


MODEL 440. This versatile camera has a 
sensitive electric eye, a transistorized 
shutter, a development timer, a folding 
rangefinder-viewer and it can use optional 
portrait and close-up attachments. 
$111.90" with Focused Flash: 


POLAROID 


FOCUSED FLASH 


THE COLORPACK. Here's all the fun 

of instant photography in both color 

and black and white at a popular 

price. It takes big 3% x 4% pictures, 
has a built-in development timer, built- 
in flash, a 3-element lens and a unique 

viewfinder that determines the best 

distance for most shots. $39.957 

THE COLORPACK GIFT SET. Make your Colorpack gift complete— 

give the Gift Set: the camera, a pack of Colorpack film, 2 flashcubes, 
anda case. $49.95* 


aroid minute 
as $24.95. 
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асіга Тас” Jeep, Corporations acclaimed autom drive 


NI 
SUNY 


eAutomatic transmissione Variable ratio power 
Power front disc brakes» Big 360 V-8 engine 


4-wheel driving becomes a new expe- 
rience in the '74 Jeep Wagoneer. Quadra- 
Trac . . . automatic 4-wheel drive, praised 
universally by the experts, offers the 
ultimate in traction plus greater stability 
and control regardless of road surface. 
New options include a 401 4b V-8 en- 
gine and a special trailer towing package. 


PUE -— 


- isthe Ultimate in 4-wheel drive vehicles. 


жж Е Wagoneer 


From А Subsidiary of 
WM ‘American Motors Corporation 


Comfort options include: air com 
tioning, AM/FM radio, plus tilt steerin: 
column. This 4-wheeleroffers exceptional 
luxury plus the rugged dependability 
that Jeep Wagoneer has come to 
stand for. 

On road or trail, Jeep Wagoneer 


PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS 


reader reports that on a visit to The 

Citadel, a military college in South 
Carolina, he was met by a secretary in 
the publicinformation office. The plac- 
her desk read, mo 
seems that Miss Bliteh couldn't help him 
and suggested he consult another secre- 
tary. Her placard read, MISS FLUCK. 


ard on MISS 


News of an 
uncommon m 


the 
comes to us by way of 


uncommon boat for 


Rudder 
35-foot Rum 


azine, which touts 


c new 
as a cruiser with 
d aft.” 


Runner 


berths for sex in cabins fore 


The usual way these things happen is 
that someone who has his tonsils removed 
spends the next couple of days eming ice 
cream. A man from Hamilton, Scotland, 
however, won an ice-crcam-cat 


ig contest. 
by downing 50 scoops in 16 minutes. At 
which point he frozen 
tonsils, 


treated for 


was 


Stroke my molar: 
Dental Auxiliary of 
Connecticut, eager 
new developments in dentistry, scheduled 


a talk by two sex therapists. 


The Alpha Omega 
West Hartford, 
to learn of 


always 


How to steal lirst base: A girl in Saska- 
100n, Saskatchewan, reported that a man 
walked off with 560 that belonged to her. 
They were having a drink in the bar of 
a city hotel and the girl pulled a 520 bill 
from her purse and put it on the table to 
pay for the drinks. After some time, they 
ig." as she put it to the 
police. The man excused himself and, 


began, well, “kisi 


when he didn't return, she noticed the 
520 bill was gone. But what really hurt, 
she said, was that the man had stolen 
another $10 without her noticing: She'd 
hidden the money inside her bra. 


ips, as you may have heard, have 
\ taught to read and write with spe- 
I machines and some of the chimps 
have developed vocabularies of up to 
1000 words. Now, if they could be taught 
to set type as well, there would probably 
he fewe g article 
from the Baltimore Sun: "A team of re 
searchers from Alanto has... taught 
а two-and-a-half year old chimpanzee 
named Lana how to red and write. Show- 
ing arcmarakble mastery over elementary 
er, Li 


stories like the follow 


а can read simple sentences. 
Andn by pushing buttons with a sumbolic 
t 
1 complete sentences. "Please- 


language onthem, she can write but wh 
she wnats 


machine piece of banana; L 
writes. short article, presumably 
set by а human linotype operator, had 


32 typos. 

Men and women at Peshawar Ur 
sity in Pakistan have been ordered to use 
separate footpaths on the campus. Vice- 
chancellor Abdul Ali Khan said the order 
was “to avoid unnecessary botheration to 
the girls cuuscd by the boys, particularly 
at peak hours.” He did not el 


ver- 


bora 


In a series of articles on 
lors in Harrisburg, Pennsylvania, the 
writer tacilully used the phrase hand re- 
lief to describe some of the services of 
fered. The county district attorney then 


sot a phone call from an irate taxpayer 


same par- 


who said it wasn't the prostitution that 
upset her but the fact that these girls 
were getting “handdelivered welfare 

checks. 
Helpful sign on 
that dispenses prophylactics 
DON'T BUY Tris сим. 


а vending machine 


a public 
lavatory rr TASTES 
LIKE RUBBER. 


New fashion trends: A man wanted on 
a murder charge in Italy and on a coun- 
terfeiting charge in Chicago was the ob- 


ject of a world-wide manhunt. Interpol 


searched for him in several European 
countries, but he was discovered, as it 
turns out, in his Chicago home—hiding 
under a rug. Police officials pointed out, 
for no apparent reason, tha 


ihe m 
casually dressed when he was discovered 
under the 


asil Brown drank himself to death in 
London—not on booze but on a gallon 
of carrot juice a day. He was a health- 
food addict 


In the midst of their energy crisis and 
the threedlay work week. Britons must 
have been comforted by this reminder of 
a past crisis in The News of the Day 
“The coalition government's message of 
the day was Go to it—and keep your 
pecker up! That could still be the rally 


ing cry today.” It was with some d 


ip 


nent that we learned pecker is an 


old English term for chi 


Real troupers, all of Шет: When 
Ісаку roof drenched the stage of a topless 
night dub in San North 


Francisco's 


Beach district, the girls—without missing 
а beat—continued dancing under trans- 


parent vinyl umbrellas. 


State senators in Mississippi defeated 
recent amendments to make the black 
widow the state spider, the earthworm 
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staggered by the 


ida lace 


We nodded зуп 


a batch of ‘ет, 


lish another. 
to it." We 


collecting the 1 
the lot. As for 
Editor, the last we 


as still col 
scratching his, 


in what appeared to be, well, 


deep thought. 


first female blow. 


anno 


(cer. 


[3 


The 
surfaced 


test 


lights. She i 


Ask 


Lovelace,” 
more analy 
cently, 
her success! 


ical 


We under 
nd that the 
'upreme Court 
has taken а 
special interest. 


Our hopelessly overbui 
dened Party Jokes Editor 
other d 
collapsed in the Afte 


asked what we could do. * 


nd announce you'll never pub- 
паси put a stop 
agreed and ser 

ast offensive of 
the Party Jokes 


psed in our ofice 


grandmother 


Deep Throat is tha 
lace refused to work under kli 
isted on headlights. 


flick bull we know says 
that one of the pl 
to Әсер Throat will he about a 


mused on 


head sure went to 


in a film al 
miner called Deep Croat. 


ibashed. Dictionary 


yand 
Hours 


Our U 


office. “You guys have got to help defines headline as a Deep 
me,” he mumbled. “Everyone in Throat ticket queue. 
the world has he: я 


joke. 
gotten completely out of h: 


We suppose it's only a 
of time before some ph 
house comes out w 
Lovelace Lovers’ Qu 
10 be taken when 
ate disagrees with you 

The most intriguing theory of 
the month is that Linda Love 
herself olf with hiccups. 


ithetically and 


he suggested, ncone you 


aw of him, he 
I's rumored that her sexu 
ag to pall е 
“Look.” she's 
I've hy 


ad, engaged 


supposed to have 
it down to here 


The latest intelligence өп the 
glow sports 


martinis straight dow 


our Halloween 
Lovelace's t npe 
Я Lovelace’s agent says 
he's negotiating to have her 
appear on Eat the Press. 
b dE Our Unabashed Dictiona 


died 


бур он defines red-neck as what Linda 


acc has every 28 days. 


elligence that's There's a rumor that. Linda 
bout the making of Lovelace going цо sl 
Linda Love- a remake of Guess Who's 


oming—for Dinner? 


Our Washington correspond- 
ent has it that the National 
Weather Service is considering 
ing that no 


ned sequ 
auer when 


is 


girl whose ¢ is Hurricane. Linda turns up. 
Ws io be called, bound to be one hell of a blow. 
Come Again? 5 
2 В As if to remind us that 
In the case of 


truth is just that much weirder 
than fiction, guess who ruled 
on an injunction request. in 
его, lowa, seeking 
| prevent. Deep 
Throat f 
shown 
cal theater? Dis 
trict judge Peter 
Van Mene is 
who. Truc fact. 


of our 
friends re- 


W: 


a lo- 


the state worm, 
and the wharf 


the vampire the state bat 
the state rodent. One 
amendment that passed, however, was а 
proposal to make the new state mii 
iron pyrites, better known as fool's gold. 


The gas shortage has been so severe, 
ys The South Bend Tribune, that some 
filling-station dealers are charging for 
road maps and “even demanding а feel 
id checking 


A Detroit Free Press editor may have 
had his mind on other things when he 
laid out a recent issue. Next to a sex- 
advice column. titled “Circumcision Re- 
lated to His Problem?” was a filler about 
the many uses of a common object. It was 
headed, "ziPPER's A VERSATILE Т 

Bill Kennedy. columnist lor the Los 
Angeles Herald-Examincr, vells of 
sterco-tape store in Whittier. Californ 
home town of President You-Know-V 
he store was called The Blank Ta 
It went out of business. 


MOVIES 


Those wonderful people who brought 
us The Godjather—a film that enriched 
their pockets and their reputations by 
ossing a record $160,000,000—were аг 
it again, well into six weeks of shooting 
The Godfather, Part 11. Cables, cameras. 
ights, 
assembled by 


с 
were 
along 


honchos and honey wagons 


Men at Chino, 50 freeway miles east of 
n off 


Los Angeles. For four hou 
camera audience ol ne 
prisoners under armed. guard 1 
bedavire 


fences. 
unsuccessfully) for 


squinting through | 
ning (mostly 
glimpses of actors impero 
and cops 

Across the road. on a director's chair 
beside a movie-company t 
Robert Duvell, cast once n as quick- 
tongued consigliere Tom Hagen. Duvall 
ad been prepared since eight in the 
morning to do a crucial stockade-visit 
scene opposite an actor who, unaccount 
ly. had arrived on location drunk, To 
а more egotistical performer—a Brando, 
nple—four hours w 


unconscionable wa 


ng crooks 


But Duvall 


rn the recogni 
billing. 


the profits, Which is not bad for a bow- 

{ wed character actor 
who has looked so different in each of 
his dozen screen performances that he is 
receives no 
all's 


rarely noticed in publ 
letters a y 


more than 50 f. 
te portr: 
a sexually represed chaplain 
M*A*S*H through a rural renegade 
True Grit to the quirky Jesse ) 


Your cost of living may go up a little 
but your standard of living will go up a lot. 
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in The Great Northfield, Minnesota Raid. 

And here Duvall—a Christian Scientist. 
who neither drinks nor smokes—was 
waiting for the actor to sober up, trading 
stories with other members of the com- 
pany. Most of the yarns, as it happened, 
revolved around the esou t 
o[ mooning— the prankish, 
momentary 


the wedding 
Godfather 


=> 


his blue 


ers. It was totally imp) 
day, an ugly old Italian woman, an extra, 
told mc: ‘Mr. Duvall, you were wonder- 
1 you catch the balls on that 


omptu. Later that 


Lis a veteran 
ing the Florids-loc: 
Ice, co-star Don 


: once, dur- 
g of Lady 
nd opened 


noone! 


ted, 


er skis. Never 
mpant, though, as 
The Godfather. When Al Pacino was 
shown a Polaroid shot of himself model- 
ing the Michael Corleone wardrobe, he 
Ш mooning 
the filming 
1 


were moon shots so 


was амо 


the bac 


ndo. Spotting 
Brando walking along Manhattan's Scc 
ond Avenue on a day off, Caan vaulted 
imo the back seat of the car Duvall was 
driv d «еу mooned the God- 


father—as well as dozens of startled 
pedestrians waiting at an intersection. By 
the conclusion of filming. Duvall and 


Brando were wearing custom-made, 


tooled leather belis—gifts from Caan— 
that read: MIGHTY MOON CO-CHAMPION. 
Duvall's more serious work in God- 
father won him an Oscar nomination, 
and his performances have generally 
cared favorable Yet, he 
places little faith in the opinions of 
critics. One exception is a review he re- 
ceived after his first stage appearance— 
off-Broadway in Shaw's Mrs. Warren's 
Profession—which he can quote verba- 
"Sha vented some impossible 
пеп in his plays, but never one so 
ing as the romantic young m: 
the aitic “And 


recog 


the 


this ong,” wrote 


acter is made eve 
Robert Duvall, whos 


palatable by 
tends toward 
в flannelco; 
ad whose simpering expressions 
moronic.” 

Duvall agrees with thi 
ing his subpar perform: 
ing-night jitters. A si 
nervousness engulfed 
Academy A 


alysis, blam- 
nce on open- 
Шаг surge of 
n at the 1972 
d ceremonies, when he 
ing the first tuxedo 
he ever owned. Actress Cloris Leachman, 
his co-presenter, had just announced а 
supportingactress nominee, Susan Tyr- 
rell, from Fat City. The next name on 
Duvall's cue crd was that of Poseidon 
Adventure's Shelle s mind 
suddenly flashed on Miss Winters! obes- 
ity t pune 
tuated his rea stunned 
the audience. “It was just one of those 
things that came out,” he explained, 
ing a little wind in church. 
s ished retelling the Oscar story, 
all savored the guffaws of stagehands 
and supporting players who had gathered 
ound him. An assistant director taped 
valiere microphone inside his jacket: 
time to go before the 
outside the prison gates. Huge 
quantities of collec and commiseration 
had revived his colleague, Michael Gazzo, 
the Broadway playwright cast as New 
York capo Frankie Pentangeli. There 
would barely be time to complete shoot- 
g of the scene before d aded 
Don't worry about anything, Frankie 
Five Angels," Duvall said. 
rh Tom,” Gano 
“Thanks, 


and the bursts of laughter tl 
ding of her nam 


replied. 


coun 


t would certainly attest, it wasn’t 
iver, either. As he nimbly leaped 
d the bus that would take him on 
the rush-hour-cotted freeway back to Los 
Angeles, Duvall predicted, “If this film 
makes half of what the first one made, I 
could become a millionaire.” 


The grim economic [acts of being 
black, beautiful and a welfare recipient 
add an urgent undertone to th 


ded human comedy costa 
ann Caroll and James 4 
she as a welfare mother with six 
from vi ges Imost. mar- 
riages,” he as a sanitation worker and 
sometime stud doggedly resisting the trap 
of domestic blis. Claudine’s forthright 
s lity might well invite compari 
sow to these warmhearted Do 
epics of yore, but there is 
important. difference in the image pro- 
jected by Diahann as a sexy slum- 
dwelling divorcee whose teenage daughter 
becomes pregnant and whose teenage 
son, the black revolutionary, impulsively 
decides to submit to а vasectomy. While 
Jones's powerhouse talent. became an es 
tablished fact after The Great White 


rious man 


vibrant performance is 
rk contrast to her rep- 
tion as am ultrachic chanteuse. To- 
gether, they help a winning troupe cut 
through the gloss of an indigenous New 
York comedy written by Tina and Les 
ine and directed in solid formula style 
by John Berry. Whatever the shortcom- 
э of Claudine, there's ample compe 
оп in a nonracist black comedy that 
vents its anger with wit—at the degrad- 
g inequities of welfare rules, or occa- 
ionally at the unwelcome presence of 
m rat whose nickname is Milhous 
Curtis Mayfield (composer of the Super 
Fly score) set the film's impudent fun 
10 music, performed on the sound track 
by Gladys Knight and the Pips. 


The Super Cops recounts, in sub 
Serpico style, the heroism and hard times 
of two New York policemen, Dave Gre 
berg and Bob Hantz, who became know 
as Bauman and Robin on the rough-and- 
tumble Bedford-Stuyvesant beat, where 
they piled up an impressive score as 
crime busters, Ron Leibman and David 
Selby are cast, respectively, as Greenberg 
and Нат» (who also make token appear- 
ances as а couple of hostile city dete: 
tives), but an episodic script based on the 
book by L. H. Whittemore—and directed 
by Gordon Parks of Shaft and Shaft's Big 
Score—lea 
just another t 
cops" whose rew 
service is "to be ca 
like we got lep 
are allegedly fr 


‘es them pretty much in limbo 


m of "fuckin" hip 
Ч for conscientious 
Hed crooks and treated 
sy." At one point, they 
med by agents for the 
ission, which was brought 
into existence, if memory serves, by the 
longsuffering elloris of Serpico. About 
now, an average movicgocr might rea- 
bly begin to question whether New 
York will survive. since the wrong side of 


the law seems to have the heaviest con- 
centration of troops. Super Cops creates 
at least а shadow of doubt about its own 
heroes, since director s treats their 
innocence as ambiguous: With 43 official 
citations cach, the highhanded team of 
enforcers has also been investigated 26 
times by the FBI. the Knapp Commis- 
sion, the D.As office and other agencies, 
though по charges against them have 
stuck. The only provable offense against 


©1974 R. 1. Reynolds Tobacco Co. 


The Original Length. 
Others have added millimeters, 
filters and traps, but nobody 
ever found a way to pack in 
more flavor than the original 


The Original Blend. 
"The original measure of 
a cigarette was taste. So we 


Camel. 
blended the Burley 
The Original C 1. and Turkish tobaecos 
deliver the most taste. 


Result: Camel. still the best 


His name was Old Joe and he 
tasting cigarette in the world 


was just another face with 
Barnum & Bailey. Our artist 
sketched him, and 60 years 
later Old Joe remains world 
famous as the symbol of the 
finest cigarette made. 


The Original 

Disappearing Pyramid. 

Once we took this pyramid out 

to give Old doe more walking room. 

Several tons of angry mail later, it was 
back in place forever 


Camel. 
You dont change 


a good thing. 
Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 


That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 
25 mg. "tar; 16 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FIC Report SEPT.73. 
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this film biography is chat it reveals very 
litle about the men behind the daring 
deeds, except that they are agile. 

Italian director Duccio Tessari (who 
wrote the screenplay for A Fistful of Dol- 
lars, a definitive "spaghetti Western") 
has no social criticism or facts of record 
to slow him down Three Tough Guys. 
What he's got are some well-placed shots 
of Chica 
(French star Lino Ventura, singer-com- 
poser Isaac Hayes and. Fred. Williamson) 
whose crisscrossed paths all lead to Paula 
Kelly, as the kind of honky4onk woman 
no tough guy should ever trust. Mostly a 
routine gangland caper. with a cool mil- 
lion in stolen cash at stake, Tessari's 
movie moves as if he had learned a thin 
or two from the original models made 
Hollywood several decades ago. Ventura 
dominates the action as a convict turned 
priest who rides a bicycle from crisis to 
crisis and seldom uses rosary beads where 
а hard right to the jaw will settle things 


upstaged by a virile trio 


faster—and Hayes, as a police lieutenant 
who was dismissed from the force for 
dereliction of duty. makes his debut in à 


dramatic film with the unruffled authority 
of a performer accustomed to encores. 
Good enough. all in all—and refreshingly 
unpretentious 


severed limbs, gobs 
of livid human entails, a hideously 
efficient decapitating gadget, some 
well-turned breasts and buttocks. plus a. 
sorted spare parts are among the visceral 
treats that slither right off the scree 
Frankenstein, directed in 3-D and 
living color by Paul Morrissey (who 
ade Andy Warhol's 


Trash gum» E Heat) under 
ACT 


Swooping bats. 


the ae of Warhol 
and movie mogul Carlo 
Ponti. The sumptuous 

RY settings and 
Y elegant айг 


of the production are 
to the cheap-Jack look of earlier Warhol 
films, though Morrissey is still up to his 
tricks—mising hor 


usly trippi 
violence ad nauseam for its own sake. 
Morrissey has been heard to acknowledge 
his Frankenstein as a work “without 
gle moment of redeeming social 


value.” Projected in a new, improved 
three-dimensional process (special glasses 
must be worn, as usual, and it might 
be prudent if barf Iso distrib- 
uted to squeamish viewers), the movie is 
designed for aesthetic slumming and 
nüy achieves top rank as the most 
outrageously gruesome epic ever un- 
leashed upon a public always hungry for 
fashionable new kicks. Morrissey's ideas 
make the sophisticated excesses of The 
Grande Bouffe, say, look as wholesome as 
a boyscout jamboree. Decadent sex ap- 
peal, with a dash of incest. is contributed 
by veteran love goddess Monique. Van 
Vooren, archly playing Dr. Franken- 
stcin's sister, who also happens to be the 
mother of his two weird children. Frank- 
enstein (Udo Kier), as we rejoin him, 
has stitched together a beautiful blonde 
zombie (Dalila Di Lazzaro, who appears 
to fill the bill precisely) and hopes to 
mate her with le torso that's 
near completion, needing only a head 
full of fourleuer urges. He finds the 
head, then blunders into a case of mis- 
taken ide: an abstinent 
uld-be sei 1 Zelenovic) 
nd a lusty p 
superstar Joe Dalle: 
up to the castle as milady's resident stud. 
More spoofery and fewer buckets of gore 
might have improved Frankenstein, yet 
the movie follows its wayward course to 
the outer limits with a mad, mad scene 


» which Frankenstein impulsively 
nounts his female creation before the 
work's quite done, assuring an assistant 


that “to know Death, Otto, you have to 
fuck Life . . . in the gall bladder. 
Whidi he does. Though such yoks are 
pretty уйсеһ, incurable horror addicts 
can get a fix from Morrissey while za 
Mel Brooks is at work on yet another 
Frankenstein comedy, probably soft-core. 
Then, of course, there'll be Warhol- 
Morrissey's Blood for Dracula. 

Lucille Ball in a flashy 5300.000 ward- 
robe has so many costume changes that 
she can’t wear out anything but her wel- 
come ats the star of Mame, based on the 
Broadway musical that was based, one 
way or another, on various stage and 
screen versions of Patrick. Dennis best 
seller, If chis is why movies were invented 
(to repeat a Warner Bros. claim), then 
why did anyone bother to invent the 
bomb? Clearly aware that Auntic Mame 
is becoming a drag, director Gene Saks 
creates а lot of expensive hullabaloo 
around her misadventures during the 
Twenties, Thirti —cach dec 
ade reproduced with an eye to conspici 
waste—as а mada 


on 
orphaned nephew amid vied round 
of cocktail parties and h 


dy. By now the fun looks desperately ga 
with Lucy photographed in soft focus 
and comporting herself much of the time 
like a dowager queen of clowns, far too 
ished a superstar to really let her 


disti 


hair down. Robert Preston, Bea Arthur 
(TV's. Mande, also director Saks's wife) 
and Jane Connell bring valuable expei 
ence to their roles—the ladies stealing 
the same scenes they stole on Broadway— 
but are unable to disguise the all-too- 
obvious fact 
that Mame, 
though 
rabl al 
lya tired old 
dame show- 
ing signs of 
age she can 
no longer 
hide with a 
multimil- 
lion doll 
face lift or 
truckloads 
of sequins 
and furs. 
Í Hampered 
by a slow Ball and the odds against her, 
the lady strikes out. Provisionally recom- 
mended for осюве s who can still 
jump up to dance the Charleston 


du- 
isr 


Chicago 
1 and Golden Globe award, also a 


Winner of th 
Aw 
1974 Oscar nominee as best foreign-lan- 
guage film, The Pedestrian tops every previ- 
ous screen achievement by Maximil 
Schell, here credited as scenarist. pro- 
ducer, director—and actor in a key sup- 
porting role. Rest assured that anoth 
mate polemic on the subject of Ger- 
n guilt and responsibility during 
World War Two is scarcely intended to 
be a crowd pleaser, yet Schell’s intentions 

id carried 
cool—in 


morless, 
out with Teutonic 
spare (subtitled) dialog. beautifully sub- 
dued and conuolled photography, plus 
soulshattering emotion reduced to the 
scale of a sidelong glance. The film's 
chief adversaries аге a German business 
tycoon (played with dogged, believable 
intensity by Gustav Rudolf. Sellner, bet- 
ter known in age and 
opera director) and а muckraking young 
newspaper editor (nicely played by Brit- 
ish маре director Peter Hall. often iden- 
tified with the works of Pinter) who 
hopes to build circulation by exposin 
the tycoon’s role in a shameful wartime 
cpisode—as one of the young ollicers or- 
dered to annihilate every п 

nd child in a Greek village 
to partisan sympathizers. Whe 
powerful old man finally has to face the 


are se 


Germ: 


fearful coward he was while directing а 
ssicre in 1943, he becomes а virtual 


mistress, hi 
business. assoc 
the latter are more than ready to contrive 

cover-up. “That lley,” 
quoth the big man's lawyer, “should get 
a medal and a house at Sam 


Monica 


Gen. U.S. Importers: Van Munching & Co.. Inc., N.Y.. N.Y. 
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While the meat of the indiciment 
liar, the manner of it is admirable 
in The Pedestrian, which takes its tide 
from the troubled hero's habit of going 
for long pensive walks after an auto 
dent that has cost him his driver's license 
as well as the life of his elder son (Schell) 
or may not have been a sui 
ing to avoid a family disgrace 
ing both his father and himselt 
terdirector Schell tends to preach 
а bit, yet his serendipity pays off in 
passionate, resonant drama that 
chow catches the nervous rhythm ol 
skeletons rattling in political closets from 
Weimar to Watergate 


ed six dollars for re 
served seats in some locales might as 
well swallow. their disappointment and 
look on the bright side of The Great Gatsby. 
That side is brighter tham bright, pack 
aged by Paramount like а ne ade 
wax. It has Robert Redford, Mia Е ow 
and more than enough Jazz Age flappers 
nipping through the Charleston to fill the 
choruses of any three Broadway musicals 
produced by David Merrick, who has re 
produced. Gatsby on film as if he we 
mounting a sequel to Hello, Dolly! 
Though perhaps the responsibility [or 
what has been done to F. Scott Fitz 
gerald’s 1995 classic should be pinned on 
Paramount moguls Frank Yablans a 
Robert Evans, since the movie looms as 
a monument to a kind of ultimate hard 


d 


sell merchandising. Evans, with his 
cultural roots in the Seventh Avenue 


garment i 


dustry, may feel that what's 
od for a fashion Layout in Women's 
Tear Daily is good for cinema, or at least 
damn good lor the box office. Gatsby is a 
dandy love story concerning a mysterious 
bootlegger who buys a sumptuous mitn- 
sion on Long Island, then rekindles a 
chapter of his flaming youth with а reck- 
less young matron named Daisy Ducha 
. We won't recap the plot, but we do 
ndle in memory of the novel's 
finely wrought prose and resolute passion. 
seldom if ever discernible through the 
film's dreamy decor. Redford as Gatsby 
presents his usual dazzling facade as the 
inscrutable соок who turns out to be a 
wildly innocent romantic, though he 
labors under severe handicaps, one being 
that British director. Jack Clayton—w 


directed Room al the Top—tet a 
56.100.000. budget run with him 


and treated every actor as а Cotheshorse. 
In the role of Daisy, Miss Farrow just 
looks nervou ast. hardly 
the definitive Twenties belle described 


. wan and mi 


by Fivgerald—in no way the girl to ig 
mite а worldly gent’s obsession. Bruce 
Dern performs better as her husband, 


of the moment. in 
arerston, playing th 
with wry de- 
g some recognizable 
warmth to a movie that is mostly 

nd overprivileged. Francis Ford 


Tom. But the 
Gatsby is Sam 


tachment, 
huma 
ice-cold 


Coppola. who wrote the script. may be 
shrewder than poor F. Scott. who died 
in 1910 after spending the last four 


to sober up 
Hollywood. Gatshy doesn't 
change Fitzgerald's tuck with mov 
though it n make his heirs filthy rich. 


в 


MUSIC 


Talkin’ "bout our ggggeneration: The 
Who has managed somehow to survive ten 
years on the road, intact, and was recently 
buck at it again, tearing it up їп more 
ways Ihan one. Since il's one of the oldest 
bands around, we thought it might be 
right, if not entirely logical, to send 16 
year-old Cameron Crowe to check it oul. 
since he's the youngest writer to show up 
regularly in Rolling Stone. His report: 

ete Townshend methodically slamm 


his g 


4 
to the stage with the ease of 
lumberjack and fung the 
jagged shreds into the frenzied Los An- 
geles crowd. Drummer Keith Moon felt 
Tt was a good excuse to destroy his Atl 
ta hotel room when room service was a 
half hour late with breakfast. The emir 
handeutled and c 
posh Montreal suite was play- 


ted oll u 


after а 20-minute encore, they returned 
to totally destruct every piece of equip- 
ment within reach. 


r hiatus, The Wh 


After а wo is 
back on the road the bills to 
prove ly, nothing could be 
mi iate than a healthy demoli 


tion spree to commemorate the band's 
After all, it was The 
taste for destroying iis 
ments onstage that br 
ніш attention. A decade | 


n has shifted to such п 
ceptual works аз Tommy and, the most 
cent, Quadrophenia, yi s the 


ntact band held over from the carly 
ish invasion that spawned The 


only 
ties Br 


Clark. 
s H 


Beatles, The Dave 
Rolling Stones, Herm: 
The Animals. 

“We were notoriously violent when 
we started out.” recalls Roger Daltrey. 
the groups golden-haired. microphor 
swinging singer, while stabbing a salad. 
“АП Tour of us were unbelievably aggres 
sive. We would lit dy fist 
fights onstage. as well as destroy all the 

istrumenis. In the end, it becime a sort 
of monkey on our backs. After two yes 
people were just coming to see us s 
up all our gear. The music meant not 
ing. "Fuck the music, smash up all the 
gear!’ АП our pre Tommy stuff had that 
st about it." 

We've always spent a lot of n 
ınd created a lot of damage,” explains 
Townshend. “Don't kid yourself by 
thinking it didn't all have to be paid for. 
We weren't really making amy money 
during that time. Tommy came just at 
the point when The Who would have 
had to split because of f 
Like most performers. we didn't рау any 

in the first few years of our carcer. So, 
when the bill came in, Tommy gave us 
enough money to pa And 
1 


ts and 


ney 


burdens, 


haps m 


the way was the band's dynamic perform 
псе at Woodstock. The event was no 
enchanting excursion 
ness for The Who. In mid-set, Abbie 
Hollman hopped onstage to grab the mi- 
crophone amd shout about the revo 
lu ishend knocked Ной 
senseless with a single punch. The Who 
resumed ity perform: 

For Pete, the 
with his strong fee 
ture of the perform 
I feel this 
1 experience. You're just lost 
ı naturally induced high. Those great 
vock-“n'voll moments are getting harder 
and harder to come by, because they have 
10 uanscend а lot of drug-induced. stu- 


ion. Tow 


s on the sacred n; 
"When Tm 


“So when somebody like Abbi 
and 1 didnt even know it w: 
t the time—strolls onstage wl 
fighting to achieve tha 
starts. shouting 
g busied for 


man- 


ісе or 
joint or what- 


some- 


body be 


ever. . . Î suppose it's like somebody 
walking into the studio in the middle of 
me recording a solo and saying. ‘Hey, 


buddy! Your taxi’s come 
at that kind of level.” 

Townshend, the p; 
beak-nosed writer-arr. 
is the ge 
Offstage, with head bowed 
ably thrust deep 
cuts а darkly brood 


E mean, it was 


chily bearded and 
of all the ma- 
Who. 


ter 


Every other men's 
hairspray we know of 
goes on wct. 

And when it dries, 
it leaves your hair stiff. 


That’s why we created 


our hairspray. 
б Ж” Ж 


ЖАР tl A 


Vitalis® Dry 3™ goes 
on almost dry—so dry 
you can't see it. 

And it leaves your 
hair softer and more 
manageable. Not as stiff 
as an ordinary spray. ۴ 

Our Vitalis Dry 3. It 
makes their hairspray 
look all wet. 


O Bristol-Myers Co., 1974. 
Unretouched photos taken immediately 
after spraying. 
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How to be lavish, elegant, 
graceful, poetic and thoughtful, 
all at the/same 


ИЕ 


We've captured the flourishes of the Florentine Era 
ona pen. An impeccable gift in the rich and decorative 
tradition of the Renaissance. Crafted in precious metals. 
Ballpoint, $12.50. With pencil, $25.00. 


SHEAFFER. 


SHATTER. WORLD-WIDE. A бехігоп COMPANY 


for the spotlight, 
transformation is 
startling in juxtaposition. His lofty leap 
ing and windmill guitar summing are 
among the most powerful in rock. 

Townshend's undying fascination with 
the themes of teenage frustration, from 
masturbation (Pictures of Lily) to the 
Quest for Fulfillment (The Seeker), has 
earmarked The Who throughout most 
of its ten years. In Quadrophenia, Pete's 
obsession with adolescent turmoil has 
manifested isell in the form of the 
very lucked-up. Jimmy, A double schizo- 
phrenic (hence the title), Jimmy is a for 
mer Mod with ever-increasing suicidal 
tendencies. 

“What I think will hurt me when I'm 
old is Quadrophenia's sel consciousness." 


at was deliber 
ate, I felt it was time for The Who to be 
self-conscious, to deal with our өрім 
ing and our roots in the Mods and 
Rockers era of Britain. But its incredible 
how well that self-consciousness works on 
record and how badly it works onstage. 
Trying 10 explain the story of Quadro- 
phenia [they perform it in near entirety 
in concert] to the audience from the маре 
is so embarrassing. Roger insists we do it. 


I would much rather have total silence 
Its so hard to stand up there and talk 
about "When I was 19. 

“But that won't happen again, because 
another aspect of Quadrophenia is that 
it's а firm rejection of that sort of work 
и very hypocritical for a band like The 
Who to 5 
olescent when all it's doing is reliving its 
adolescence. Im gonna мап talki 
about some adult frustrations.” 


1 onstage and pretend it's ad 


ACTS AND 
ENTERTAINMENTS 


There was no energy crisis onst 
the Hacienda Hotel in neon-dimmed Las 
Vegas, where Barbi Benton recently show- 
cased her kinetic new nightclub. act. 
Dressed in a scooped-neck blouse and 
form-fitting jeans embroidered with stars. 
butterflies, bugs and sunrises, Barbi 
bounced throu d repertoire of 
nine countryani tunes that be- 
lied both her age and her experience. 
Readers of гілуноу іп the audience, of 
course, recognized Barbi from her three 


d | 
The Galliano Mist, | 


The drink that ends the | ау 
and begins the eve 1 M 


How to make a Galliano Mist. 
Pour Liquore Galliano* over 
ice, squeeze in one quarter of é 
alime, and drop in. Et voila. 
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“Quick, Watson, 
my pipe” 


“Which one?” 


MILDER: KAY WOODIE 
Custom-crafted from the world's finest hand-selected 
briar. Aged and cured as only Kaywoodie knows how: 
Hand-shaped, hand-worked to look as good as they 
smoke. Drinkless fitment condenses moisture, 
traps tars. $7.95 to $100. 


SWEETER: 
YELLO-BOLE 


No breaking-in. Real honey-caked bowls, 

give you mild, flavorful smoke from the first 
pipeful. If youre not completely satisfied, retum 
pipe with sales slip and we will refund 
your purchase price. $2.95 to $7.95. 


DRIER: MEDICO 


Change the filter and your pipe is clean. The 
66 baffles in replaceable, absorbent Medico 
5 filters trap juices, tars, nicotine...make smoking 
cleaner, cooler. Nylon bits are guaranteed bite-proof. 
Pipes: $2.95 to $30.00. Medico Filters: regular, 
menthol, charcoal, 10 for 15%. 


KAY WOODIE/ YELLO-BOLE/MEDICO 
The Worlds Favorite Pipes 


cover appearances 
spreads (March 1970 
and the margu ag reminded 
patrons of her three years on Hee Haw. 
television's rusticated version of Laugh- 
In. But this was only her fourth night- 
club engagement. ing stints at the 

ncisco and Los 
the P 
swer to 


id two popular photo 
nd December 19 


lo 
mino. 
hillbilly heave 

At the Hacienda. Barbi's up-tempo 
opener, What About Ме?, set the vigor- 
ous pace for what was to come. Pranci 
about the stage like a seasoned veteran, 
arching her 110-pound body for lyrical 
emphasis, she socked home at least half 
of her musical message with a sensuous 
body language long missing among the 


conservative doyenues of country music 
Like nobody else in the field, she was 
singing from the hip as well as the heart. 
And the sounds had just as much gut feel- 
g as you'd expect to hear piped out 
ashville 
This was made abundantly clear dur- 
segment when Barbi moved through 
the audience with а hand mike, singing 
Help Me Make It Through the Night 
“Tonight I need a friend . . ." she 
crooned, settling in a gray-haired ring- 
sider's lap, searching his eyes for under- 
standing. He understood. 
nother 


ol 


point in the set, she asked 
ny tourists present to identify their 
home states. 


“North Carolina," drawled one cus- 
tomer. 
fichigan,” shouted another. 


"Illinois." added a third. 

^I know somebody from Illinois, t00,” 
Barbi said, smiling winsomely. 

Whereupon she picked up her guitar 
and launched into the upbeat Booneville, 
newly writen by PLAYBOY author/car- 
toonist Shel (4 Boy Named Sue) Silver 
stein. A week before. she had introduced 
Silverstei 1 Can't. Touch the Sun to 
audience of 10.000.000 on Johnny 
Carson's Tonight Show. 

“I found the song when my man and 
1 were going through some heavies," she 
confessed, before repeating the effective 
tearjerker for the Hacienda crowd. They 
also heard the first public performance 
of her debut si rake Some, 


кіс record, 1 


Give Some, (which she cut apitol's 
LA. studio) and then Everything's 


k about them first. 
rglass boats. 


Те easier to take care ol 


new, but because ” 
...| feel good wearing 


ROMAN BRIO}LEATHER: ALL PURPOSE LOTION 
AM қ Think about it. 
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Wh. Ya hi Gonna Be All Right—the first solo she 
at Yashica means ingon БЕСІНШІ By the time heron 
h . а! pleted her act with a breath-defying, 
tothe occasion. otographer. doubletime version of the old Hank 
Williams favorite Jambalaya, she had the 

audience clapping along. 

Barbi's special feel for lyrics was remi- 
niscent of such country singers as Patsy 
Cline, Tammy Wynette and Donna 
go. Yet she offered something extra 
t few of her contemporaries could 
fresh, radiant good Iooks coupled 
good-time, down-home spirit. 


All Yashica Electro-35 cameras are designed for 
the occasional photographer. They're fully auto- 
matic, So that you and your family can take pictures 
and slides anywhere, without wasting film again. 
And the Electro-35's give you pictures equal to 

the most expensive cameras. But without the fuss, 
or thumbing thru instruction books. Just aim, 
focus, shoot, for perfect pictures everytime, the 
Yashica automatic way. 


BOOKS 


early point in his versatile and 
gly prolific career, Anthony 
Burgess, who is probably the youngest 
and most experimental 57-year-old in to- 

s writing world, intended to be a 

er. Indeed, in “An Epistle to the 
" which, in verse, concludes his 
newest novel, the brilliamrtcomic-poignant 
Napoleon Symphony (Knopf). he notes: "T 
was brought up on music and compose 
Bad music still, but ever since 1 chose / 
Ihe novelists métier. one 
xad idea / Has haunted me, 
d I fulfill it here | Or 
пу to—it is this: some- 
how to give / Symphon- 
ELECTRONIC CAMERAS... ic shape to v nar- 

Its a whole new thing ( ive, | Impose on 
life, though nerves 

and resist. / 


astonishi 


day 


The abstract pat 
terns of the sym- 
phonist.” He ticks off 
several other 1 
works that have tied - 
it—Point Counter Point 

Four Quartets, Ulysses— m 
about the last of which he says, "But 
this is / Really a piece of clephantine 
fun | Designed to show the thing can- 
mot be done.” Then, apparently with 
Napoleon. Symphony on his mind, he 
adds, “Nor can it." 

Even so—for Anthony Burgess believes 
in attempting the literary impossible if 
mediately, then ultimately, and 
with grace and intelligence—this novel is 
just such an attempt: “Napoleon's ca- 
reer, unteased, rewoven / Into a pattern 
borrowed from Beethoven,” who at first 
dedicated his Third Symphony, the 
Eroica, to the Corsican career soldier 
who crowned himself Emperor of the 
French. (Later, of course, when power 
had clarified Napoleon’s true character, 
Ludwig shredded the dedication page. 
exclaiming, “Hero of the age? 
another tyrant.”) 

But never mind the musicology, al 
though Burgess’ analysis in his ере of 
the book's literary form and how it at- 
tempts to reflect Beethoven's Bonapartist 
musical synthesis will surely interest 
those who bout such things: and 
ever mind even trying to read the novel 


LEAR JET 
CAR 
STEREOS. 


BONNIE & CLYDE 


(THEY'RE 


Sigma 
Model A-152 cassette player with 
automatc reverse and FM stereo 
radio, With free theft-proof 
mount. Less than $179.95 

This message brought to you 
ава public service by 

Lear Jet Stereo, Inc., 

6868 South Plumer Avenue, 
Tucson, Arizona 85706 
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FROM LEFT TO RIGHT ARF OUR LIFE? INTERNATIONAL SCANDIA, INTERNATIONAL SKANTS® AND DUAL PURPOSE 
UNDERWEAR, (OUR DUAL PURPOSE UNDERWEAR INGENIOUSLY DOUBLES AS SWIMWEAR) WHAT'S MORE, JOCKEY FASHION 
UNDERWEAR COMES IN ALOT OF OTHER STYLES AND COLORS. 

JOCKEY IS MAKING SURE THE INNER YOU IS JUST AS APPEALING AS THE OUTER YOU: 


EN | ER opens wide a new 
world of excitement. 
>~ the good times The Playboy Club and Playboy 
begin а г Towers hotel: just two of the 


many superb reasons why 
Playboy opens wide a new 
world of excitement. 


Just for you. In Chicago. 


the fabulous new Playboy 
Club, where a brood of 

beautiful Bunnies will fuss 
over you in breath-taking 
surroundings. For reservations, call (312) PL 1-8100 


Enjoy great gourmet dining. ог call, toll-free, (800) 621-1116. 
> Great entertainment. Great 
et times. 


PLAYBOY 


Your Playboy Key entitles you 
to the best of everything. 


enjoy a night on the 
town... 


in town. At the elegant and 
spacious Playboy Towers 
hotel. 


After checking into one of 
our supercomfortable rooms, 
relax with a generous drink 
at the Towers Bar; the. 
liveliest, most hospitable spa 
in Chicago. 

Then put a dent in your diet 
at the distinctively different 
Pasta Vino restaurant. 


P] PLAYBOY 


919 N. MICHIGAN AVE., CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 60611 
1f you long for the good life, come to Austria, the most European 
country. In this jewel of a vacationland, two thirds the size of New 
York State, you can find all the marvelous experiences you came to 
Europe for. There is history. Austria has more castles and palaces 
to visit than any comparable area in Europe. There are ballets, 
operas and concerts—a cultural season that goes full tilt 12 months 
a year. There is scenery. Snow-covered Alps. Mountain lakes. 
Lush forests and medieval cities—citadels of the arts. 

There is good eating. Austria's gracious restaurants 
are known the world over. The elegant and the, 
rustic, Come to Austria. Mozart, 
Beethoven and Johann Strauss 


lived there and loved it. 
f ¢ You will too. 


Austrian National Tourist Office Name темен 
545 Fifth Avenue, N.Y., N.Y. 10017 
! Addr 
1 Please send me the new colorful 1 
gà р brochure about Austen City — — — — State. 


Zip. 


while the Eroica pulses out of the stereo 
(although it won't hurt; nothing will). 
The novel is there, words on a page, but 
what words. how selEsufficien 
Much of it is told in an impressionistic 
style that is both brooding and witty. 
Domin; t all is what Burgess calls 
“the Napoleonic presence,” which, again, 
is highly accurate self-criticism. For N 
poleon is not so much a ch: 
novel, nor merely the central character 
the story is told through him. This is 
most obvious when Napoleon is onstage 
(or should one say the podium?) direc- 
ing his troops to invade the Revolution- 


er in this 


or halfruefully, half-cynically 
ng to the Empress Josephine 
why he must divorce her (in order to 
have the son and heir she could not pro- 
vide); or playing on the ейеші 
Alexander, the Rus: 
(as Burge: 
reler to g to his gen 

al stall during the disastrous retreat 
from Russia why he will be returning to 
Paris (to. preserve order and hold. the 
Empire intact) while leaving them to 
drag their tattered. frozen remnants hall- 
way across Europe by themselves: or ex- 
р nental System to 
dim-witted second empress, Marie Louise 
of Austria (who did bear a son), in terms 
of not allowing her to drink the real 
collee imported from hated England 
and sent to her by her father, the king 
of Austria. 

However, 
front and cc 
and thoughts are those of other charac- 
ters—ranging from Talleyrand to troop- 
ers in rhe ranks—even those scenes 
seem to come to us screened by his system 
of values or lack of certain of the more 
homely human values. filtered. through 
his consciousness, which is a distant and 


his 


ven when Napoleon is not 
ter, and the actions, words 


eous combination of the earthy 
and the lofty. What is done and said is 
seen and heard as he would have seen 
and henra it 

Perhaps above all, and quite naturally. 
ng about Napoleon tests a novelists 
y to sketch а sustained battle se 
quence. Until now, tli 
standards against which all Napoleonic 
fiction has been measured: ‘Tolstoy's 
War and Peace and Stendhal’s The Char- 
terhouse of Parma. Vo these must he 
added this new Burgess novel, which 
contain kable ironic 
seen by gener 
stragglers. of the disastrous attempt of 
the retreating Grand Army 10 build two 
a Russian river, and the 
ensues when the bridges col 
ng the near-frozen river into 
g mass of thrashing corpsesin 
8. 
i. Burgess is closer to St 


have been two 


ren Las 


ссом 


s as well as sergeants and 


a chur 
the-ma 

In spi 
dhal’s cosmic irony than to Tolstoy's more 


Olympia Bkswing Company, Olympis, Washington *OLY"® 


There are a lot of discomforts in life you 
can't do anything about. But thirst 
isn't one of them. Not with i 
Olympia around. Oly's'crisp, c 
light taste cuts through the thirst 
and puts out the fire in your throat. 
Olyr . You owe it to yourself. 


All Olympia cans and bottles are recyclable 


JBL' Century 100. 


(In two years it became the most 
successful loudspeaker we ever made, 
and it's not even an original. It's a copy.) 


About five years ago, we 
developed a new speaker 

— a studio monitor for the 
professional recording 
business. It had the big sound 
that the studios required, but 
it was a compact. The size of 
a bookshelf speaker. 


The Original 


JBL's 4310. Especially designed for 
control room installations. Available. 
Only through protessional audio con- 
tractors 

Would it impress you to know that 
the top professional recording studios 
like Warner Brothers and Capitol and 
Elektra and MGM use JBL loud- 
speakers to record. play back, mix 
down and master their music? It's true. 


Instant success. 
(Very flattering, too. It’s nice to 
have a talented, opinionated 
recording engineer pick your 
speaker to go with his 
$100,000 sound system.) 
We sold more than we 


dreamed possible. 
Then we figured out why: 

The professionals were 
taking our studio monitors 
home, using them as 
bookshelf speakers. 

Well, if you were JBL, what 
would you do? 

That's what we did. 

JBL's Century 100. $273 
each. The size of a compact 
studio monitor. Almost its twin, 
in fact, except for oiled walnut 
and a sculptured grille that 
adds texture and shape and 
color. 

Come hear JBL's 
Century 100. But ask for it by 
name. With its success, some 
of our admiring competitors 
have begun using words like 
"professional" and "studio 
monitor" to describe their 
speakers. They're only kidding. 

Century 100. The perfect 
copy. From the people who 
own the original. 


James B. Lansing Sound, Inc. / High fidelity loudspeakers from $129 to $2,700 / 3249 Casitas Avenue, Los Angeles 90039. 
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GOOD NIGHT, 


PROBLEM PERSPIRATION. 


The Mitchum Method lets you wake up 
to all-day protection. 


What isThe Mitchum Method? 


It’s the way to say good night to problem 
perspirationeffectively. Because you apply Mitchum 
Anti-Perspirant at night—before you go to bed 
So that all night long, while you sleep, Mitchum's 
two anti-perspirant ingredients can work their 
benefits into your skin. Pre-conditioning your 
skin, at a time when you're apt to perspire least, 
to cope with the tensions of tomorrow, when you 
perspire most. (Makes sense when you think about 
it, doesn't it?) 

In the morning, you'll be ready for just about 
anything. Even your morning shower or bath won't 
wash away the all-day protection you get after a 
night with Mitchum’s anti-perspirants. You can 
wash, towel yourself dry, and feel dry all day. With- 
out the need for anti-perspirant refreshment 


How do 
Mitchum 
anti-perspirants 
work? 

First, understand 
this: you perspire from 
many areas of your body. 
However, you're partic- 
' ularly aware of perspi- 
© ration when the glands 
start gushing under your arms. During times of phys- 
ical activity, perhaps. Or emotional stress. (No one 
knows better than you when this perspiration is a 
problem.) 

What Mitchumanti-perspirants do 
is gently re-direct this annoying sweat 
It merely leaves through other, less 
bothersome areas of your body. So 
don't believe the old wives' tale that if 
vou help stop your underarm perspira- 
tion, you're doing something unhealthy. 


Is The Mitchum Method gentle? 


Yes. Mitchum Anti-Perspirant contains high 
percentages of the two best anti-perspirant ingre- 
dients: aluminum chloride and aluminum chlorohy- 
drate. But ina specially buffered formula that helps 
avoid irritation of the skin. 

Can you ever skip a night 
when you use Mitchum, the 
night-time anti-perspirant? 

Tf you follow our recommendations for using 
Mitchum Anti-Perspirant four nights in a row at first, 
you can then occasionally skip a night and still feel 
protected the next day. Of course, you may use 
Mitchum any time you prefer. But we recommend 
getting the night-time habit. 


In what forms can you use 
The Mitchum Method? 


Cream. For the complete coverage that only hand 
application of a cream can give. Won't leave its mark 
on yourclothes the next day. 

Dab-On. On-the-spot coverage with a unique, built-in 
silken applicator that applies easily and uniformly. 
Available scented and un- 
scented. 


Spray. Press the nozzle to re- 
lease a gentle mist of protec- 
tion every time. Available 
scented and 
unscented. 


Just pick the form you prefer. But use it at night. 
Then say good night—to problem perspi 


The Mitchum Method. Plan tonight to sweat less tomorrow. 
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‘Gordon's Gin. Largest seller in England, pg neon 
America,the world. 


п5 DISTILLED FROM лин. 4ê PROOF. GOROONS DRY CIN CO. LTD., LADEN WJ 


Hasselblad. 


Where can you go if you want to go If you're a real devotee, and have 
beyond 35 mm photography? Up to found yourself carrying two 35 mm 
Hasselblad. Our generous 2% by cameras, our interchangeable backs 
214" format is almost 4 times larger сап even reduce your baggage. With 
than a 35 mm, so а Hasselblad them, you can carry one Hasselblad 
makes your framing and focusing and two backs, and switch from 
easier, just naturally serves up black and white to color film, 
sharper prints and enlargements, or from negative to slide film, 
and injecis much more bang in the micdle of a roll, and 


into your color slides. 


waste neither time nor film. 


And although Hasselblad | To find out more about what 
gives you this big picture, it you're missing in the world 
weighs only a few ounces beyond 35 mm, just write for 
more than many 35 mm our 54 page color booklet, 


cameras. 


to: Paillard Incorporated, 
Dept. P3, 1900 Lower 
_ Road, Linden, N.J.07036. 


HASSELHB LA D? Itimproves your image. 


narrowly national sense of tragedy. Ag 
10 quote that epistle to the reader: ^N. 
poleon triumphant—so he is, / Since, un- 
fulfilled in life, that plan of his / Now 
operates at last: proud. England, cowed / 
Back into Europe, humbled, silenced, 
bowed. / Let hell's or heaven's bclfries 
clang out loud.” At another point, Bur- 
gess calls his book “Тһе Napoleon Comic 
Symphony," adding "Whats comedy? 
Not tragedy. Thats that.” One thing 
Burgess docs not say, but which others 
surely may and will for him, is that this is 
his best novel yet, and that is s: 
quite a lot. 


Put together from fragments left be- 
hind at his death, Rigadoon (Delacorte) 
is the final frustrating installment in 
Celine's relentless epic of misanthropy— 
the World War Two triptych (earlier vol- 
umes: Castle to Castle, North), ‘Though 
its repeated diatribes make the book seem 

ic, it is a chronicle of agi 
ment: The rigadoon is a grotesque, spastic 
dance, back and forth across the battered 
face of Europe. in the stiffening grip ol 
the war. Celine and his wile, 
ing by train with an actor fr 
placid cat, Bebert, are part of a delirious 
exodus north—throi nce and. Ger 
d the promised safety of a 

munity in Denmark. 
style (sentence [ragments 
- by three dots . . .) stark- 
iences. Celine 
furiously distorts chronology, ranging 
backward to recover scenes from the 
lier books; forward, for a crisp self-por 
wait of the artist at death's widening 
door, railing against imbecilic publishers 
and jealous rivals—driven by the nihil- 
15 enslaven own vision ol the 
world’s myopic selLobliteration. by the 
novelists compulsion to record it a 
fore the splinter 

His book is a 
for its incoherent repet 
doxically, source of 
maniacal narrative unity) but because it 
represents a compromising of his vision. 
A long sequence describes the travelers? 
to safety a train car full 


ied move- 


attempts to br 
of retarded children (“ай bandy-legged, 
big droopy heads . . . drooling little 
Quasimodo . . .") separated from thei 
guardian. It’s a powerful metaphor. 
Celine is plainly using it to plead ag 
s long leveled at him: that he was 
a Nazi collabo » eloquent anti- 
Semite, e of pure 
These a " he once trumpeted 
defiantly. 

Rigadoon is memorable enough for 
the images that haunt it (submarines 
prowling about deserted harbors: fare 
bombs streaking over skeletal cities; a 
dead storekeeper sitting slumped, face 
less, at his cash desk). As 
rings embar Celine’s tru 
ем vision. was ol the unalloyed evil 
he discovered in the world, and in 


levolence. 


Taking the mystery out of Cavendish. 


An explanation of the most misused term in pipe tobacco. 


1f you're any kind of pipe smoker, you've probably 
seen the word Cavendish on more pipe tobaccos than you 
can shake a stem at. You suspect it must be something 
good or else everybody and his brother wouldn't 
be putting the word on their pouches. And your 
suspicions arc right. 
But Cavendish is something other than 
what you may think it is. It's not a type of 
tobacco leaf. It isn't even the way tobacco 
iscut. 
Cavendish is a unique process that 
ages and ferments tobaccos to give you 
a milder, more flavorful smoke. 
Quite frankly, we tell you this for 
one very simple reason. The more you 
know about Cavendish pipe tobacco, the 
better it is for Amphora. Because 
Amphora is the world's largest selling 
Cavendish pipe tobacco. 


BEFORE CAVENDISH WAS A PROCESS, 
IT WAS A PERSON. 


Captain Thomas Са 
dish, by name. A fearless sea- 
who was equally adept 


Indians of Virgi 
fine tobacco leaves. 

After one of his more successful trading ventures 
some 400 years ago, he found himself with more tobacco 
leaf than cargo space. So he ordered his crew to stow the 
tobacco in the large wooden casks that had held their 
grog. 

History does not record the crew's reaction to this bit 
of inventive casking, but the tobaccos, reacted most 
flavorfully. 

After months at sea, compressed and basking in the 
heat of the casks, fermenting ever so slowly, the tobaccos 
arrived in England exceedingly rich in bouquet. 

The good captain's accidental process of maturing 
tobacco has long since been immortalized bı 
Cavendish is now defined as tobaccos that have been 
mellowed by time, temperature and pressure. 


ONE MAN'S CAVENDISH IS ANOTHER 
MAN'S SHORT CUT. 


Good Cavendish tobacco like 
good wine doesn't happen fast. 
All the fine tobaccos that go into 
Amphora (they come from about 
20 different growing regions of 
the world) are kept in large 
casks for at least a year. Just the 
way Captain C did it. 


They go through at least one summer “sweat”. That 
way the tobaccos ferment under natural weather 
conditions. All of which combine to enhance the flavor 
and the mildness of the tobaccos. 

Now some pipe tobacco 
companies (they know who 
they are) try to create 

mildness by taking short cuts. By 
hurrying up the fermenting 
process, for example. They may 
end up with pipe tobacco, but 
they don’t end up with what we 
consider Cavendish, Because 
when you're fermenting tobacco, nothing 
artificial beats nature. She takes her own sweet time 
to bring out all the true flavor and taste of tobacco. 


WE'VE GOT A SECRET. 


Even after the first long fermentation period, the 
tobaccos are still a long way from being called Amphora. 

They are next shipped to our factory in Joure, some 
80 miles north of Amsterdam. There the tobaccos are 
carefully blended to our two-centuries’ old formula. 
The blended leaves are then compressed into “cakes” at 
carefully regulated high temperatures. 

(What these temperatures are and how long the 
tobaccos are pressed, we 
can't tell you. It’s the 
Amphora secret. It’s not 
that we don't trust you, but 
you never know who else may be 
reading this ad.) 

But what we can tell you is this. By pressing the 
tobacco leaves into cakes, each tobacco type contributes 
its own personality, its own flavor and character to the 
blend. 


OUR DORMITORIES ARE NOT FOR 
SLEEPING. 


Mildness is one thing. Extra mildness is something 
else. So we go a step further and age the pressed tobacco 
cakes a second time in special rooms we call dormitories. 

During this second aging process (we call it 
"lagering" and it's like the way fine wines are aged), the 
flavor, aroma and mildness are married. Once and for all. 

We go through all of this time and trouble because 
we honestly believe it’s the only way to make the finest 
Cavendish in the world. 

A lot of pipe smokers must believe that, too. They’ve 
made Amphora exactly what it is today. 

The most popular imported pipe tobacco in America. 


P.S. Do you have any questions about pipes and pipe tobacco? 
If so, drop а note tothe President, Douwe Egberts, Inc, 
8943 Fullbright Awe., Chatsworth, Calif. 91311. 


When was the last time the president of a company 
answered your mail? 
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hi he would have 
discovered in us. 
сизе him for it, even knowing the things 


he has made us know. 


melf. God knows wh 
who cannot 


now ex- 


Ifyou liked The Antelope Cage, Bruce 
ay Friedman's short story in last month's 
issue, then go out and buy About Harry 
(Кпорі). The book is mot a 
novel—not. exacdly—but it is more than 
a collection of random short stories that 
have been peddled to one magazine or 
another. These stories are connected 
by character, chronology and tone— like 
Hemingway's Nick Adams collection. In 
Our Time. MI the stories are about our 
friend Harry, who is adrift (7rudderless," 
he says) alter leaving a marriage that із 
somewhere between unsatslactory and 
unpl 
getting on into middle age and getting 
into things he knows he shouldu't be fool- 
with, like cocaine and aimless sex. 
And he's not taking care of real business. 
His parents die “back to back” and he's 
not good with that. He's not a terrific [a- 
ther to his son. He and his wile give it 
Another Try, but 


Towns 


asant- 


or 


[hate there. Harry is 


doesn't work out. 
Through all of this you sce Harry grow 
in a kind of likable way. not at peace 
with himself but not warring, either. 
This is a tough minded, mature piece of 
work done with expert cralt. So well, in 
fact, that you don't notice Ше skill. 
Which is the best measure there is of 
real alent, 


1 you haven't the stomach for freaks, 
don't bother with The Gypsys Сизе 
(Knopl, by Harry (Naked in Garden 
Hills, Car and The Hawk 15 Dying) 
Crews. Freaks abound in this tale of one 
deafand-dumb Marvin. Molar, 
cursed by parental abandonment as well 
as а certain Basque lady: ";Que en- 
cuentres un cono a tu medida!” Which, 
primly speaking, means, “I hope you find 
something that suits your mesure,” but 
in the ease of Marvin, translates more 
like, "Watch out for the cunt that fits. 
Marvin is also cursed with a heavy torso 
and tadpole legs, and a cono. Hester, 
who demands, catastrophicallv, to move 
in with Marvin at the Firemans Gym. 
“Нег titties made your mouth hurt. to 
look at them," writes Crews, in a style 
that is Bacon County, Georgia, and New 
York all at once. Violent and grotesque— 
and very fumny— Crews. writes with th 
imagination of a madman and the con 
trol of an architect. Based in Gainesvill 
Florida, where he teaches English at the 
University of Florida, Crews says of The 
Gypsy's Curse: “It's only a curse if you 
can't handle it." How Molar handles the 
curse of Hester may just blow your mind. 
but it’s some of the very best reading this 
year, terrific in the literal sense. 


who is 


Divorced in America, an Anatomy of Lone- 
ess (Dutton) is a book about divorce 


written by Joseph Epste 


journalist and editor, parent, husband 
»d—more recently—single man. It is 
рагу an analysis of marriage and the 


family as a way of life now threatened by 
the casier, freer attitude toward divorc 

and рану an autobiography and the 
story of one man’s dream of the good old 
American promise exploding and leavin 

him free, glad, guilty, perplexed. It 
time to have such a story told by a m 
One hears so much from women on the 
subject that the suspicion grows that di- 
vorced men tend 10 marry а vow 

honey the next morning. and only the 
ex-wives have nervous breakdowns, guilt 
and despair, children and jobs to j 
the return of the same old problems onc 
often married in order to escape in the 


ing around. It is not a 
count, but never mind. Irs a 
intelligent and ly m 
has spoken honestly about the n 
he wanted to end and the two sous hi 
chose to raise on his own. Өне thing does 
lead to another and other men may be 
encouraged to speak of their own mc 
personal reactions, In d 
truths may emerge. 


If Beale Street Could Talk (Dial) is James 
Baldwin's most complex. novela harsh 
yet hopeful portrayal of the blasted sur- 
face of black people's lives and the 
subsurface toughness that keeps them 


resiliently, prolanely. stubbornly goi 
It is set 


a а New York. hell where the 
ns that will bind its v 
forged before they're born. Из hero 
narrator (Tish) tells two entwini 
stories. One is ol her love for a genile, іш 
ward boy (Founy). who dreams radiantly 
n wood. sculpting vivid. expressions of 
the li that lurk He 
gives Tish a sense of lile generously ex- 
panding-—and а baby. 

The other story is of Fonny’s impris- 
ment, on an unjust rape charge. The 
lovers’ families clash violently and. pain 
fully, then scrape, bully. steal—anything. 

s fees and follow. the 
s mapped out 


ch; tims, 


nd them. 


mits 


ind rots, 


by The System. Fonny dreams, 


ju prison. The baby kicks against its 


ub. Tish, too, feels 
edike a spirit sealed in the 


loving. confining we 


imprison 


wood Fonny caresses and shapes. waitin 
for him to touch her and make her free. 

The two stories keep colliding clum 
sily. The plot is impossible, and Baldwin 
sensibly subordinates it to Tish’s yearn 
ing, puzzled questioning. A moving im 
presion of real hu complexity 
comes through. 

There's a good book here struggling 
inside the bad one. twitching to ger fre 


ics, Dynamic images render a dis 
эп that is helplessly fell. When 
1 breaks the book ой jaggedly, it 
cool reader, indeed, who'll complain 
of the up-in-the-air ending. If this book 
ends up in the air, it does so the way а 
man’s life does, when he’s kic 

end of a rope. 


g at the 


In an old house once owned by 
strange but old San Francisco family—as 
opposed to an old house in Georgetown 
or one on the Upper West Side of New 
York Gity—two women are dabbling in 
the supernatural. One of the women is a 
medium brought over from England by 
the other, who has told her that she is 
writing a book about extrasensory per 
ception. There isa studio on the grounds 
where an attractive young woman from 
the Philadelphia branch of the family is 
having what appears to be a nervous 
kdown. Her lover 
to ask her to marry h 
the young ап 


has соте from 
Neither he 
homosexual 


nor 
brother can get the family physici 


won 


1 to 
ct. And so begins Philip Loraine's 
Voices in an Empty Room (Random House), 
which is quit 
posession, mediums and bell-book-and. 


to the 


good addi 


idle experience. Loraine provides some 
пісе twists and turns and, having set up 
the situation, he avoids the pitfalls of 
overwriting. The conclusion is a little 
pat, and somewhat telescoped, but what's 
left to do once the demon is exorcised 
but tie up some loose ends? 


“L am trying to build our theater on 
the bedrock of municipal aud civic rc 
spousibility—not on the quicksands of 
show-business economics. Tam interested 
in à popular theater—not a theater of 
the few." Escalation ot extinction: [oc 
Papp lives his crisisfilled days by that 
motto. Aud a day in the life of the inde 
fatigable producer—let alone а усаг 


сап be as cataclysmic as another person's 
entire career. Take March 6. 1973. for 
example, as Stuart W. Little does in 


Enter Joseph Popp: In Search of a New American. 
Theoter (Coward, McCann & Geoghey 
In the m. triumph, us Papp as 
sumes responsibility for theater opera- 
tions at New York's Lincoln Center. In 
the afternoon, tragedy, as the CBS ax 
falls on the imminent telecast of 
production of Sticky and Only a 
mystic could have foretold the di 


morn 


his 


"es 


We make machines 
for winners to ride. 


When Pierre Karsmakers won the AMA Open Class of motocross make it the toughest test of motorcycle 


Racing Championship, some people said it was his engineering. So were pleased to come out on top,and to 
new Yamaha motorcycle that made him a winner. sharethe credit. 
We think that's quite a compliment The dirt, the But thats not why we race. While men may race to 


dust, the jumps and the bumps, the mud and the mania win, we race to find out about our machines. The experi- 
ence of building motorcycles that exceed even the 
demand of motocross has helped Yamaha produce de- 
pendable, reliable machines that will stand up anywhere. 
Yet even this wasn't what made Pierre Karsmakers 
the Champion. Winning riders and 
1 winning motorcycles must be 
made of the same things-talent, 
2 experience, determination, and 
good hard work 
Karsmakers had all those things going for 
him long before he got the championship on 
a Yamaha. He was already a winner. 
All we did way make a machine that 
r him to ride. 


Yamaha rider 
Pierre Karsmakers, American 
Motorcycle Association 
Open Class Racing Champion, i й 


The Yamaha DT250 Enduro, one of the many Yamaha Enduros 
modeled after our winning MX machines An ideal motorcycle 
for both highwayand off the road, Visit your Yamaha dealer. 
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Item Code No. 


Quantity 


Color size 


THE 
у CASUALS 


Easy-care casual wear from 
Playboy Products. The Playboy 
T-Shirt in White with Navy, or Gray 
with Black. In sizes S, M, L, XL. 

WA 115, $4.00. Playboy's Warm-Up 
Shirt in Charcoal with White or 
White with Black. In sizes S, M, L, 
XL. Long-sleeved, WA 107, $5.00; 
short-sleeved, WA 106, $4.50. 


Gost Total 


Please add $1 per item for shipping and handling - 


No C.O D. orders. please. 


Ilinois residents, please add 5% lax —_ 


TOTAL 


C Payment enclosed. (Make checks payable to Playboy Products.) 


О Charge to my Playboy Club credit Key no. Г тт 
1 кеш а ed 
Name. ай = " 
(please print) 
Address = - - 
City state. Zip 


РРОЗ 


that would unfold during the 1972-1973 
summer-tosummer cycle: the multimil- 


lion-dollar deal with CBS and the clash 


that followed, the success of an Ameri 
cmized Much Ado About Nothing, а 
marital rift, scores of artistic differences 
with directors and pl 
Newhouse's $1,000,000 їс and dail 
highs and lows. But Stuart Little is famil- 
iar with Papp's portfolio—trom the e: 
liest productions in an East Vill 
workshop more than two decades ago 10 
today’s acclaim. He dogged Papps tracks 
for 12 months, and the result is a rare 
glimpse not only into noncommercial 
theater, communi 1 phil 
thropic burea 
psyche of this feisty, irreverent, impa- 
tient, frequently indiscreet man who 
despite his often tarnished public im. 
age—is friend, mentor and staunch cham- 
pion of a new generation of playwrights. 
directors and actors. 


м» Мил 


ions 


acracies but also into the 


Recent and notable: Nelson Algren's 
(Putnam) collects 25 
years of odds and euds—stories, poems, 
autobiographical busy work. Algren bi 
down in selLindulgent tough talk here 
and there, but he hasit lost tlie gift. He's 
sull one of the best with resourcelul 
down-and- outers: the boys 


The Last Carousel 


who han 


iround the track, pimps and prostitutes 
carny men. Several from this collection 
first appeared in PLayBoy. . . . During 
the Yom Kippur war, the best place to 
zo, if you wanted even the dimmest itt 
t into just what in the hell wa 
on, was The New York Times, (In fact, 


зін 


n back some 
of the prestige it lost to The Washing 
ton Post's Watergate coverage.) And the 
best insights were those of military corre. 
spondeut Drew Middleton. After a long 
career of covering war and war's alarms 
London during the blitz, Moscow in 1916, 
Vietnam— Middleton. has written Where 
Has Last July Gone? Memoirs (Quadrangle) 
Given this background, it's hard to dis 


the war helped the Times 


miss Middleton's warnii 


of coming 


Russian domination Ten Years Alter 
Ivan Denisovich (Knopf) is the work of 
Zhores A. Medvede: The author, a 
noted Soviet biochemist and dissenter, 


concentrates on Solzhenitsyn's expulsion 


inte Pamphlet offer, Sony, 9 W 57 St. N.Y, N.Y 10019 ©1974 Sony Corp of America SONY is a trademark of Sony Corp. 


THE BEAUTY 
OF ONE GUN. 


Trinitron's unique one-gun, one-lens system has yet tobe equalled. 


Model KV-1722 Trinitron. 17" measured diagonally, Narrow, space-saving cabinet 


TSONY| 


DU 


ШШ 


е to ask questions. 
ne gun that Trinitron has is located 
neck of the picture tube. 
` It shoots electron beams through a single 
lens to the screen. You see the beams in the 
form of a picture. 
Other sets have three guns. They shoot 


- electron beams through three small lenses. 


Why is one big lens so much better? The 
larger the lens, the less the distortion. 

So bigger gives you a sharper and better 
focused picture. 

Also, these aren't your run-of-the-mill 
beams мете shooting. 

Because only Trinitron has something 
called an Aperture Grille. 

Translated: The picture you see is made up 
of unbroken stripes, not isolated dots or slots. 

So, add an Aperture Grille and you have 
a brighter picture. 

Brighter, sharper, better-focused and need- 
less to say all-solid-state. 

That's Sony Trinitron. 

OK., any questions? We'll answer them all 
in a 12-page Trinitron pamphlet. 

Write to us, or stop in at a Sony dealer. 

Let him explain the beauty of our unique 
one-gun, one-lens system. He's got an 
advantage. 

He can show you the picture. 


“IT’S A SONY.” 
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“Whats new from 
Texas Instrument 


“Forty-nine ninety-five. 


Thats what.” 


Announcing a minor miracle іп an age of 60€ 
gasoline and 53.500 economy cars. . .a $49.95 
Texes Instrument electronic calculator! 
Its the TI-2510 and what a handful! Adds, 
subtracts, multiplies, divides. A switch lets you 
conveniently compute several problems using a 
single constant &-digit lighted display has 
floating decimal, minus sign. 
inside, it's all solid state with replaceable 
batteries that deliver up to 15 continuous hours 
of budget balancing, stock market calculating or 
income tax deducting, 
All this in a 10-oz. package that carries a 
1-year parts and work- 
manship warranty. 


510% 


ang 
banenes 


AAC adaptor 


= 11:2500 Sane 
эз above but 
‘rechargeable 
болем АС. 


$6995* 


HINDA 637 S. Dearborn St./ 
DISTRIBUTORS chicago, ш 605 


12 T1-2510 @ $49.95* ГІ inc. $5.00 АС adaptor 1 
ГІ TI-2500 @ $69.95* 1 
[ Cash Enclosed Г] American Express 
Г] BankAmericard (С Master Charge 


Сао ба fap. 


Name 


Address: 


сау -Stae: وق‎ 
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from the Writers’ Union and the strate- 
gics employed by the state to deny him 
the Nobel Prize for Literature in 1970. 
Medvedev, who predicts "another reign 
of violence and terror,” completed. this 
book a year before Solzhenitsyn's exile 
and may now be a prominent victim of 
his own ¢ 2 Alive: The 
Story of the Andes Survivors (Lippincott) 
is novelist Piers Paul Read's account of 
the famous plane crash that left the sur- 
vivors—induding members of a Uru- 
guayan rugby team—strinded without 
the resources for survival for 70 days. 
They managed, as almost everyone knows 
by now. But Read is a skillful writer who 
doesn't let the cannibalism take over h 
book. His account of this ordeal is inspi- 
rational—spiritual, if you will—not just 
gruesome. Quite a book Richard 
Adams’ Watership Down (Macmillan) was 


n prophecy 


widely praised in England, but they're 
the same guys who tried to light an cco- 
nomic crisis over th to the 


threeday work week. Anyway. they were 
right about this book, even though its 
heroes are rabbits (right, rabbits). Their 
journey—odyssey, you might sav—carries 
them from the terrors of foxes, farmers 
nd the evildoers of their own species 10 
the sa 
free to propagate and endure. (It's tou; 


fety of high ground, where they wre 


10 do the book justice in just а few 
lines.) The style is lucid and never sen 
mental and it is annoying to realize i 
connoisseurs of whimsy will just love this 
book. It is a work of distinction and orig 


inality. . . . Erica Jongs fear of Flying 
(Holt, Rinehart & Winston) has been 
lavishly praised all over the place—]olin 


Updike nearly went into paroxysms in 
The New Yorker, admiring even her pic- 
ture on the dust jacket, However, we let 
it slip past us, damn it all, The book does 
take you for a pretty good—il long—ride 
through joyous female sexuality. A real 
after all the harping in other 
men's books. . The Advent of Freder- 
ick Giles (Little, Brown) is Josiah Bunt- 
ing’s second novel and a disappointment 
His first book, The Lionheads, is one 
of the better Vietnam novels. There, 
Bunting was best with the  officers— 
especially those who knew a litle about 
books and indulged in some introspec- 
tion. This time out, he goes off the deep 
nd, sounding at t 


oasis 


w 


sh he is iry- 
. Or one-up 
m. One gathers he ca 
poi rich, educated and bored 
Easterners. There is some wit and some 
insight, but, for the most part. the book 
reads like а combination vocabulary 
reading list put together by some super- 
cilious Princeton undergrad. 
Martha Foley's The Best 
ies of 1973 (Ballantine) 
| judicious mixture of 
writers (Barthelme, Майа 
Tennessee Williams) and 


s out 
t about 


perbacks: 
American Short St 
offers 
established. 
mud, Oates, 


the usu 


talented. young challengers (Henry 
mell, Julie Hayden, George V. Higgins, 
From PLaywoy: James Alan McPherson's 
he Silver Bullet and John Cheever's 
The Jewels of the Саро. . Edward 
Anderson's 1935 novel Thieves Like Us 
(Avon) has been made 
Robert Altman hit deft 
work, masterly in its juxtapositions: inte 
rior monologs and newspaper accounts 
smoothly blended into the story of three 
pathetic Oklahoma bank robbers 
ally. there is Gravity's Rainbow (Ban- 
п). Thomas Pynchon's masterpiece. By 
time you read this, Gravity's Rainboi 
the Ха Book 
Award for fietion—and. if he is truc to 
form, Pynchon will uot have appeared to 
accept the award and give a speech. 
PLAYBOY missed on this one in our orig- 
inal review, We will recant by saying that 
no other work of fiction has come so dev- 
tatingly close to capturi 
drift of this century 
great deal about everything and. uses it 
all: films, comics, history. science, psy- 
chology and paramoii—especially ра 
noia. More than anybody else writing, 
he has seen the dark side of technology— 
Gravity's Rainbow is the arc described 
by a V2 rocket as it descends to destroy 
London ап has made a metaphor of it. 
The book is funny, profound and simply 
a work of genius. It should be read and 
if you can't be bothered to read it, you 
can stop bitching about the death of 
the novel. 


ato the current 


movie. It is 


i 
should have 


won onal 


g the terrible 


Pynchon knows а 


PEOPLE 


He has been 
since U. S. agents seized 
passport in Kabul, Afghanistan, a 
year ago, and is serving a sentence of six 
months to ten years for getting caught 

Iray. Six 


Timothy Leary is in jail. 
back in jail ev 
his 


with two roaches in his car 
months to five years were tacked on for 
his escape in 1970. Texas claims ten morc 
also for marij 
Leary is unperturbed. 

T keep having to explain this to 
people,” he says, flashing а radiant smile 
to a visitor. “Pye been trying to get you 
out.” Like the prisoner in Hesse's story 
who walked out through a landscape he 
painted on his cell wall, has 
escaped from his jailers. Sitting now in 
over small 
siting cell in the California 
Medical Facility prison at Vacaville. the 
ex-Harvard professor talks about his lat 
cst scheme: to build a spaceship that 
would enable us all to escape from pris 
on—the prison of our own solar system— 
and out toward our destiny as 


ana possession, Timothy 


Leary 


faded prison Ils across the 


table of the vi 


beings 

"You see, we're not made to live on this 
ret.” he says. “We've been seeded here 
1 a womb to develop. emerge and con 
tinue on toward contact with higher intel 
ligence. Seeing ourselves as part of a 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


Flavor Kín3s-18. 


^ New pack 
Great hew taste 


LIGGETT & MYERS INCORPORATED. DURHAM, N.C. 


| 
? Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
! That Cigarette Smoking 15 Dangerous toYour Health. 


ba 


2 mg. nicotine ov. per cigarette, by FTC method 
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"it will work, always, 
or we will fix it free! 


Zippo Manufacturing Co. Bradford, Pa, 16701 
їп Canada; Zippo Mfg Co. of Canada, Lid. 


The BSR 710 has its brain in 
its shaft. A carefully machined 
metal rod holding eight precision- 
molded cams. When the cam shaft 
turns, the cams make things 
happen. A lock is released, an arm 
raises and swings, a record drops, 
a platter starts spinning, the arm 
is lowered, the arm stops, the arm 
raises again, it swings back, 
another record is dropped onto 
the platter, the arm is lowered 
again, and so on, for as many 
hours as you like. 


Deluxe turntables from other 
companies do much the same 
thing, but they use many more 
parls—scads of separate swinging 
arms, gears. plates, and springs— 
їп ап arrangement that is not 
nearly as mechanically elegant, or 
as quiet or reliable; that produces 
considerably more vibration, and 
is much more susceptible to 
mechanical shock than the BSR 
‘sequential cam shaft system. 

When you buy a turntable, make 
sure you getthe shaft. The BSR 
710. From the world's largest 
manufacturer of automatic 
turntables. 


BSR (USA) LTD. 
BLAUVELT, NEW YORK 10913 


Lighter shown, $ 
Persanglizing exl 


family of earthly life forms is like viewing 
ourselves as part of the placenta. We 
estimate it will take 25 years and cost 250 
billion dollars to get out of the solar sys- 
tem. That's ten billion dollars а year. 
h is exactly the CLA budget. So who's 
3 

Long past psychedelics, a topic he now 
finds boring, Leary looks back on the 
Sixties as a time of “vanilla Пом 
and mushy." The great error of the Six- 
jes, he says, was that "we expanded 
consciousness but we didn't ех 
tclligence. We grabbed onto all those 
old-fashioned Om-glom guru numb 


every unit of consciousness expansion, 
you must square intelligence. The Sis 
mellectual.” 

But that was yesterday, Today, Leary 
is into what he calls “sciphi”; 
science fiction coupled with the philos- 


ophy of science. Einstein is his god, Kurt 
Vonnegut his copilot. 
the future are long: 
turned-on phy: 


ts, freaked-out vision- 
ns. We need to build 
logic textbooks that 
will allow us to make sense of the order 
that comes into consciousness. 
ary spent his first four months back 
jail writing a heavy book on the con- 
crete floor of his dimly lit solitary cell. 
"The outcome was Neurologic, a di 
ume on the use of the nervous system as a 
computer with seven circuits that can be 
turned on and off, tuned and controlled. 
During the next five months, in maximum. 
security, he put together Terra H, his 
planetescape manual, and turned fellow 
prisoners away from revolution and psy- 
chedelics and onto genetics, newology 
and astronomy. “Of course I'd gladly 
trade Terra I philosophy for any other 
philosophy that's as fanny, gives you 
more perspective, makes you feel more 
optimistic or seems to work better 
Eighteen months into a potential 25- 
year sentence, Timothy Leary, ex-H 
vard professor, ex-guru, ex-fugitive, is 
unperturbed. 


RECORDINGS 


Some nights are like that. You just 
watch the damn thing, until the last lib- 
eral minister turns into a test pattern 
And after sitting through six hours of 
Mod Squad rerums and Night Gallery 
and The Beast That Bothered Bangkok 
(tarring Greta Thyssen and Godzi 


not responsible for his actions. Like, he 
might even succumb and order one of 
hose latenight TV record-album spe- 
s. But you can just chalk it up to tem- 
porary ity. Nothing a little shock 
treatment won't cure. 

And if you do break down and send 
your check or money order, you're in for 
quite a shock, though we don't guarantee 
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ҮП cure you of anything. In fact. it's 
enough to make you sick. Because most 
of the albums—despite the daims made 
for them by revwed-up announcers 
who can't get work on daytime qui 
shows. or aging recording stars like 
Mickey Dolenz or Louis Prima—are bet- 
ter for mulling scie. dentist's 
office than for the sanc- 
шагу of your own hoi 

How, you might ask youself, do we 
know? The embarrassing truth is that we 
went and got those mail-order LPs— 
damn near ай of them. And if that 
doesn't make you lose your faith in us. 
well drop all this bullshit and tell you 
that a few of them are actually worth the 
postage stamp. 

One is the Nat "King" Cole antholog 
that's offered—a bit pretentiously—by 
Symphonette Recording So. 
‘ole, a super musician who was 
taken for granted by too many people, 

st made his rep as а fine pianist 
phase of his carcer not covered in the 
seven LPs of this collection—and then 
he made it as a singer. And he was bri 
liant on things like Коше 66. When 1 
Grow Too Old to Dream or Straighten 
Up and Fly Right. But he wound up with 
Those Lazy-Hazy-Crazy Days of Sum- 
mer—and. in effect, the collection shows 
aument, applied 
n a dassy jazz 


d 


how the wrong studio tr 
with persistence, can tu 
artist into a bubble-gum vendor. S 
all, it's well worth havi 

An even better buy. though. is the Bil- 
lie Holiday anthology offered by Adam 
ҮШ, Lud. It’s called Billie Holiday, just 
so you don't get confused, and what yo 
get is four LPs full of Lady Day at her 
greatest. Miss Bro: io You. Body and 
Soul, Strange Fruit, Lover Man, My Last 
all there. The collection also 
they tried to pull the same 
stunt with her that they pulled with Nat 
Cole; but where Coles vocal style. got 
more commercial with the passage of 


time, hers seemed to get ever more 
personal. wo maner how many violin 
plavers they brought to the sessions. The 


other collections that deliver the goods 
also tend to be the ones that focus on 
а single artist, Pickwick's Jerry Lee 
Lewis anthol ng with good 
old country bogies, with just the ri; 
at of reverb. And the Hank Wil- 
¢ oflered by Broadcasting 
will have you baying at the 
if you're subject to such attacks 

As for the rest of it. if you want to pick 
wp on сапу Johnny Mathis or Benny 
Goodm: the Mills Brothers. Eddy Ar- 
nold. Tennessee Ernie, the Mormon Tab- 
ernacle Choir. Arthur Fiedler and the 
Boston Pops or collections of recent rock 
med by someone who proba 


gy is burst 


bly doesn't know a B hed 
from a stick of bubble gum—its your 
thing, do what you wanna do 

Of the Filties rock collections, one 


not bad is The Greatest Rock and 


that 


Roll Hits, offered by Dynamic House 
(also by Adam VIII). You really do get 
the hits—record three, side two, for in 

opens with Е i 
about how he's in love 
ceeds through Little Darlin’, 
wl. Rockin" Robin, Goodn 


Шеп pro- 
Duke of 


heart, Goodnight (the Spaniels, in case 
you forgot), Maybelline Sixteen 
Candles. 


АП of these are by the right 
‚ and you can hear them 

As for the other collections that. pur- 
port to give you all the great, good-timey 
rock of the Fifties. beware: A lot of them 
are padded with monhits, and in other 
cases, you may get the real McCoy, but 
the sound is so terrible you cam hear it. 

But that's OK. Who needs them. 
way? Fifteen years ago. you turned on 
the radio and in the 


ny 


e of an hour you 


heard во mudi advertising and so much 
ack "n' roll. Usually you gor two and а 
half minutes of music, followed by a min- 
ute or so of pitchimen. Now you turn on 

/ and you get Шу the same 
thing—only it's compressed into а min- 
ute and the proportions are reversed: For 
ten or fifteen seconds of advert 


ing, you 


Unlike so many "live" recordings on 
which the performers seem to get swal- 
lowed up in the huge noisy presence of 
their audience. Del Reeves Live at the Polo- 
mino Club (United Artists) preserves the 
immediacy and intimacy of a master en- 
tertainer’s give and take with the paying 
Del's band, the Goodtime 
nies, lives up to its name. playing 
solid. up-tempo country honky-tonk with 
the ease and clean precision characteristic 
of the best professionals. Side one features 
1 fine country rendition of the Clyde Mc 
Phatter hit 4 Lover's Question and a med- 
ley of some of Del's own chart toppers. 
duding Git on the Dillbowd aud A 
Dime at a Time. Side two con 

in the way e impersonations 
and а which become con- 
siderably less interesting alter the third 


customers 


сі 


ins more 


or fourth listening. The qu 
recording is surprisingly good, 
collection could use a sampler of some 
basic beerdrinking, truck-driving, down- 
home, good-time music, this album will 
provide it. 


lity of the 
nd if your 


The Roby Brafl—George Barnes Quartet (Chi- 
aroscuro) is a marriage that was made in 
heaven. Trumpeter Braff and 
Barnes come on like the Lunt-Fontanne 
of the jazz world. They both employ the 
lean approach. never adding notes for 
Quosiys sake, almost always deliver 
just enough to make nitive state 
ment. Aided by John Giuffrida and 
Wayne Wright, Вга and Barnes create 
а bucketful of beautiful sounds. Particu- 
arly attractive is the way they handle 
Old Folks, Liza, Our Love Is Here to 
Stay and an absolutely smashing rendi 


tion of the Lennon-McCartney ode Here, 


There and Everywhere. No frills or fancy 
std: just а couple of exceptional musi 
ans taking care of bu 


very good. 


ness. But business 


Hoyt Axton has been knocking around 
for years on the small folk-club circuit 
He has always had a tiny but devoted 
bunch of followers and has made most of 
his money writing songs for others—such 
as Joy to the World. which was a big hit 
for Three Dog Night. He even gets credit 
in interviews for being his mother's son. 
She co-wrote Heartbreak Hotel for Elvis 
back in the dark ages of rock ‘n’ roll. Ax- 
ton has a new album, Life Machine (AM). 
and now he's goi some credit for 
himself. Admittedly, the three best cuts 
are borrowed: Maybelline from Chuck 
Berry. a fine version of That's All Right. 
by Arthur Crudup. and Michael. Mur- 
phey's Geronimo's Cadillac. The vest of 
the tunes are Axton's and the weakness 
in them is nicely compensated for by his 
full. rich voice and some of the 
men around. 


est side- 


ching 


up with contemporary C 
lriels: Fine trumpet. players seem to be 
flourishing these days. One of the most 
interesting is Woody Shaw, whose Song of 
Songs (Contemporary) is filled with good- 
The tunes are his own and he has 
fine reed men aboard for the session 
s got a lot of Freddie Hu 
nd, but he’s also got a lot of Woody 
Shaw, which is well worth listening to. 
Hubbard himself is on hand with Keep 
Your Soul Together (СТІ) and we're con- 


rd in his 
зо 


vinced that Freddie—now—can blow 
every other horn man out the window, 
and that includes Miles. He has it all 


going for him—strength, inventiveness, 
daring and great goby of soul 


extended track: 


The four 
by Hubbard let one 
in on every facet of the man's incredible 
talent. Unfortunately, the great talent of 
Maynard Ferguson seems to have been 
locked imo a formula that, as far as we're 


aiding, 
cago, Minois жө 


new 
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e From generation to 
generation — fornearly a 
century—one family of 
Danish Craftsmen have 
passed on their own 
unique process of triple- 
blending naturally ripened 
tobaccos. 

Now smoke the result 
Imported Skallorna: mellow. 
fragrant, bite-free, soft. 


BET wcnt v oz 


Delicious - 
smoking memories fi 


Columbia introduces 
the 50 minute 8 track 
Fight on time. 


im 


Columbia's new 8-Тгас ^ 
Cartridge plays a full 50 min: 

utes, so you'll never have to sit 
around waiting for your 60 minute 


8-Track tape to play itself out, with 
10 minutes of nothing. Or, have your 
favorite album cut off at 40 minutes. 


And if you're into 4 channel quadra- 


phonic sound, there's an exclusive new 


ie = 


“ConvertaQuad” slot that lets you convert 
from 2 to 4 channel sound automatically. 
Columbia “Fail-Safe” cartridges are the 
best performers in the business: they have 
anexclusive3-point suspension system with. 
self-lubricating Delrin to prevent frictionand 
sticking. And a collapsible hub keeps them 
from jamming. Available in 40, 50, 80, and 


100 minute lengths and head cleaner. 


ra" COLUMBIA 
= Blank Recording юре 


Columbia Magnetics. CBS, Inc., 51 West 52nd Street. New York. N Y. 10019 


concerned, has outstayed its welcome. 
M. F. Horn 4&5 Live at Jimmy's (Columb 
consisis of two LPs loaded to the gunwales 
with driving big-band sounds whose pur 
pose too often seems to be to provide 
build-ups and backdrops for Ferguson's 
omnipresent upperregister excursions 
АП right, already, we know Ма 
do that beuer than anybody: let's move 


пага can 


on to other things 

If Tanya Tucker never makes the grade 
as a top-notch pop-country music star, it 
won't be because her promoters and pro 
ducers don't hustle or that she isn’t pretty 
enough or can't sing. There is no ques 
tion concerning the strength and quality 
of this girl's voice, yet this latest album, 
Would You Lay with Me (In a Field of Stone) 
(Columbia), has a few rocks in its shoes. 
‘The selection of material is not always ap 
propriate. Theres а built-in credibility 
gap when a l5-yearold sings booze "n 
blues. And Tanya may need more time to 
mature znd develop her own style, to 
avoid sounding like Bully Sainte Maric 
one moment, and like Dolly Parton or 
Tammy Мупеце the next. One gets the 
impression of a few fat cats on telephones 
in Nashville and New York talking about 
the market potential of a 15-year-old girl 
in the country-and-western field. You 
know, dress her up right, plastic boots 
maybe, throw in а little sex, I tell ya iv'll 
sell. It’s not pure hype, because Tanya's 
talent is for real and producer Billy Sher 
rill is one of Nashville's very best, but if or 
when Tanya Tucker comes into her own 
it will be in spite of those guys on the 
telephones. 


We almost took Ray Charles's Come Live 
with Mo (Crossover) off the turntable after 
the first track. Till There Was You is god. 
awful—saccharine, silly, overblown—but 
we hung in there and were eventually 
rewarded with а handful of super tracks. 
As it turned out, most of side one is a 
waste. A valiant effort by Charles almost 
turns the McKuen-Brel ballad If You Go 
Away into a winner, but It Takes So 
Little Time is also a dud. Only on the 
title tune does Charles come into his own. 
Side two is another matter, however. 
From the opening Somebody to the dos- 
ing Everybody Sing, the material is up to 


the performer; but the big surprise is 
what Charles does with that old war horse 
Leo Robin's Louise. Through Charles's 
soul sorcery, it becomes a barn burner 
(except for the bridge, which he handles 
straight, unfortunately), So start with side 
two and play side one when you're in a 


forgiving frame of mind. 

The blues is a big old building with 
countless rooms. Back in the ‘Thirties 
and Forties, Robert Johnson, Willie Mc 
Tell, Sleepy John Estes and others had 
already made it а mansion. In the Fifties 
Little Richard, Chuck Berry and B. B. 
King turned it into a skyscraper. In the 
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Sixties. the NASA school of blues players 
rst put it into orbit and it’s now con- 
templating something akin to а Mariner 
mission into deep space and beyond. 
Johnny Winter falls somewhere be- 
tween theoretical astrophysicist and hod 
carrier, somewhere between Saints & Sin- 


ners (Columbia). Try to imagine NASA 
" ry in a 53 Chevy and 

ч to orbit. The radio mes- 

back to carth might 


ig like Saints & Sinners: 


blues bleached stone white by danger- 
ously high radiation levels. Johnny w: 
so far out there for a while that he holed 
up incommunicado at a detox clinic in 
ns. This album should demo: 
te that he is back to stay. Anyone who 
outdo the original of Thirty Days and 
keep up with Jagger on Stray Gat Blues 


has to be reel h. Hurtin’ So 
Bad—a Winter о al—is one of those 
old-time, horn G/B, tearsand- 


knuckles blues monsters—like something 
Bobby Bland might have used to knock 
down a concrete gymnasium in 1958, And 
Winter bums as if relieved to return to 
arth. Alter coming that close to heaven 
it must 1 to be back with 
the sinners 


The word's been out on Tom Scott 
for some time now: Не" other incred- 
ible L.A. saxophonist. Twenty-live years 
old, he studied with à Shankar, 
the youngest soloist ever invited to the 
cas Music Festival, worked with Don 
Roger Kellaway, Carole King, Jor 
Mitchell, John Lennon. He can play any- 
thing, And maybe thats what's wrong 
with Tom Scott ond the LA. Express (Ode). 
Тһе spirits of King Curtis amd Don 
Wilkerson pervade Sueakin’ in the Back 
па 4 
vishnu Orchestra could have sp: 
L.A. Expression. M times Scott seen 
sessed by Wayne Shorter, while Joe Sam- 
ple (keyboards) maybe O.D.'ed on Herbie 
Hancock. QS h ne album suffers from 
nated 
ê are among the best jazz players in 
the world. And Scott is still a virtuoso. 
ts make the record a 


Фата 


ТНЕАТЕВ 


Victory gardens, Victory bonds, У for 
victory: World War Two was a last gasp 
of American patriotism. Over there, 
Yanks were getting killed by Nazis, but 
Over Herel, America was cheerfully 
Spam, electing F.D.R. 


ihe Andrews g their 
way through boogiewoogie and the beat 
of the ds. "Where did the good 


times go?" asks a song in this rollicking 
new show, providing its own answer— 
lit there, center stage. Over Here! is 
no landmark of a musical, but even its 
lightheadedness is infectious. The two 


surviving Audrews—Patty and Maxene— 
come as they are, with no pretense about 
glamor, singing a peppy pastiche of a 
score (by Richard M. and 

: n). The sisters do more 
bit—and they can still sing. The devisers 
of the show (producers Kenneth W: 
man and Maxine Fox, director Т 


Moore and author Will Holt—the first 
three fresh from foraging through the 
Fifties in Grease) are smart enough not to 

Phe show also has 


купш: big band h 
nd rant eid 
өсері that respects the tri ıd the 
ickiness of the period — 
much time on plot. At the Shubert, 225 
West Hth Street. 


Noel Coward in Two Keys is Sir Noel's 
farewell in 
impoon 
s, the second a touching 
tentative) coming to terms with his 
Song al Twilight, the m: 

uhor is forced 


ner mistres: 
posure of letters he wrote, long ago, to a 
male lover. The d is based on 
ser. Maugham but also draws from 


d. He is accused, y. of 
cowardice, and perhaps the double 
i ıl. Hume Cronyn 


mish than 


thor more Мацв 


voids comparison s ше char- 
cter his own. The wit is mocking, s 

siding at the end into wisth 
dialog. sparkling with 
dryly delivered by C j 
(as his faithful wife) and A 
the returning mistress). In the curta 
ser, they play conu roley 
Cronyn 


ity—an evening for паша epicures. 
At the Ethel Barrymore, 47th Street West 
ol Broadway 


Fashion, опе of the first American plays 


"We say bring back 


both 
pter and director, is to make this a 
play within 1 Ladies’ 


drama society cavorts in a trumped-up 


musical caricature of Fashion (first per 
formed in 1845). The ladies play ladies 
and, archly, they abo play gentle 
Presumably, thi t to be a femdib 
comment on male sexism. What this over- 
spoof really docs is cheat the origi 
its 19th Century flavor. Camp is г: 
The music by Don Pippin and the lyrics 
by Steve Brown are amiable, aud the per- 
ances (for the most part) are stylish 

10 make one wish that this 
were Fashion straight. But, of се 
that would have been u hionable. At 
the McAlpin Rooftop, Broadway and 
Slith Street. 


“Born out of bedlock,” with "a trace 
of clephantiasis” in his body and soul 
that monumental common man, Leopold 
Bloom, in thi mental, uncommon 
novel. James Joyce's Ulysses, comes ro- 
busty to life іш Ulysses іп Nighttown —in. 
the person of Zero Mostel, This is a role 
made to measure for the sizable Mostel. 
He first played the pitiable, comic cuck- 
old off Broadway in 1958. The Broadw; 
Ulysses is much larger and 1 The 
fully 


ds. 

phic use of nudity. An intimate, al- 
Theater evening has become 
epic (with atmospheric mu- 
Link). but the essence of 
ichored by the team 
of Mostel and Joyce. The core of the play 
is the Nighttown section of the novel, 
diagraming the tw 
father figure Bloom 
son, Stephen Dedalu 
Dublin (il 
focus is on. Bloom 
visions 


огу 


Igrimages of the 
nd the questing 


¢ city of bro 


Marjorie Barkentin 
other compatible material from the novel, 
such as a slice of Molly Bloom's sensual 


soliloquy (delivered. n 
by Fionnual 


ingle 


ked—and why 


a 


is both faithful and daring (matinee aud 
ences expecting "O'Fiddler on the Roof” 
are going to be severely jolted). In the 


interest of Joyce, Mostel restrains his 
natural clownish impulses and g 
illuminates Bloom. At the V 


den, 1631 Broadway. 
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MOV а WILIIAMSON TORACCO CORP 


14 mg. “tar,” 1.0 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette, by FTC method. 
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THE DAWN OF THE SUN BUG. 


There's a new caronthe horizon: sunroof, and a radianti h Bugs are being made. If you take a 
the Volkswagen Sun Bug. lush carpeting, leatherette cordu- shine to it, don't wait too long to 
It's a Volkswagen like you never гоу seats and a sports wheel. buy one. Unlike the sun, you can't 
dreamed possible—with a gold Naturally a car this unusual isn't count on the Sun Bug be- 
paint job, racing type wheels, а for everyone. So only a few Sun ing there tomorrow. 
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[| appreciate women, and that's my prob- 
lem. Appreciate is not am active verb. 
For cxample, a few weeks ago, a girl 
got on the bus I take from work; she 
graceful, attractive. vital and remar! 
bly self-contained. Watching her reflec- 
tion in the window (so that Î would not 
be caught staring), 1 silently pledged my 
undying love and otherwise enjoyed her 


presence. I did not speak to her. 1 
decided that if 1 saw her а second time, I 
would have grounds for am introduc- 


nuch coincidence must be 
The following weekend, I 
ng Frisbee in the park near the 
lake. I saw a girl enter the park about half 
a mile away and [ made ita point to work 
my way over to the sidewalk in order to 
appreciate her as she came by. It was thc 
same girl. 1 was about to speak when my 
friend. threw the Frisbee over my head 


into the lake. By the time I rctrieved it. 
she was gone. What would you have done 


in my situation?—J. P., Chicago, Illinois. 

We might have sacrificed the Frisbee or 
the friend who threw it, but basically our 
approach would have been the same as 
yours. (In fact—it was. She gave us her 
fast name but not her last. М was a nice 
ту and al least we paid our respects.) А 
Jamous New Yorker named Igor once 
devised a social strategy for mass-transit 
encounters that might interest you: If 
Igor saw someone he liked, he would 
approach, embrace passionately, step 
buck, apologize and disappear into the 
crowd. If he saw her а second time, he 
would walk up to her, introduce himself 
and ask, “Don't 1 know you from some- 
where?” In most cases, the girl would 
remember the face but not the incident 
and, assuming that they had been intro- 
duced at a party, she would spend 15 
minutes playing who-do-you-know. Igor 
assured us that the strategy met with 
grcat success until he tried it on а police- 
тап in diag. He is now serving а fivc- 
year sentence іп a men's correctional 
Institute. 


Last summer 1 bor 
ponents. After a few days, I noticed an 
annoying and spontaneous сае! 
noise when I played records. 1 checked all 
; they were secure, but the 
nues. Like a demon, it seems 
to choose the times | want to transfer 
LP to а casette. One day my girl- 
friend brought her cat over and I found 
that when 1 stroked his coat, it created a 
i п the speakers, to say noth- 
g out the cat. What exactly 
is happening and what can I do about 
it—W. D, Albany, New York. 

Иза familiar story. The crackling noise 
probably stems from a build-up of static 
electricity at or near your turntable, 


t new stereo com- 


possibly on the records themselves. A dry 
environment may be the demon. Try 
humidifying your listening room, with a 
humidifier or water containers attached to 
radiators. A sojt-nap record brush or a 
Dust Bug may also help neutralize the 
static, Keep the brush slightly moistened 
with the fluid supplied and trail it gently 
over the record's surface before playing. 
Also, try running a single ground wire 
from any part of the amplifier chassis 
(here's usually a ground screw on the 
back) to the holding screw on the nearest 
wall outlet. If that doesn't work, call a 
professional exorcist. 


WI, girlfriend and 1 would like to take 
а train to California this summer. Does 
Amtrak care il two unmarried persons 
share the same sleeping compartment?— 
M. B., Cambridge, Massachusetts. 

Make reservations for two in your name 
and no one is going to know or care who 
the other person is. They will probably 
assume that you are married—a miscon 
ception you need not correct. Enjoy your 
self. One of our editors who made the пір 
told us that it reminded him of a story 
about the couple who went to San Fran 
cisco on their honeymoon and waited for 
an earthquake. Apparently the gentle 
rhythm of the rails adds a romantic touch 
or two to cross-country travel. 


(Сене by the copy writer who said 
There are two things that are good on 
a water bed and one of them is sleep- 
ing." I purchased a king-size model of 
the liquid love pad. I am disappointed. 
Whenever 1 attempt the 
lack of support causes problems. I go 
down, the girl goes down, the bed goes 
down—it's like chasing your shadow. 
"Then 1 get thrown out of bed by the re- 
ing tidal wa I've been thinking of 
е icing the scene in Point Blank in 
which Lec Marvin empties a gun into a 
hed abandoned by Angie Dickinson; it's 
gotten that bad. Do you һауе any sugges- 
tions?—L. W., Brunswick, Main 

Don't believe everything you read, un- 
less you read it here, and then only if it 
can't be verified anywhere else. For all the 
copy writers claim, a water bed could 
be equally good for pole vaulting, tap 
dancing or playing marbles. To correct 
the situation, add some water. A properly 
filled mattress should be firm, so that a 
stray elbow or knee can't touch the floor 
or the bottom of the bed. A frame will 
help contain the wave aclion, and also 
will increase the life of the mattress. A 
pillow placed beneath your partner's hips 
will add some support. We suggest that 
you alter your approach: The irvesisti- 
ble-force-meets-immovable-object style of 


ntercourse, 


sul 


Allmy men 
wear English 
Leather. 


Or they wear 
nothing at all. 


An opinionated statement? 
Sure. I'm an opinionated woman. 
1 know what I like. Especially when 
itcomes to men. And the ones 
| like wear English Leather”. 
It smells so clean and natural. 
So all my men wear English Leather 
-..Of they wear nothing at all. 


4 OZ. AFTER SHAVE $3.00, COLOGNE $4.00 
MEM COMPANY, INC., Northvale, N.J. 07647 ©1974 
Available in Canada 
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lovemaking is fine if one is into or onto 
the missionary position. On a water bed, 
the woman is not impaled; rather, you 
share cach other's genitals. They become 
a focal point for a free-fall frolic that 
resembles aerial ballet. If all this tossing 
and turning, slipping and sliding is still 
a bother, grasp the frame for leverage. A 
pull-up motion can duplicate the power- 
Jul thrusting of the old-fashioned push- 
up {collapse tactic. Adjust your rhythm 10 
the ripples und you'll have а swell time. 


way for diners to 


the swolling musicians who 


deal with 
stop at each table to play? Does one stop 


terest at the min- 
strels, or does one continue wi inner 
d conversation?—K. P., Miami, Florida 
You may do as you wish. If you view 
the minstrels as а temporary atmospheric 
disturbance, treat them accordingly. (In- 
difference works well, although more 
drastic measures may be necessary 10 
make them move on. Be tactful—if you 
are 100 rude, one of them may garrote you 
with a guitar string.) If you request a 
song, you should listen and offer a tip. A 
dollar will do. 


During o 
and I enjoyed sex frequentl 
s were hurried or on the 
friend's. vacant 
noying to me, 
id make my companion somewhat 
The only way 1 could make her 


h d 


school years, my girlfriend 
but most of 


motel or 


but 


nervou 
reach orgasm was by placing a v 
ectly on he . Despite limited 


ne and unfamiliar surroundings, she 
usually rcached a fantastic climax. We 
used t0 joke about doing a commercial 
Tor a battery company—emerging from 
the om holding the 
saying it saved us by worl all night 
Now that we share an apartment and 
all the time in the world, we find that she 
cannot reach orgasm without the damned 
vibrator. I'm afraid. that 1 spoiled her 
ditoris through harsh treatment. How 
сап we start to enjoy sex in the tradi- 
tional way?—C. M., Portland, Oregon. 
You did not spoil your partner's clitoris, 
but you may have conditioned her sexual 
response. Psychologists believe. that be- 
havior is affected by its consequences: If 
a bit of food falls into a cage after a 
pigeon pushes a button, then the pigeon 
is likely to peck again. A woman ts more 
complex than a pigeon, but the principle 
is the same. Your lover associates the vi- 
brator with her climax, which is certainly 
a more persuasive reward than а pellet 
of food. She will have 10 work at rec- 
ognizing and cultivating other forms of 
stimulation. We suggest that you start by 
noi making orgasm the goal of your love- 
making. Instead, relax and enjoy each sen- 
sation for its own intrinsic value. Explore 


motel 


as тапу techniques as you can (it, 
push different buttons). Soon your friend 
should come to her senses—all of them. 


c has become the countercul- 
drug of choice and. although 1 
't tried it yet. I've been collecting 
5s about the White Lady. I've heard 
reud was the first coke freak, that 
Sherlock Holmes indulged in the dru: 
that New York marcs cut coke with rag- 
weed pollen and sell it on the streets 
to turn people off, that the Ronald 
McDonald colfee stirrer is really а coke 
spoon and that the person who wrote 
Coke is the real thing—what you want 
it to be" was not describing the beverage. 
Some of the routines are quite fu 


vided a purchase into two paris 
gram and God's gram. I 

then God did His" or 
buy a coke fork? In 
In addition. Гуе been told t 
coke placed on the tip of the penis will 


“my 
my gram and 
“Where do you 
з empty he: 


rend ejaculation, while a dab placed 
on the clitoris before cunni will 
drive a woman crazy. Сап you confirm 


some of these stories, especially the one 
about the sexual ch: istics of the 
drugi—5. K., Hartford. Connecticut. 

The best source of information on co- 
caine is "The Gourmet Cokebook" [rom 
White Mountain Press. According to the 
authors, the drug “has historically been 
used as a climax inhibitor for both males 
and females as well as û sensory stimu- 
lant. This seemingly contradictory state- 
ment can be explained by the threshold 
theory of cocaine. If the drug is abused 
or overused during the course of a spe- 
cific period of time, the strong sexually 
stimulative nature of the drug changes to 
one of sexual frustration, where erections 
and orgasms become almost impossibli 
Each person's tolerance. must be deter- 
mined by that person in order io prevent 
the unpleasant experience of sexual іт- 
potency, or frigidity.” The authors point 
out that а fatal dose may range [rom 
20 milligrams to 12 grams of pure co- 
caine. They also list the penalties for 
possession and intent to sell: Coke is a 
heavy trip. 


Mier years of doubt. 1 have finally 
ted to enjoy myself sexually. My boy- 
friend and 1 really get it off together. 
The first orgasm I ever experienced oc- 
curred after we had ridden his motor- 
cycle out to a deserted farm. The feel 
of a 650-cc engine churning between шу 
legs. the sudden awareness that my nip- 
ples were erect ast the 
smooth leather of his jacket, the subtle 
pressures of leaning into a sinuously twis 
ag road—all combined to make me sex- 
ally aware and thoroughly aroused. 

find that T can turn myself on by invok- 
ing in i ion erotic details such 
as these. I don't respond to my lover's 


a state of re- 
he е 
ave be- 


touch—I am already i 
sponse waiting for his touch. 
sex I get, the more se at. I 
come the aggressor and, lately, I've been 
t ng on as fast as you can throw a 
light switch. At times I am almost embar- 
rassed by my reaction 
I making too much of a good th 
Miss J. H.. Cincinnati, Ohio. 

Unless your lover complains of ап en- 
ergy crisis, there's no need for worry or 
embarrassment. Sexual desire is a ve 
newable resource that can't be exhausted, 
although you may get tired every now 
and then. As you've discovered, you can 
even gel а lot of mileage from an imagi- 
nary motorcycle; so twist the throttle and 
enjoy the ride. 


Four months ago, 1 married а beau- 
tiful 18-year-old girl. My wife is a sexy 
mal, For a wedding band. she 

gold ring to wear on my ре 
it everywhere 
nudist colony that we visi 
When we were mi 
p not to re 
course, [ still do. Last week she cau 
me and said that she would leave if I did 
not do what she wanted. We love each 
other, so T agreed. As punishment for 
reading PLAYBOY, she put a 
lock on my penis and took away all my 
clothes. I ha able to leave the 
house si ion, she shaved off 
all my body hair. I don't mind these 
stunts, although the lock does hurt. Every 
time I turn the corner, she is standing 
there naked, snapping pictures (which 
she threatens to send to a women's maj 
zine) or setting up video equipment to 
record our love i trying to 
be sexy, and I don't want to hurt her feel- 
ings by telling her to stop or change he 
ways. Fm beginning to wonder if she's 
пе. Do you think she is weird?—B. С. 
Providence, Rhode Island. 

Yes, but don't let that influence you. 
We have always held that any sex act be- 
tween consenting adults is permissible, 
provided it is not injurious. The ques- 
tion of sanity is irrelevant; to рата phrase 
songwriter Dave Mason, when it gets 
down to just two, she ain't no crazier 
than you. (This ix called the consensus 
theory of mental health.) The only thing 
about your letter that puzzles us is how 
you mailed 


A 
I 
even to the 


me 
have to wea 


twice a week. 


d. she made 
Avnov. but of 


me 


mise 


AN reasonable questions—fram fas- 
ion, food and drink, sterco and sports cars 
to dating dilemmas, taste and etiquette— 
will be personally answered if the writer 
includes a stamped, self-addressed en- 
velope. Send all letters to The Playboy 
Advisor, Playboy Building, 919 N. Michi- 
gan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60611. The 
most provocative, pertinent queries will 
be presented on these pages cach month. 


KEEP IT COOL... 
OR KEEP IT HOT... 
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Charge to my Playboy Club IT 
credit Key no. СІ ГІП 


. Thermo Beverage Server, 32 oz., AB0351, $15.00. 


H 
- Thermo Beer Steins, set of four, AB0354, $12.00. Н 
. Thermo Tumblers, set of four, ABO350, $8.00. i 
- Thermo Coffee Mugs, set of four, АВ0353, $8.00. | 
. Thermo Executive Set, four pieces, ABO352,822.00. ! 


(please prin) 


Playboy's Thermo mugs, steins and tumblers Прот Алина Е аана eee = 
2 8 layboy Products, H 

keep drinks piping hot or frosty cold. And a | em RP " H 
Thermo ice bucket keeps up to four quarts of ice j Playboy Building, 919 М. Michigan Ave., Chicago, III. 60611 Н 
for hours. There's even a Thermo Executive Set j Quantity Item Code No. Cost Total | 
with 32-02. beverage server, two mugs and a | H 
serving tray. All vacuum sealed and double-wall H EE H 
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WHEN YOU LEFT 
THE HAIR STYLIST 
YOU LOOKED GREAT. 


BUT THE NEXT 
MORNING...UGH. 


BRYLCREEM SHOWS YOU 
HOW TO DO 
WHAT THE STYLIST DID, 
IN 4 EASY STEPS. 


1. 

Styled hair needs to be groomed 
fromscratch every day. Start with a 
shampoo, one that will not damage 
your hair when used every day. Like 
Brylcreern Once-A-Day Shampoo. 
It's pH is close tothat of your scalp, 
soit cleans without disturbing your 
natural chemistry. 


2. 
Towel-dry until darnp. The next 
step is blow-drying, but first protect 
your hair against heat by massaging in 
a little Brylcreern, the conditioning 
hairdressing. Use an amount no larger 
than the nail of your little finger. 


3. 

Now, get out your blow-dryer. The 
idea is to dry your hair and back-comb 
itat the same time, for a full, styled 
look. Lift and dry from nape to crown, 
up the sides, across the top, against 
your hair's natural growth pattern. 
‘Thoroughly dry one section at a time, 
using your dryer s "cool" or "style" 
setting. 

4. 

Place your hair as you wish, with 
justa brush. Then spray your hairstyle 
in place. If your hair is thick and hard 
to hold, use Brylcreem Power Hold" 
for extra long-lasting hold. If it's 
thinner, use Brylcreem Soft Hair* with 
Protein for firm hold with the 
conditioning benefits of protein. Spray 
lightly, keeping the can in motion. 

Your hair looks terrific. And so do 
you. Thanks to what your stylist did 
yesterday. And what the Brylcreem 
group did today. 


THE PLAYBOY FORUM 


an interchange of ideas between reader and editor 
on subjects raised by “the playboy philosophy” 


THE CRASS AND THE SAD 
ack Green thinks men who spend 
time, energy and money enteri 


women in the hope of havi 
them are either “very crass” or “very sad 
(The Playboy Forum, February). He 


damns a considerable segment of the 
population. Prostitution is not big busi 
ness because it caters only to the crass 
and the sad. A lot of men like occasional 
sure-fire investments without. manipula- 
tion and strategy. The beseplanned lays 
can fall through; e.g. “Forty-one bucks 
nd she shakes my h: 


nd!" 


Mack Dryden 
Rota, Spain 


PORN CORN 

I agree with Louis Levine's negative 
appraisal of current porno flicks (The 
роу Forum, February). As а projec- 
skinhouse here in Honolu- 
most of the current crop. So 
r, the performance 1 like best is Linda 
Lovelace's in Әсер Throat, but many of 
the others have put me to sleep. When 
you've seen one, you've seen them all. 
me withheld by request) 
lulu, Hawai 


MANIPULATING BODIES 

1 didn't accuse Pepper Schwartz of en- 
dorsing degradation ceremo (The 
Playboy Forum, March). That would be 
diry pool No one likes degradation 
vemonies. The last degradatio 
mony I went to made my hair st 
ion! They even ma 
me wear a tie. And I didn't know the 
words, so all 1 could do was hum along. 

Im not defending monogamy, cither. 
scene. I'm ist 
l think Schwartz's 
July 1973 Forum comment that "women 
are not biolog mous, nor 
monogamy congruent with woman's 
y for sexual response" is 
The answer to the dogma of the 

standard із not morc sexual 
The great thing about double 
ds and social mores and things 
like that is that, if you ignore them, they 
can’t get to you. 

William Peck, also in the March issue, 
holds that I ed, guilt- 
uipping, so-called liberal. is not 
true. Actually, I'm a conservative. 

As for Peck’s basic theorem that sexual 
libe n means guilt-free sex as 
m: as one wants, my answer is 


double 


g quote from Masters and 
ihe name of sexual 
ight 


“Thus 
liberation, men and women are t 
not how to touch another human be 
but how to manipulate another body 
But, then, this may fall on deaf 


rs for 


anyone of the “if it moves, fuck it: if it 
doesn't, eat it” school of thought. 
scorge Gentes 
New Y New York 


EXQUISITE TIMING 

The G8ycar-old writer of a leucr pub- 
lished in the March Playboy Forum won 
ders if other people her age are still 
enjoying sex, as she is. 1 am writing to say 
that, in our mid-60s, my wife and I, for 
two, certainly are! 

We celebrated last New Year's Eve by 
starting to sew shortly before midnight. 
My wile came fast about four minutes 
before the hour and at precisely the stroke 
of 12, we had simultaneous. orgasms. It 
was a very happy New Year indeed! 

And the joy has continued. We have 
come together as the band struck up the 
national 


oadcast, during dram 
musica 


c mo 
concert broadcasts and 
announced 
ve enjoyed 


ments i 
our kitchen cuckoo clock 


At these times. we | 
y lang i appropriate- 
ness of the sou nd we have 
noticed that spontaneous merriment at a 
sexually climactic moment seems to afford 
а person the added pleasure of enjoyin 
it to the last drop. 

(Name withheld by request) 
Sussex, New Jersey 


EXPANDING HORIZONS 
22-year-old wom: 
tocroticism, 1 w 
in the February 


а who enjoys au 
ularly interested 
tallment of Sexual 
which dealt with 
e of those people 
1 is а supplemen- 


n a substitute, sexual ac- 
Im 


te even when 
intercourse with a 
and relaxati 


I do it for release 
while 1 much prefer 
ома orgasm from masturbatio 
Га also like to comment on the lette 
in the March Playboy Forum on sex with 
strangers a 
atc y 
sions, agreed on one point: Initially we 
alled only those males with whom we 
were in love; later only those about whom 
we had strong feelings; then those whom 


When you've been making satin sheets for over 20 | 
years, ike we have, you use only the softest acetate 

225 x 78 thread count. (Some people 
fry Your sheets are MACHINE WASHABLE. and 


SHEET SETS (2 straight sheets, 2 cases) 
Double Set $20.50 Queen Set — $2250 
Twin Set 15.98 King Set. 71.50 
Round 84” Set 43.50 Round 96” Set 48.95 


3 letter monogram on ? cases—$2 00 
fitted bottom sheet, adi $2.00 к 


SCINTILLA,? INC. $2021, Bratnay, ға 


Color Catalog of our 
With Every Order! 


Featuring the Heathkit Digital Design 

Color TV—the world's most advanced 
television receiver. And more than 350 
other electronic kit-building projects! 


The most respected name in electronic kits 
brings you Color TV, Stereo/Hi-Fi equipment, 
Fishing & Marine electronics, Home Appliances, 
Amateur Radio gear, Automotive tune-up instru: 
ments, test equipment, electronic organs...the 
list goes on and on. Pick the product you need, 
then turn on to the satisfaction of building it 
yourself, You get great quality for your money, 
self-service savings, and personal technical 
assistance. Get your free Heathkit Catalog and 
get on with а Heathkit-building project. 


q Heath Company, Dept. 38-6 
Benton Harbor, Michigan 49022 


‘Schlumberger 


U C Send my FREE 1974 Heathhit catalog. 
V one. 
Address. 
Lm —— State Zip 
Ц CL-509 
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we genuinely liked: and eventually just 


about any guy to whom we were sexually 
attracted. Our feelings changed as ow 
sexual experience increased. This is 


counter 10 the more commonly noted 
pattern of a woman sleeping with, and 
eventually marrying, the man she loves. 
I suspect more women are going in for 
pletely free sex these days, as Туе 
м ot feel, nor have I 
ny guilt about my sexual activ- 
ities. I I didn't like what 1 was doing, 1 
wouldn't be doing it. 
(Name withheld by request) 
Camden, New Jersey 


LANGUAGE AND LIBERATION 

La plays an enormous role in 
shaping our consciousness and forming 
our value judgments. Because so many 
people use sexual terms in a negative 
sense, it is easy to think sexuality per se is 
evil: She is a cunt. He is a prick or a cock 
sucker. A sexy joke is a dirty joke. To 
fuck someone means to cheat him. Fuck 
you means I hope something bad hap- 
pens to you 

Sexual liberation must begin with Ian- 
guage nt to be part of this revo- 
lution, use your language carefully and 


you 


Jim Haynes 

Paris, France 

Jim Haynes cofounded Suck, the Enro- 

pean sex paper, and directed the Wet 

Dream Film Festivals in Amsterdam in 

1970 and 1971, the first festivals eves 
devoted 10 erotic movies. 


WOWSER OF THE YEAR 
I enjoyed the letter from E. Griffin 
sugge Wowser of the Year contest 
(The Playboy Forum, March), becaus 
here in the great state of Texas we have 
some of the world's greatest wowsers. My 
is Tim Curry, district attorney 

fort Worth, whose men raided а thea- 
ter showing allegedly obscene movies 
and carried off not just the films and the 
projectors but the seats themselves, doin, 
55000 to $10,000 worth of damage 
David B. Ephland 

Irving, Tes 


as 


Billie 1 (The Playboy Forum, 
rch) gets my vote for Wowser of the 
worries about references to 
п and the sounds of flushing 
instability 


at wowser. 
L. C. Taylor 
North Bend, Oregon 


PORNOGRAPHY AND INTELLECTUALS 
‘The political reaction against sexuality 
in the medi: maxed by the U.S. € 
preme nity decisions, is ра 
ly a result of the reticent and defensive 
attitudes of many educated Ame 
especially the teachers, critics, commen- 
ators, scholars and other voices of mod- 
ern culture and art. Fearing to be called 


FORUM NEWSFRONT 


a survey of events related to issucs raised by “the playboy philosophy? 


RUN THROUGH THAT AGAIN 

BATON косск-Я district judge has 
ruled that Louisiana’s prostitution law is 
illegal because it discriminates against 
women. Judge John Covington noled 
that state law docs not prohibit sexual 
relations except when money is involved, 
and then punishes only the women. He 
thereupon seasoned: “Since sex is not 
criminal, and money is not criminal, and 
female-male moneyed sex is not criminal, 
but male-female mone: 
the law is irrational.” 


^d sex is criminal, 


OCCUPATIONAL DISABILITY 
pETROFL—AÀ topless go-go dancer has 

been awarded $1850.20 because injuries 

she received in a car wreck caused her to 


lose weight. "Since the accident [she] has 
lost 20 pounds,” her lawyer said, “but she 
lost it in the wrong places.” 


KILL OR CURE 

An exciting sex life is excellent thera- 
by Jor many senior citizens, says one ex- 
pert, but another warns cardiac patients 
to beware of femmes fatales. Dr. Joseph 
Poticha, a sex counselor for St. Joseph's 
Hospital, in Chicago, has advised that “a 
new romance cam produce miraculous 
cures in depression and many physical 
ailments that have been aggravated. by 
the emotional state of the patient.” Dr. 
Nathaniel Wagner, a Washington Uni- 
versity researcher, would probably agree: 
He warns thal a man recovering from а 
heart attack should avoid the excitement 
of having sex with a mistress. In the Brit- 
ish Journal of Sexual Medicine, he writes 
that for the average, middle-aged cardiac 


patient, making love to his wife is no 
more demanding than climbing a couple 
of flights of stairs—but making love to 
a mistress could raise blood pressure 
enough to put a strain on the heart. 


POT AND REPRODUCTION 

sr. Louis—The male reproductive sys 
tem may be affected by frequent mari- 
juana smoking, according to experiments 
carried out by the Reproductive Biology 
Research Foundation (Masters and John 
son). A research team headed by Dr. Rob 
ert C. Kolodny found that heterosexual 
men, ages 18 10 28, who had used таті. 
juana but no other mindallering drugs 
at least four days a week for six months от 
longer tended to have lower testosterone 
levels and produced fewer sperm cells 
than the age-matched control group. The 
prepared for the New England 
I of Medicine, slated that the sub- 
Jecls returned to normal when they ab- 
stained from pot and speculated that the 
lowered levels of testosterone (which has 
been linked to aggression іп men and 
animals) might account for the passivity 
reported by many pot smokers. 


BULL IN A HEAD SHOP 

KANSAS CITY, MISsOURI— Clay. County 
authorities have raided three head shops 
and charged three persons with posses- 
sion of drug paraphernalia—namely, cig. 
arette papers, hash pipes and roach clips 
According to county prosecutor William 
S. Brandom, Missouri law prohibits the 
possession of drug apparatus but not its 
sale, and the purpose of the raids is to 
create а test case. “The whole idea is and 
has been that a lot of paraphernalia or 
apparatus doesn't become drug appara- 
tus until it has yesidue on it,” he said. 
“But a lol of these things that are sold in 
these stores, like the ones that were hit 
today, have one purpose and опе pur 
pose only. .. . We are going to test the 
claim that these stores ave only selling 
novelties and that they are not responsi- 
ble for what they ате used for." 


COP-OUTS 

WASHINGTON, D.C—So far, at least, Dr. 
Franklin E. Kameny oj the Washington, 
D. C., Mattachine Society has had no law- 
enforcement officials accept his format 
invitation to join him in an act of sod- 
оту. In an effort to test the constitution- 
ality of District sex laws, Dr. Kameny put 
the invitations in letters requesting the 
recipients to R.S.V.P. and to charge him 
on the basis of а writien solicitation to 
violate the law. The Washington chief of 
police responded but begged off on the 


grounds that his wife would not permit 
it, and the head of the Washington vice 
squad, solicited on a TV talk show, said 
if the police chief wouldn't accept, he 
felt he shouldn't either. 

Since then, the D.C. court of appeals 
has ruled that a homosexual health club 
is a “bawdy or disorderly house” and, 
therefore, is illegal in the District of Co- 
lumbia. The court said such clubs consti- 
tute a “nuisance per se” and possess the 
“potential for public disturbance by 
bringing together groups of people who 
engage in acts violative of laws dealing 
with sexual conduct,” such as sodomy 
and prostitution. 


COMSTOCK INDICTMENT 
Los ANGELES—A Federal grand jury has 
indicted the cast and crew of a California 
movie company for interstate shipment 
of an allegedly obscene film they had 
shot in Arizona, The indictment also 
charged the director and another crew 
member with violating the Mann Act by 
inducing three Ohio women to travel 
interstate for immoral purposes—acting 
in the film. The movie, "1 Love Shoes,” 
is based on the life of former New York 
madam Xaviera Hollander. The U. 
Attorney in Los Angeles said the grand- 
jury action marks the first time the 
Justice Department has obtained indict- 
ments against molion-picture performers 
and crew members under the 1873 Com- 
stock Act, which prohibits interstate 
transportation of obscene materials. 


NO SENSE OF HUMOR 

ATHENS, GREECE—Two 19-year-old col- 
lege women and а male friend were con- 
victed of attempting to seduce а newly 


initiated Cypriot priest and were sen- 
tenced to four months in jail. The girls, 
who lived in a rented room next door to 
the young priest, were accused of hanging 
panties and bras on his door and of slip- 
ping sexy letters and pictures under it. 


CHILE OUTLAWS PORN 
SANTIAGO, CuILE—Without specifying 
penalties or defining terminology, the 


Chilean military government has out- 
lawed pornography. A brief decree 
published in the official government 
newspaper banned newspapers, maga- 
zines, posters, bumper stickers and adver- 
tisemenis that contain “photographs, 
phrases or articles considered obscene or 
against morals and good customs.” 


SEX IN SANTA MONICA 

LOS ANGELES—The publisher of a Cali- 
fornia sex tabloid has accused the city 
fathers of Santa Monica of trying to 


promote child molesting by means of a 
new obscenity ordinance. The law pri 

hibits the sale by public vending ma- 
chine of any photograph or publication 
that depicis nude female breasts or 
genitalia or buttocks of males or fe- 
males—except when the subject is a child 
under the age of puberty. Declared Cal 

fornia Ball publisher Ron Саум at a 
news conference, “The implication here 
is obvious: The city council is attempting 
to legislate an interest іп pedophilia, 
In vicw of this, 1 have instructed the prc 
duction staff... to begin work оп a 
special Sania Monica edition . . . one 
illustrated. with nothing but photos of 
nude children below the age of puberty 


[ADNESS OF THE MONTH 
WASHINGTON, b.c.—During а Senate 
subcommittee hearing on proposed con- 
stitutional amendments that would out 
law abortion, Representative John M. 
Zwach of Minnesota, a staunch abortion 
Joe, was asked if he thought life begins 
when the female egg is fertilized or when 
it becomes implanted in the uterus five 
to eight days later and starts to grow. He 
was perplexed by the question and, 
instead of answering, he proclaimed that 
пис is self-discipline” and that the 
“sickness of Americans” is that “they 
have to have intercourse.” 


libertines and materialists, they have 
rejected pornography as the whore of 
literature—an ugly, sex-obsessed creature 
пог fit to associate with the ladies 
gentlemen of art. Tt is time for artists, 
literary people, scientists and politicians 
to assert not that there may be some value 
in erotica in addition to the sexuality but 
rather that sexuality itself can have seri- 
ous valu 
I introduced a course in the liter 
department on my campus last yea 
ded Love and Sex in Literature, and 
through it I have discovered that much 
us and useful knowledge сап be 
gained from such books as Fanny Hill. 
Sexus, The Story of O and My Secret 
Life; that men and women are eager to 
ial permission to discuss and 
discover the complexities o£ human sex- 
uality in an atmosphere of understand 
ing and acceptance 
more likely to disco 
imal sexu. 
ather than 10 be repulsed by the image 
they find there. 
Charles E. May 
Associate Professor of English 
California State University 
Long Beach, California 


ture 


women are 
ері thei 


INDIVIDUALIZED ETHICS 

A column titled "rLAvnov 
Trouble,” by that cloquent 
for the Archie Bunker ment 
F. Buckley, is a good example of the kind 
of arguments expounded by those who 
igrce with PLayBoy’s point of 
The column wanders from abortion 
to a National Review article attacking 
PLAYBoY to pornography and then back 
to abortion; the general topic seems to 
be Buckley's dislike for what he calls “the 
individualization of ethics,” He quotes 

isapproval rLaypoy's October 1973 
the ulti 
inately 200,000,000 qualified judges of 
obscenity in the U. S. and . . . each has a 
vight to h ion." 

Buckley acknowledges that if the in- 
dividual may decide for himself about 
pornography, "then indeed it is presump- 
tous to pronounce something as being 
obscene.” He adds that "deeply sensitive 
people [argue] that abortion on der 
is all right by them" and calls this “ 
responsible position,” but he goes on: 


nd 


But it becomes ble to ex 
tend chat arg; 
n that argues ag 
demand is p ptuous insofar as it 
seeks to exert authority other than 


over the person making it 


espon: 


Т 


The meaning I extract. from this ta 
gle of verbiage is that people should not 
follow their own consciences but should 
instead submit to the authority of Buck- 
Tey's personal preferences and prejudices 
Kevin Kornfeld 
Tucson, Arizona 
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BOZELL'S UTOPIA 

L. Brent Bozell, who wants to make 
America Christian and to eradicate what 
he considers immorality from every form 
of communication, has found a place on 


rh free. from lewd modernism. His 
Christian: Commonwealth Institute is 
now holding summer semina n Fran- 


According to a publicity 
Christian. Commonwealth will 
troduce students to, among other 
things, “the lust Christian civilization 
Spain 1450-1750" (when the Inquisition 
was in full flower and those who dis- 


greed with people like Bozell could be 
the stake). The course also of- 
ical 


roasted а 
fers “a critique of the American pol 

i n ideological inocu 
‘secularist society” and “our 


pagan ti 

Recently, in 8 named 
Ramon Gomez Lopez was sentenced to 
four months in prison and fined $170 for 
having a copy of PLAvBoY in his home. 
he Spanish supreme court later over- 
turned the decision, but only because 


Lopez hid not created a "public scand; 
by showing the magazine to friends or 
talking 


Sounds like Bozell has found his ideo- 
logical utopia. 


alloy 
New York 


James } 
Brooklyn, 


SEX ON TV 

Peter Jensen criticizes the people who 
stated ina TT Guide survey that televi- 
sion should be less open and frank about 
sex and should devote less time to it 


(The Playboy Forum, February). Jense 
seems to feel that there isn't enough sex 


on TV. I disagree with him. I think what 
the respondents to the survey mcant was 
that television is not being truthful in its 
portrayal of sexual relations. Television 
has overreacted to the trend toward more 
liberal thinking and now makes frequent 
lusions to sexual intimacy 
jokes from it at every opportu 


You must watch more late-night shows 
than Jensen does. 


FILM MAKERS CRIPPLED 

icle by Paine Knickerbocker in 
the San Francisco Chronicle suggests that 
the purpose of the U.S. Supreme Court 
obscen be “more sinister 
than ng out that low- 
budget hard-core pornographic films can 
make a profit in just a few big cities, 
while serious film ma 1 be much 
more affected by Courtinspired local 
censorship. 

Knickerbocker observes that “several 
projects, anything but ‘hard-core films, 
ave been either canceled or approached 
ance, the filming of 
Hubert Selby's much-praised novel Last 
Exit to Brooklyn, which was about to 
begin, has been canceled: a love scene in 


the Donald Sutherland thriller Don't 
Look Now, which was called a classic by 
English critics, has been removed from 
the American prints: moviemakers such 
as Robert Altman, director of M*A*S*H, 
and Philip d'Antoni, producer of The 
French Connection, admit hesitation and 
indecision about attempting scripts that 
they like but probably can't get financed 
ı this new repressive atmosphere. 

Samuel Ао, a lawyer and pr 
dent of American International Pictures, 
sums up the situation: “Fundamentally, 
the enemies of free expression are more 
interested in stilling the important coi 
troversial pictures than they are in small 
unimportant films. . . . Serious, contro- 
versial, costly films will simply not be 
produced, or if produced, will be so com- 
promised that they will be 
E. Mui 

Berkeley. California 


DOING WHAT COMES NATURALLY 
Some Vermont legislators’ concern for 
public morality recently focused or 
lic nudity. Testifying on behalf of 
to increase penalties for this form of 
outrage, one lawmaker declared that 
“We've got to draw the line against this 
permissiveness somewhere or we'll all he 
running around without any clothes. 
He quickly added that of course he 
wasn't talking about himself or other 
good, upstanding citizens. 
Representative Robert. Emond. who 
sponsored the bill, lamented the break- 
down of morality of which public nudity 
is but one example. Indignantly. he 
noted that even "perlorming the sex act 
g natural" Funny, I thought 
since God decided 
Adam needed а companion in Eden. 
Lawrence Jamieson 
bury, Vermont 


THE MEN WHO RULE US 
Much a tion has been given to the 


micro-Mafia that Nixon brought to the 
ard endless- 


rel 


and we have h 
odd habits of lı 


for- 


thou; 
not di: 


y a similarly surrealistic image 
of democracy ion. A story in the 
Colum South Carolina, Slate new. 
paper described the manner in which the 
South na general assembly com- 
ported itself during a filibuster: 


The recent filibuster 
eyebrows of a number of veter: 
makers and legislative aides. One 
who has seen more than a dozen fil 
busters during his tenure said, "Гус 
seen а lot, but this has got to take the 
cake, I just can't believe that some of 


In most cases, legislators quietly 
scurried back and forth from discreet 
bars set up in the back corner of 
some committee hearing room, but 


-..one longtime house member, who 
had more than enough, couldn't even 
make it back to his desk after his lust 
round. Luckily for him, none of his 
constituents wer d to wit 
the moment when he fell flat on his 
face in the Statehouse lobby. 
nother more agile house member 
perched himself in the 
and dared his fellow legisl 
take bets on whether he would 
on all just like 
when he jumped to the floor... . 
"Then there was the case where an 
upcountry lawmaker, miffed by an 
order to take his seat, threatened a 
house aide by shouting, “I'm going 
to blow his brains out. TH shoot him 
in the heart...” 


"four fe 


I once heard that the difference be- 
tween the Statehouse and the state men- 
tal hospital is that poor mepe a can get 
into the Taner institution. 1 
wonder if there are 


ILLNESS BY EDICT 

"Pronouncements to the contrary by 
psychiatric or other organizations not- 
withstanding, the abnormal condition of 
homose ns shall be con- 
sidered a disease or illness in the state of 
Missouri.” So begi bill introduced 
in the Missouri legislature by repre- 

ives James L. Lemon and Donald 
Gann. The bill requires any homosexual 
whose job involves contact with people 
з of age to register with the 
state department of health, НА 
also be added to the any supervi 
sory person or medical personnel who 
have knowledge of such individual's 
condition." 

If all this seems a bit medieval, section 
two of the bill is an outrage: it states, 
“No person whose name has been placed 
upon this list shall I 
course against a reporting person, 


group 
or agency." It doesn't take much. imag- 


ation to envision carcers being ruined 
by somcone's sick sense of humor or by a 
person with a E чаре. Once listed as а 
homo: 1 person could have his 
name stricken from the list only by pre 
senting certification of normalcy from 
two physicians. That's rather ironic, in 
view of the fact that the benighted mo- 
е the bill refused to accept 
the recent conclusion of the American 
Psychiatric Association that homosexual- 
ity is not a discase at all. 
Also ironic is the bill's number: 1776; 
1984 would be much more appropriate. 
(Name withheld by request) 
Jefferson City, Missouri 


rons who wr 


WHAT'S IN A HANDICAP? 

Morton. Hunt. mentions that the psy- 
chiatric profession no longer classifies ho- 
mosexuality as a psychological disorder 


Seven & Seven. 


| "Funny, but I didn't know you 
i " РУХ " А. could cut hair." 
; “Neither did I," she replied. 
“Well then, what do you call this?” 
f “Practice,” she said. "I've gotta 
start somewhere.” 

Soshe snipped a little more off 
the top. And he sipped a little more of 
his Seven & Seven 

That's Seagram’s7 and 7 Up, and 
no matter how you cut it, italways 
turns out right. 

Just get it nice and tall, over 

I! of ice, and find someone to sh: 

The Seven & Seven. 

Even without practice, 
it's perfect. 


Seagram's 7 Crown. 
It's America's whiskey. 


SEAGRAM DISTILLERS CO.. NX C. AMERICAN WEISKEY—A BLEND. BG PRDDF. 
SVENUP" AND 1 UP ARE REGISTERED TRADEMARKS IDENTIFYING THE PRODUCT OF THE SEYEN-UP COMPANY, 
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(Sexual Behavior in the 1970s, PLAYBOY, 


mity on the | 
psych ing down under pres 
sure from gay liberation. Obviously. not 
e it with women is a 
s nothing physically 
wrong with most gay guys amd girls, it 
must be a mental handicap. The arg 
ient that heterosexuals are equally hand- 
pped because most of them can't make 
with members of their own sex is simply 
untrue. Most heterosexuals can make it 
with members of the same sex and ma 
do. The best blow job I ever 
fraternity brother. And Ir 


heterosexuals who are uptight and т 
with fear and violence to homosex 
situations also have mental problems, but 
that puts k where we started. 

I know it will appear that I am putting 
down homosexuals: that is not my inter 
tion, but there is no way I can prove it. 
All I am asking for is а little common 
sense. Homosexuality may be a workable 
way of life, but it is also a problem. What 
will we have next? Will amputees form 
organizations insisting that one leg is just 
ghted people 

aws 


s ba 


ory 
glasses while 


them to 
driving? Where will it end? 

(Name withheld by request) 
Evanston, Illino 


IMMORAL DEVIATIONS 

Morton. Hui Part VI of Sexual 
Behavior in the 1970s, observes that the 
forms of deviant sexual 
behavior tha ly in conflict with 
custom, Jaw and social institutions” i 
also considered "psychologi 
abnormal" Не also 
that homosexu 
al illness, has be 
fied in sexual ori 
disturbance" Unfortun ly, H 
10 draw the obvious conclusion about the 
relationship between social op 
professional opinion. It is a me 
fact that what passes lor medical е 
tion of deviant behavior is merely cov 
value judgment. The change in the pro- 
fessionals’ diagnosis of Потом lity is 


more extreme 


sidered mı 


эте cases as а 


three other forms of devi: 
handled in th le- 
incest and bestiality—are still considered 
thologicil because they are still con- 


sidered immoral. 


ces Jackson 
New York. New York 


SURVIVAL THREAT 

In the March Playboy Forum, Joseph 
Breeden w 
phasis on sex as a pleasurable pastime 
combined with permissiveness toward ho- 
mosexuality and other forms of perver- 
sion threaten the very survival of this 


tes, "PLAYBOY s extreme em. 


A “Playboy Forum” Editorial 
THE LAW AGAINST LOVE 


the strongest nation on earth still fears its fornicators 


The sex laws of most 
es were enacted so 
go that the 
statutory langu: 
olten invites 
cule. Probably 
most. people 
think that 
lascivious car- 
age refers to 
a pimp's Cad. 
lac, and few 
couples who 


worry 
they may be 
abominable 


Unfortunately, these statutes 


the amusing relics they 
omy laws are widely enforced 
homosexuals and lewdness laws 


vague they can be used to nail anyone 
from а topless go-go dancer to а coun 
skinny-dipper. Coh 
to harass commune 
prohibi 

various sex acts termed ui 


and 
are 


on, adultery 
atural 


two unmarried 
consenting adults. 
This is the purest 
example of legis- 
lation intended 
solely to regu- 


substant 
айса nobody 
but the participants. The prosc- 
cutors, promised anonymity, we 
asked what state laws apply to 
such acts and what are their enforce- 
ment policies and personal attitudes on 
such laws. ОГ the prosecutors contacted. 

i es, 426 answered, 
this kind of mailed 


response to 
questionnaire, 
While unm 


d sexual intercourse is 
most countries, here it is 
still prohibited by law in 31 states. Pam- 
ishments include fines ranging from S20 
ad imprisonment for up to five 
rs, vet nearly 70 percent of the officials 


inconsistently, even arbi 
ad invite 
cutor 


en vengeful se 

partners. None of these anti-sex statutes 

serves the proper purpose of the criminal 

Iaw—the protection of lile and property. 
a decade, PLAYBOY 

E Ке а - ws. ht 


s widely 


. but it’ 


forced, so it isn't worth the trouble to get 
them off the boc en when we had no 
evidence of wide enforcement we fought 
these laws, because it’s an outrage if ехе 
one person goes to jail under an unjust 
law. The Playboy Foundation has helped 
several individuals who received. prison 
sentences under these laws 
rently supporting the Ame 
erties Uni 
which is cha 
and lobbying for their rep 
we have data showing 1 
are not being invoked 
slated cases. 
To find out how oft 
sons a typical sex Law is 
sponsored y du 
attorneys 
cutors covering the five 
1968 through 1972. T he law we chose was 
that ag; i— defined as any 
noncommercial heterosexual act between 


lenging sex laws in court 
1. And now 
these 
n just a few 


nd for what rea- 
nforced, PLAYBOY 
of over 
y prose- 


Й 


nd cour 


Some D.A.s like fornication laws . . . 
wisconsin—"The family is still the 
basic building block of our society. 
Free love is not conducive to good 
family development.” 
MINNESOTA—" IT 


are paying the 


bill. The Jornicators play and the rest 
of the people pay.” 


AS 


E ‘Silence of the statutes on 
the issue of fornication would be as- 
sumed by some 10 mean endorsement 
by our society.” 

MICIIGAN—“The biggest problem 
in this arca is that the maximum sen. 
tence is only 90 days and we can't add 
on for habitual offenders. Personally, 
1 think public flogging like they hax 
in Canada would be much more efec- 
tive, Also we should have authority to 
sterilize these people. There is just too 
much of this gomg on." 


who replied said that neither fornict 
tion nor cohabi 
More th 


n should be punished. 
1 55 percent said these laws 
have no valid function; some of the others 
would like to sce them kept on the books. 
but unenforced, to prop up convention: 
morality. Nevertheless, 2200 people were 
prosecuted for fornication in 1972. 

If fo o» laws were enforced 
they could lead, judging 
AYBOV's survey Sexual Behavior in 
the 1970s, 10 for 75 percent 
of single wom nd 90 percent 


of single men under 35. In fact, the num- 
ber of prosecutions for fornication does 
seem to be gradually declining; national- 
ly, the number of cases was about 3000 in 
1968. This is small consolation, however, 
10 those who make up the statistics. 

The likelihood of being prosecuted 
varies wildly from one jui 
nd enforcement blatantly discrim- 
against particular groups. One 
strict attorney brought 26 
to trial in the five 


nates 
Midwestern di 
fornication cases 
years from 1968 ihrough 1972, almost all 


1 sentences 
the defend- 


of which resulted iu fines, ji 
or both. In all but si 
s were black, Ind 
couples. Such extreme. ғас 
may be unique. but bi 


in choosing 
whom to prosecute is the rule; of the 
prosecutions reported in the PLAYBOY 


survey, 63 percent involved nonwhite 
couples, Welfare recipients also seem to 
be favorite targets for fornication prose- 
cutions. Social-service agencies initiated 
289 complaints during the five-year pe 
od, and one prosecutor stated. candidly 
that “the only possible chance to use 
such a statute now would be to force an 
unwilling father to provide for his child 
rather than have the taxpayer do so." 

Fornication charges sometimes are used 
erely to harass an individual who has 


m: 
almost everyone br 


aged to annoy the police. A law that 
ks can be a handy 


And some don’t 

MLABAMA—"/[ you can stop rain 
from falling, you can stop forni- 
cation." 

мамыры" would resign before 
enforcing laws against fornication.” 

MONTANA—“Baslardy іп ту juris- 
diction is a civil wrong, not а crime. 
1 do not accept complaints on forni- 
cation counts.” 

KANSAS" els between consenting 
adults in private ате not the proper 
subject of any law! 


tool; one district attorney said that his 
approach “as to fornication and adul- 
tery statutes is not to usc them unless 
g else fits.” While nailing a clever 
malefactor on some peripheral charge 
an old and sometimes legitimate police 
tactic, this is a poor reason to retain laws 
that serve no other purpose. 

Laws designed to promote moral be- 
licfs or religious doctrines are impossible 
to defend constitutionally, but they are 
also hard to abolish. Many people, in- 
duding some legislators, still believe that 
the mere existence of sex laws somehow 
fies and strengthens a moral code that 
binds the country together. Actually, such 
laws only subvert the principle of per- 
sonal freedom on which this country was 
founded. And they negate morality itself 
by coercing private moral decisions. Even 


those officeholders who harbor no moral- 
istic illusions fear—and not without 
reason—that their constituents would in- 
terpret opposition to such laws as an 
endorsement. of One Southwestern 
district attorney, who indicated he 
couldn't care less who screwed whom in 
fhe spoke out 
ication laws he'd be branded 
ап advocate of free sex and promiscuity 

Ironically, state sex laws ара 
cation, oral intercourse or most other sex 
acts do not even reflect. contemporary 
community standards. The attitude tha 
premarital sex is always immoral has for 
years been a minority view; among to- 
days young people, it's a view that is 
practically extinct 

Fornication is an act that, like having 
apple pie for breakfast, is harmless and 
may even be good for you. Most district 
attorneys shrug off laws against it, Yet it 
or cohabitation is illegal in 31 states. At 
a time when prevention of "real" crime 
deep trouble, laws against drunken 
ness, drug abuse, loitering, 
prostitution, pornography, gambling 
many sexual acts account for half of all 
arrests. 

The review and reform of our criminal 
law should be a continual process. Laws 
that can't prove their worth have no place 
on the Looks. The repeal of obsolete 
morality laws would m 
codes more efficient, enforceable 
worthy of citizens’ respect. It would а 
make the law less subject to official abu 
And it would demonstrate that our society 
ally acquiring some of the good sense 
of that eminent Victorian John Stuart 
Mill, who wrote: 


€ state criminal 
and 


The only purpose for which power 
can be rightfully exercised over any 
member of a civilized community, 
against his will, is to prevent harm 
to others. His own good, either 
physical or moral, is not a sufficient 
warrant. 


STATES WITH PENALTIES 
FOR FORNICATION OR 
COHABITATION 


Fornication : 

District of Columbia, Georgia, 
tucky, Minnesota, 
New Jersey. 


Кеп. 
New Hampshire, 
Rhode Island. 


Alaska, Arizona, Arkan- 
sas, Indiana, Iowa, Montana, Neb 
ka, New Mexico, North Carolin. 
Washington. Wyoming. 

Both 


Florida, Idaho, Illinois, Maine, 
igan, North D; 

“West. Virginia, Wis- 

consin. Mississippi, South Carolin 


nd Texas have penalties for cohabita 
tion and Aabitual fornication. 


countr number 
of people still think that homosexuality 
is a dis ickness or a crime against 
nature, wha that is, But, in Decem- 


eve 


ber 1975, the American Psychiatric Asso- 
ciation voted to remove homosexuality 
from its list of menta 
Amer 


disorders, And the 
Association, im August 
made the following resolution: "Rc- 
solved, that the legislatures of the several 
states are urged to repeal all laws which 
classify a ninal conduct any form of 
noncommercial sexual conduct between 
consenting adults in private, saving only 
those portions which protect minors or 
public decorun 
Breeden’s bigoted. 
as false as the racial theories of Adolf 
Hitler, and. as а taxpaying gay citizen, 1 
find it insulting to be accused of endan- 
gering my county simply because I don't 
fit the mold Breeden would impose on 
everyone. 
Michael T. Manning 
Director, Military Alfa 
Gay Community Services Center 
Los Angeles, Califor 


norant outlook is 


WHALE MASSACRE 
According to the Animal Protection 
Institute of America, wha Il become 
xtinet if the present rate of slaughter 
continues for 15 years. Japan is the lead. 
ing whaling nation, and it disregards the 
quotas set by the International Wha 
Commission. World public op 
should put all legitimate forms of pres- 
sure on the Japanese to persuade them to 
end further killing of whales 
Leo Ruiz 
San Francisco, Calif 


WILDLIFE PRIZE 
J. Paul Getty, president of the Getty 
Oil Company and a Contributing Editor 
to PLAYBOY. has established a 550,000 
prize, through a gift to the World Wild- 
life Fund, to be awarded to an individual 
or institution for the most outstanding 
contribution to world wildlife conserva- 
during the year. Creation of the 
was announced last February 
fourth in London by Getty and a body of 
conservation leaders, and the first award 
is scheduled for October 1, 1974. Any 
contribution to the advancement of wild- 
life conservation qualifies a person for 
the prize, including such endeavors as 
the saving of a species of plant or animal 
from certain extinction, detailed research 
into wildlife resources or conservation 
problems, dedicated work over a long 
period and educational projects. 
Charles W. Muller 
New York, New York 


MALE CONTRACEPTIVE PILL 

Га like you to answer one little ques- 
tion: If there's no bias among mcd 
rescarchers, why have scientists, who. 
read the language of the bees and even 
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* Li 


ы 
ө е“ , 
m IT TAKES TWO TO DRINK "PERNOD' 
- S 
в 
ы 
р 
Surfrider | Tomate Pernod on the Rocks 
Post A ars: елесі over F Pour 14 ozs. Pernod over Pour 1% ozs. Pernod over 
5 Анаба кер h 
4 і ' dash of Grenadine. E OE га 
E heee Fill with water and stir. SN O 
Pernod is o drink af a different taste. The intriguing toste of licorice. 
ба Anyway you drink it, America, it's а refreshing change from your some old drink 


put WASPs on the moon, never de- 
veloped a contraceptive pill for men? 
Is it sheer incompetence or the usual 
male attitude of letting women bear the 
burden? 


Canter 

go. Illinois 
1 find con- 
chemicals that work on women. 


1 simply has been casic 
асері 
There are more. points in the complex 
internal factories. of women at which 
conception can be stopped than there 
are in the simpler tools of men. Also, 
sperm production is a continuous process, 
whereas ovulation occurs but ance а 
month. A sperm suppressor has to stop 
production of hundreds of millions of 
individual cells—totally. A low sperm 
count can be fertile and a damaged sperm 
cell can produce ап abnormal embryo. 
So far, many of the chemicals tried for 
this purpose cither cause bizarre forms 
of sperm, indicating genetic damage, or 
suppress sex drive and potency, thereby 
throwing out the bath water with the 
baby, so to speak. 

Another reason research on birth con- 
trol for men has not proceeded more 
rapidly is that from the days of Margaret 
Sanger until recently, the impetus to de- 
velop contraceptives came chiefly [vom 
women who, reasonably enough, wanted 
the means to control their own reproduc- 
live processes. 

Researchers ave now working on a va- 
riety of chemical approaches to rendering 
males temporarily infertile, including 


h es tha 4 d 5 = 74 . 

er Ta par intu sar ! Contraceptives 

deprive them of the power to move. а 

University of Edinburgh. scientists аге 4 for the 
Sensuous Man 


working on a way to generale antibodies 
in the male system (hat will enable а тап 
ta become his own sperm's worst enemy. 
combination of hormones. that stops 

К Я ы тр, Times have changed. Today a man just doesn't 
sperm produc tion without reducing sex have to tolerate a sensation-deadening condom 
drive; this was developed by Dr. Julian when he wants protection, Because now there are 
Frick, a urologist who also happens to 4 gossamer-thin, supremely sensitive condoms that 
be a Tyrolean downhill racer. Also in the have been designed for sexual pleasure, while still providing the most reliable 
protection of any non-prescription birth control method 


And now vou can buy these sensuous condoms without embarrassment. ..by 
ordering them through the privacy of the mail from Population Planning Associates 


Bud Stark, Conn. 


Carry-on Luggage 


Volunicers are undergoing trials of a 


testing stage are nonchemical approaches 
such as valves, which can be turned on 


and off as desired, inserted into the vas. Our illustrated brochure describes the wide selection of condoms we offer 

deferens, the duct leading [rom testicles such as the popular Trojan. the extra-thin Jade .. .the pre-shaped Conture 

to penis. Dr. John Rock, codeveloper of the super-sensitive Naturalamb, made of natural animal membrane. And many more. 
АП of them are electronically tested and meet strict government standards. 

the pill jor women, found that sperm MONEY.BACK GUARANTEE 

production was decreased in males who Discover our remarkable condoms for yourself... by ordering one of our sampler 

wore an insulated scrotal supporter, ex- packs today. We'll also include our brochure free with your order. Or send 25¢ for 


itie haat being амо рет Me the brochure alone. АП orders are shipped the same day received. and sent in а plain 
д "ren package to insure your privacy. Satislaction is guaranteed, or simply return the 

unused portion of your order fora full refund. 

men will start wearing Rock straps. But E à 

к ыызы ыо a Population Planning Associates, 105 North Columbia, Depl.raz, Chapel Hill, N.C. 27514 


available in a few yenis, and а recent 


sults were unreliable, so it's unli 


Population Planning Associates, 105 North Columbia, Dept.reiz, Chapel Hill, М.С. 27514 


survey indicates most men will be willing | | 1 

to use them, Eventually, it will be the | | Please rush the following in plain | Rame — — — eee) 

woman's tum to whisper, “Did you ve- | | edd А 1 

Mi > ” ) Sampler containing 12 assorted con: | Add 

member your pill | Фот (four different brands) plus dim І 
illustrated brochure, just 53 oy 

ABORTION, ROUND TWO 1 O Deluxe sampler containing 22 assorted 1 

The Senate Subcommittee on Consti- | | condoms (eight different brands) 
tutional Amendments has held two days | | РЇЧ5 illustrated brochure. just 56 I under your | 
of hearings on Senator James Buckley's | | O Illustrated brochure only, just 25€ money-back guarantee. 1 
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The word is “GIVE.” Give a 
friend a subscription to OUI. 
When you're looking for a way 
to express warmth and affection, 
give him the gift he will enjoy 
Over and over again. As he 
receives his gift month after 
month, he'll be thinking plenty 
of warm thoughts about you, too. 
What a great feeling it is to 

be able to give someone so 
many nice things in only one 
gift. He'll enjoy stimulating 
reading on controversial 
Subjects, a taste of international 
living and stirring photographs 
of beautiful people. 

It's easy to do. Simply tell us 

his name and address and 

we'll bill you for the $10 later, 

or if you prefer, enclose a check 
with your order and send to: 


Dept. 9518 
919 N. Michigan Ave. 
Chicago, Illinois 60611 


antiabortion constitutional amendment. 
This amendment would outlaw all abor- 
tions except when necessary to save a 
woman's life. The fact that the amend. 
ment is being considered at all indicates 
how powerful are the reactionary forces 
that oppose legal abortion. Only if all 
who support legal abortion let their legis- 
Jators know the depth of their feelings 
can we be sure that abortion will remain 
available to women in this country. 
Ward Rinehart 
Allentown, Pennsylvania 


ABORTION ON THE AIR 

A letter in the January Playboy Forum 
s the Catholic opposition to the 

ng of a two-part Maude segment on 


abortion. The writer argues that the 
hort 


right to express the pro n view is 
protected by the First Amendment. Ob- 
viously, just about any opinion, as long, 
as it can't be classified obscene, is pro- 
tected. But it seems to me that the United 
holic Conference and. various 
nizations around the country 
1 the right to threaten TV stations 
and sponsors to try 10 keep the program 
off the air. The First Amendment. pro- 
hibits Government censorship: it doesn't 
forbid private groups from using legal 
means to protest the broadcasting of m 
terial that offends them. 
Harold 
Minneapol 
You're confusing the medium and the 
message. The boycott is a legitimate me- 
dium of democratic protest. But the 
message in this case was a demand. for 
censorship. It would be difficult to say 
who compromised free speech more—the 
anti-abortion groups or the advertisers 
and TV stations that knuckled under 


зоп 


Minnesota 


THE FETUS SPEAKS 

The Tidewater chapter of the Vir 
ginia Society for Human Life shamelessly 
displayed its mental 1 
newspaper attacks on n scheduled 
to coincide with the January 22 anniver- 
sary of the Supreme Court decision legal 
izing abortion, The most fascinating of 
those attacks was an ad headlined “DIARY 
OF AN охвоку cm,” in which a fetus 


el in a series of 


speaks to us from the womb, The emo 
tion-charged diary is keyed to fetal devel 
opment, so that, for instance, when tiny 
fingers are forming, our precocious little 
friend longs for the day theyll stroke 
Mommy's hair. There are 12 such ent 
the final dramatic one bei 
mother killed me." To heighten the ef 
- shown an illu 
fant, with tear prominently 


Today my 


feet, we n of a 


sad-eyed 


zing at us from 
presumably representing the 
womb. It must have taken as much ellort 
to connive this bit of tasteless nonsense 
as it did for me to summon up the stom- 
ach to read through it. 
G. Dunn Chadwicke 

ginia Dcach, Virginia 
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he Allman Brothers Band 


has a great new sound. 
Pioneer high fidelity. 


More than anything else, the Allman. 
Brothers Band ate accomplished 
musicians. Their success doesn't 
depend on sequins or serpents, or 
make-up, or put-on showmanship. 
Instead, like Pioneer speakers, they 
stake their fame on performance. 

The Allman Brothers Band 
prefer Pioneer speakers because of 
their clarity, overall sound quality and 
performance. The Allman Brothers 
sound right to the Allman Brothers. 
It's that simple. 

There are six different musicians 
in the Allman Brothers Band. There 
are 12 different speakers in the 
Pioneer line. Speakers that vary 
because people vary, hi-fi systems. 
vary, room acoustics vary, budgets 
vary and tastes vary. 

Series R. These contemporary styled 
speaker systems bring new life to live 


performance. They have been praised 
by artists, critics, engineers and 
musicians for their untouched, 
uncolored and unusually natural 
performance. 
Project Series. These speakers deliver 
maximum performance per dollar. 
Ideal for moderately powered stereo 
and 4-channel systems, these book- 
shelf units deliver a surprisingly high 
sound level while providing 
exceptionally wide dispersion and 
highs of unsurpassed quality. 
CS Series. Pioneer's hallmark of 
engineering excellence. Here's 
powerfully smooth sound repro- 
duction combined with custom-crafted 
cabinetry that is a reflection of the 
craftsmanship of an almost bygone 
era. 

Pioneer speakers are just one 
elementin the Pioneer audio 


Q PIONEER’ 


when you want something better 


components line — components 
preferred by the Allman Brothers 
Band. A fact you might consider when 
making your own selection. 

U. S. Pioneer Electronics Corp. 
75 Oxford Drive, Moonachie, 
New Jersey 07074. 
West: 13300 S. Estrella, Los Angeles 
90248 / Midwest: 1500 Greenleaf, Elk 
Grove Village, IIl. 60007 / Canada: 
S.H. Parker Co. 


Maximum. 
Input Power 


E 
"Fair Trade resale price where applicable. 


Shown above are the Pioneer 0599415, Project 10U's, Project 80's and R70D's. The Allman Brothers Band Is available exclusively on Capricorn records and tapes. 
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UNBABIES 

The sexual revolution and the puritan 
counterrcvolution arc still fighting it out 
in Iowa, I quote from a news story in the 
Tulsa Daily World: 


Three Iowa newspapers Tuesday 
named illegitimate babies as winners 
of their “fist born of 1974" contests. 

A fourth newspaper refused to 
award $2000 in prizes to the New 
Year's Day offspring of an 18-year- 
old single girl, but several merchants 
said they арте. and planned to 
oller duplice prizes. 


The story goes on to report that one 
of the three newspapers that gave prizes 
to illegitimate children has announced 
that it w е its contest rules next 
year “to require the mother to be mar- 
d." The persistence of the old moralis- 
ticsadistic conservatism is regrettable; it 
brings back memories of Griflith’s silent 
movies in which this same type was al- 
ways throwing Lillian Gish out into the 
snow. Or are we advancing to 1984 with 
legitimate children as the unpersons? 

Daniel Mahoney 
Chicago, Illinois 


STATE-SANCTIONED CHILD ABUSE 

Since 197 Litigation 
Осе of the Chicago Legal Assistance 
Foundation has represented hundreds of 
children inappropriately placed in foster 
homes, boarding schools, correctional 
facilities and mental institutions by the 
juvenile cout and the Illinois Dep 
ment of Children and Family Serv 
As a result of our effort on behalf of two 
girls, Cook County Judge Joseph Schnei- 
der appointed our oifice to act as attorneys 
and advocates for all children in similar 
situations. Thanks to a Playboy Foun- 
dation grant, we were able to hire addi- 
tional staff to help us with our interviews 
and investigations. In December 1972, we 
produced a report setting forth the 
enormous problems facing the Ilinois 
childowelfare system, including 
ble stories of rejection and serious emo- 
tional and physical abuse of wards of the 
state of Illinois. 

We noted th 


at the majority of the 
wards in mental hospitals do not belong 
there, The D.C.FS. placement system 
discriminated against children with emo- 
tional problems and members of minority 
groups. Hundreds of children had been 
placed outside the state in costly pro- 
grams whose standards of care were not 
monitored by D.C.F.S. More than 400 of 
the approximately 800 children. placed 


ош of state in 1972 were kept in profit: 
making Texas child.ca One 
13-year-old girl sullered a hysterectomy 


"Texas hospital without her or her fa- 
Шегі knowledge or consent or even the 
prior review and consent of D.C.F.S. 
Other allegedly mentally retarded. girls 
were entrusted to an out-of-state institu 
tion where they were forced to take in- 


jections of an 
birth-control drug, which has produced 
cancer in laboratory animals. 

‘Alter the report raised these problems, 
the continued inaction of the responsible 
state agencies necessitated the filing of 
lawsuits. These led to the D.C.F.S/s de- 
cision to remove almost all of the children 
from Texas facilities, to evaluate. and 
monitor the type and quality of care 
provided its wards and to develop non- 
institutional placement programs for 
children processed by the juvenile court. 

"The generous support of the Playboy 
Foundation has significantly contributed 
to these reforms. 


John D. Shullenberger 
‘Attorney at Law 
Chicago, Illinois 


BEATING SCHOOL CHILDREN 

Corporal punishment in schools is 
often opposed by people who are content 
to regurgitate the opinions of psycholo- 
gists while ignoring the experiences of 
practicing teachers. As a teacher, 1 can 
persuade 99 percent of my students to 
moderate their behavior, but there are al- 
ways some who can't be reached verbally 
and sometimes I have no practical alter- 
native to the cane. 

The whole problem boils down to one 
thing: School is compulsory. Despite edu- 
cational jargon about interest and moti- 
vation, teachers are essentially prison 
guards when dealing with children who 
do not want to be in school no matier 
what it has to offer them. The public ex 
pects us to keep order in the classroom 
and corporal punishment is sometimes 
the only means of doing this. 

Robert Bannister 
Busselton, West Australia 


UGLY AMERICANS 
Early this усаг, six American teenagers 
from a school in Singapore were arrested 
in the city of Sukhothai, ‘Thailand, for 
dimbing on a statue of Buddha. The 
Pacific Stars and Stripes headlined this 
могу: “THAIS ARREST 4 U.S. TEENS FOR 
SACRILEGE To BUDDHA,” and stated, "Tt is 
considered а sacrilege in Thailand to 
dimb on an image of the Buddha.” A 
teacher in charge of the young people 
was quoted as saying, “None of us 
are of the sacred nature of the anci 
monuments nages of Sukhoth 
Note the quotation marks around the 
word sacrilege in the headline and the 
at it is considered a sacrilege 
ib on the Buddha, The implication 
there's some question as to wheth- 
tr or not this act is really a sacrilege. The 
image of Buddha as sa 

cred and climbing on a Buddha is indeed 
a sacrilege. As for the teacher's 
that his group was unaware of the 
ness of the statue, in my opinion many 
Americans in foreign countries are una- 
ware (behave lil ло put it in plain 
English) because they are so sure of their 
superiority that they don't bother to 


think before they act. Anyone going 
abroad should know a little bit about the 
country he is going to vis feels 
superior to the people of that country, he 
should not go there at all. 

М.р. Miller 

APO San Fi 


псізсо, California 


PERMANENT UNDERWEAR 

Sometimes I suspect that a large part 
of the American population is not ex- 
actly sane. For instance, in the San 
Francisco Chronicle, I read about a new 
doll that has permanent underwear so 
that children can’t undress it. Says the 
news report: 


The dolls with permanent under- 
wear were linked 10 consumer inter- 
views showing that mothers oppose 
nudity in dolls—except [or baby 
dolls—that is, dolls that look 
newborns. 


Evidently, the thinking of these women 
is that the human body is not born ob- 
scene, but becomes obscene very shortly 
after birth. It seems that the purpose of 
this line of dolls is to help these mothers 
transfer their guilty attitude toward the 
body to their children, so the children 
may also be ashamed of their flesh and. 
in turn, pass the same queasiness on to 
their own children when they grow up. 
Could any war toy possibly be sicker? 

H. Peters 
San Francisco, California 


PAYING THE PRICE 
Richard Nixon's defenders may be 
honest men, but with so much politi 


ical 
corruption being revealed it is hard not 
to suspect that those who publicly sup- 
por the disgraceful Nixon. Admin 
tion are being paid off. They are 
certainly injuring their own credibility. 
Despite all entreaties that we forget Wa- 
tergate and get on with more impor- 
tant business, the Nixon Administration 
stinks, and the whole story has yet to be 
told. This is the 560th letter I have writ- 
ten on this subject; I have 410 to go. It's 
my self-imposed penance for having 
twice voted for Nixon 


]. С. Briggs 
Anchorage, Аі 


A MATTER OF RECORD 

I became interested in politics and 
public ser when I won a 
township office on a write-in vore. While 
opposing corruption and incompete 
nment at the local level, 1 
publicly during 1971 that I had a 1 
felony conviction on public record in 
Canada. In 1972, when I ran for county 
supervisor, I released. FBI and Iowa rec- 
ords of the charges against me in Ca 
and a newspaper subsequently published 

rather colored account of my adventure 
north of the border. In spite of this, I 
miraculously won the election by about 
100 votes. My opponent filed a challenge 


| This guy makes 
$20,000 a year, 
has money in the bank 
and a top credit rating. 


y , 
But he doesn't 
own the car he drives. 


He leases it instead. 
Why does he lease? So he can put that down payment on his new 
sailboat rather than on his new car. So he can project his total саг 
expenses for the next two years, and keep accurate tax records at the 


same time. And because leasing gives him all the advantages of 


ownership, without all the responsibilities. 
Is this ycur year to lease? Why not? Leasing is neither difficult 


N 
cd 


zT \ 
\ mor sophisticated. It is simply another way to get the car of your 
choice. For many people, itis the more convenient way 
Talk it over with a member of Chrysler Leasing System. 
You'll find him in the Yellow Pages under "Auto Renting and 
Leasing". Or see most any Chrysler-Plymouth or Dodge dealer. 
No matter what make of car you want—Chrysler product 


or not—give him a call. He can help you decide if leasing is 
right for you. If itis, he'll develop a lease based on your 


But if leasing is not for you he'll tell you that, too. 


kind of driving. 
an 
\ Because he'll be just as happy to sell you a car. 
One way or the other, he wants you for a customer. 


LER 
LEASING SYSTEM 
сте 
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ming I was incligible to hold office 
se of the prior conviction, Iowa law 
states, "No idiot, or insane person, or 
person convicted of any infamous crime, 
shall be entitled to the privilege of an 
elector." One has to be an elector in 
Iowa to hold public office. Section two of 
the Towa Bill of Rights states, “АП polit 
is inherent in the people. 
stituted for the prorec- 


ical pow 
Gov 


tion, security, and benefit of the people, 


ud they shall have the right at all time: 
to alter or reform the same, whenever 
the public good may require it.” It 
my position that the people, armed 
with the knowledge of my background, 
had the right to clect me. The lega 


battle over my eligibility has raged since 
1 serving as county supervisor 
nore than а year 


ry 1973. After 
of court battles, 1 retain my ollice with 
y favor. The mat 


two court decisions in m 
ter is still not finally resolved 

In any case. foreign conviction or not, 
1 feel very strongly that penal reform 
should include the acceptance of a con 
vicied felon back into society when his 
debt is paid. To forever reject him and 
deny him employment aud political op- 
portunity is cruel and. unusual. punish 
ment, and is harmful to the public 
Interest. 


Richard Bartel, Supervisor 
Johnson County 
Iova City, lowa 


LIBERTY AND JUSTICE FOR SALE 

The six months Fm spending in the 
le City Jail will become at 
14 months if 1 Cant pay а SHH 


Fort Lauder 
least 


п not alone: I have discovered 
that most of the in this jail 
are here hec тї pay fines or 


afford a decent lawyer. 
always ready to make a deal i 
get a delendant to plead guilty and the 
impoverished defendant who is igno- 
ram of the Jaw usually falls for that 
He's not helped by a public de 
fender who al Пу advises 
exchanging a gu reduced 
ch d out if 


ty plea for 
pge without bothering to fi 

s client might be innocent. 

А person should not be considered 
guilty just because he lacks funds, One 
begins to wonder if freedom and jı 
are le only to those who ca 
10 pay for them. 


Francis Anglim 
Ft. Lauderdale, Florid: 


PEOPLE POWER 

On а aos cou 
my brother w 
sas town for having a broken h 
on his car and for d 
driver's license, (His license had expired 
the week before, but a new one was wait- 
ing for him at home, in Oregon.) This 
happened on a Saturday. and the arrest- 
ing offic ld not check 
with Oregon to verify that my brother 


y auto trip with me, 


sted in a si 


had a current license until Monday: he 
took him to jail. slapped а $370 bail on 
him and said he could have mo visitors 
until after the trial on. Monday 

I called the Oregon State Police, who 
said that a driver's license could be v 
fied at any time. ‘Then I called the Kan- 
as State Police, who told 
normal bail for t i 


gent told me the FBI 
couldn’ the workings of state 
or local law-enforcement agencies with- 


ош а complaint, so I made опе, chargiv 
false arrest. exorbitant bail, harassment 
and refusing visitors. 

The local police department was as 
tonished by the calls it received from the 
state police and the FBI. The next day, 
the police allowed me to visit my broth- 
verified that he had a valid d 


lice: 
dollar fine for the broken headlight 
Obviously, this incident is minor com- 
pared with some of the serious viol 
tions of civil liberties that occur. But 
people should be aware that they can 
do someth railroaded 1 
power-hungr 
policemen, 


ms 
ісізсо, California 


MORAL IMPOSITION 


By aing true to his convictions 


punishme te assemblyman 
Sieroty is opposing the will of the n 
ity of voters in California (The Playboy 
Forum, March). The people expressed 
their desire to have capital pui 
ted by passing Proposi 
personally agree wholeheartedly 
Sieroty and his views on capital pu 
ment, but 1 feel he is wrong in attempt. 
ing to impose his moral views on the 
people of his stare. IC he cannot. over- 
come his “deep philosophical opp 
to statesanctioned killings” the 
ought to get his ass out of the state 
sembly and let another person who will 
represent the people do so. 
Roy К. Covye: 
Cape 
REALLY QUITE SIMPLE 
In the March Playboy Forum, 


17-1 
with 


Antho- 
ticking the death pen- 


alty. states, "Crime is a 
1 complex problem with complicated 
" Amsterdam and those who think 
m argue that capital punishment. 
deterrent, and that they are mainly 
interested in creating a society in which 
there would be no reason to commit a 
me. 125 these attitudes that make the 
problem of crime complex. Capital pun 
ishment is 
lem of 


crious problem, 


nal who has 
me. As such, it is 


р: 
rere ine оа û 
100 percent effective. 

Dale D; 
Port Orchard. Wa: 


nike 


gton 


WHEN MEN KILL WOMEN 

As a psychiatrist who examines crin 
nal defendants who have entered pleas of 
insanity, I've made three discoveries I'd 
ike to share with глуво readers, First. 
to women: If you should be tempted to 
ridicule а man experiencing. temporary 
impotence due to booze or drugs, don't 
It is understandable if с a 
might like to take this opportunity to 
ge lor real or imagined oppres- 
n by males, but I have examined а 
number of men who brutally killed 
women in just such situations and, in my 
opinion, most 
have killed a 
circumstances. 

Second. regarding capital 
"t be 
murderers Гуе examined 
been deterred from their 
sion by the prospect of сар 
ment This has nothing to do with 
whether 1 found them legally sane or 
insane. 

Third, regarding 
I have se 
bright young men who face prolonged й 
ceration for acts that would appear to 
be once-in-atifetime occurrences. They 
are almost always members of. minority 
groups and often they have tremendous 
potential to become good citizens if given 
real education and opportunities. I shud 


at so 


Г these men would. not 
any other 


woman under 


I doi 


rehabilitation of 
а number of 


мр, 


im Lauer, 
Denver, Colorado 


THE BRIDGE 
I sympathize with die leuer writer in 
the March Playboy Forum whose brother 


committed suicide by jumping from the 
Golden Gate Bridge. and. I understand 
his belief that a suicide-prevention fence 
on that bridge might have saved h 
brother's lile. But his statement that. no 
one has ever committed suicide 
from the Bay Bridge he. 
ny people have jumped lr 
Bay Bridge (one person did the day be 
fore I wrote this lever). 1 don't know why 
the Golden Gate is more popular, but 
а suicide rail that might cost $1,000,000 
on the Golden Gate Bridge will just 
divert people to the Bay Bridge. People 
t vote for the right 
ced the: 


they just voted against another dip i 
their pockets by pr ns. 
Dorothy Myers 
San Francisco, California. 


LEARY VS. CALIFORNIA PRISONS 

Dr. Timothy Leary. together with other 
inmates of California's prison system. 
has brought a suit to force the state of 
California to confront the overwhelming 
accumulation of proof that prisons do 
not rehabilitate inmates. The suit names 
Governor Ronald Reagan and other 


Quick! Which half did he 
shave with a blade? 


And which half did he shave with a Norelco VIP® 
Tripleheader shaver? It's obvious, of course. 

With the VIP shaver, you get closeness, but no bloody 
nicks, cutsor scratches. The VIP has 18 surgical steel rotary 
blades, inside 3 super-thin floating heads, and 9 closeness- 
comfort settings that adjust the VIP to your beard, 
your face. For a shave so close, with so much comfort, 
it's obvious why the Norelco VIP dares to match 
shaves with a blade. 


The Moreko VIP. 


Dares to match shaves with a blade. 
Without blood. 


©1974 North American Philips Corporation, 100 East 42nd St.. New York, N.Y: 10017 
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state officials as defendants and. charges 
them with knowingly maint i 
ons that enslave and degrade the pris- 
oners, endanger the lives of inmates, 
guards and administrators, and create 
more and more crime by producing pro- 
fessional criminals with more statistical 
consistency than the U. 5. Air Force Acad- 
сту produces professional Air Force 
d associates call for the 
g of those convicted of 
hout victims and the release, 
h an obligation to make restitution, of 
those convicted of crimes against prop- 
erty. Those guilty of violent crimes would 
be relocated in colonies run on more 
humane lines than today’s prisons 
Those who believe that science and 
reason can nev Шесі politics will call 
this project quixotic, but we believe that, 
as а result of Watergate, the public has 
total contempt for a system whereby 
government decisions are determined by 
prejudice, lolly and corruption. Change 
lor the beuer is now possible. 
a Leary 
ical Reform Organization 
lucation 
псіѕсо, California 


LOST AMERICANS 

Justice for Americans Imprisoned and 
Lost (JAIL) exists to assist Americans 
and others incarcerated in foreign coun- 
tries and to reduce future arrests through 
a widespread educational program. The 
August 1973 Playboy Forum included our 
lener thanking the Playboy Foundation 
for helping us become a reality. 

Before the letter appeared, many pri 
oners abroad didn't know of our exist- 
ence, nor did we know of theirs, since 
the State Department refused to identify 
them. But Laywoy is seen in some for- 
cign prisons, notably in Canada and Ger- 
many, and we have received hundreds of 
requests for help from prisoners th 
since you published the letter. In 
tion, prisoners here in the U 
written to offer help and are organizing 
a communications network with fellow 
prisoners abroad. 

All these requests for help and infor- 
mation produced a new problem for 
JAIL: lack of funds. The Playboy Foun- 
dation a hc to the rescue, and so 
once more we offer sincere thar 
Neil R. Richardson, Pre 
JAIL 
P.O. Box 46491 
Los Angeles, California 90046 


VICTIMLESS CRIME 

Тре Шу have believed that, in the 
interest of personal [reedom, the Govern- 
ment should repeal laws against "crimes 


ain ca 


er 


without victims.” I've had а change of 
rt, however, since a victimless crime 
decply affected my family. 
Recently my daughter took an ovei 


dose of drugs 
were numerou 


nd the victims of this act 
: an overcrowded hospit 


that had to make space in its emergency 
room for four hours of intensive treat- 
ment; a doctor, one of only three on call, 
who had to devote a sleepless night to 
care; her terrified roommate who 
yed with her until help arrived, missed 
work because of nerves and nearly lost 
her job; my wife and 1 who also expe 
enced terror and missed work, and who 
now must pay substantial doctor and hos- 
pital bills; and, of course, my 
who narrowly escaped death. I th 
you'll agree that this suppo: 
less crime took a heavy toll. 
(Name and address 
withheld by request) 
The somewhat misleading term “crimes 
without victims” was coined by criminolo- 
gists to describe certain offenses in which 
there is no complainant (or victim in the 
police sense) as opposed to criminal acts 
by one person against the life or property 
of another. This doesn't mean that the 
socalled victimless crimes—prostitulion, 
drunkenness, illegal drug use, gambling 
and so forth—are considered harmless 
and should be exempted from Gove 
ment regulation. It means only that any 
social or individual problems they create 
ате not solved effectively through sim- 
plistic use of the criminal law. The very 
fact that these activities are illegal makes 
their regulation impossible and usually 
entangles them with other criminal enter- 
prises. Your daughter's experience cer- 
tainly shows the dangers of drug abuse 
and the need to regulate drugs, but 
treating her and others who misuse 
drugs as criminals would only add to 
their problems, not solve them. 


THE RIGHT TO USE DRUGS 

Last fall, one of the toughest drug laws 

in the country went into effect їп New 

York State. As the Libertarian Party's 

idate for Congress in New York's 

h District, I am frequently asked to 
state my opinion on this law. 

I tell people that the sale of hard drugs 
js here to stay, because it is an immensely 
profitable business under our present re- 

aws. The stricter the pe 
pushers, the more expe 
drugs become. As the price of drugs goes 
up, there will be an increase in the 
ber of crimes junkies commit to feed 
their habits. Also, the average junkie is a 
pusher who tries to get nonusers hooked 
so he can sell drugs to them to help sup- 
port his own babit. Thus the cost of 
drugs contributes to the spread of drugs. 
The only solution to di 
number of drug-related crimes and per- 
haps cutting down on the number of new 
addicts is to legalize the sale and posses- 
sion of hard drugs. 
Sanford P, Cohen 
Poughkeepsie, New York 
EX-DRUG CHIEF ON POT POLICY 

Data gathered by the National Com- 
mission on Marijuana and Drug Abuse 
indicate that the number of Americans 


who had smoked pot at least once in their 
lives totaled some 26,000,000 as of the 
end of 1972, up cight percent from a 
year earlier; regular smokers increased 
from 8,034,000 to 13,000,000; and more 
than half of all college students ex- 
periment with mar 
these facts, while 1 sull think we should 
uy to discourage marij , I have 
to agree with the Pr 


Its a poor use of law-enforcement re- 
sources. Surveys indicate that of nearly 
500.000 marijuana arrests in 1972, over 
90 percent were for possession, and a very 
small percentage for sale. The millions of 
dollars and hours expended could 
have been put to much better usc. 

Enforcer a laws has led 
to an increasing disrespect for our entire 
legal system. Relations between citizens 
and police are too often characterized by 

hostility and contempt, and mari- 
laws are largely to blame. 
m neither permissive on drugs nor 
pro-pot, but I am seriously concerned 
bout the growing drugabuse problem 
in this country, particularly about young 
peoples refusal to heed our warnings 
about the truly dangerous drugs such as 
the amphetamines, the barbiturates and 
heroin. This refusal is largely due to our 
carlier attempts to scare people away 
Dom experimenting with marijuana by 
greatly exaggerating its harmfulness and 
by imposing absurdly harsh penalties 
We should continue to discourage ma 
juana use and warn. users—honestly—of 
possible ill effects, But we should not 
make it a criminal offense merely to ig- 
nore our advice. 


John Finkator 
Arlington, Virginia 
Finlator is the retired deputy director 
of the Federal Bureau of Narcotics and 
Dangerous Drugs, a member of the ad- 
visory board of the National Organiza- 
tion to Reform Marijuana Laws and the 

author of “The Drugged Nation.” 


LAW AND LIBERATION 
The Playboy Forum's comment in the 
February i Il of us need libera- 
tion from people who insist they know 
‘the purposes for which we have been 
placed on this p was great. Tt 
reminded me of Jonathan Livingston 
Seagull’s line, “The only true law is that 
which leads to freedom.” 
Larry J. Souza 
Clarksburg, Califoi 


а 


Һе Playboy Forum” offers the 
opportunity for an extended dialog be- 
tween readers and editors of this pub- 
lication on subjects and issues related to 
“The Playboy Philosophy? Address all 
correspondence to The Playboy Forum, 
Playboy Building. 919 North Michi- 
gan Avenue, Chicago, Ilinois 60611. 
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KINGS, 


"According to the latest US. Government figures 


тлүвөт текие ADMIRAL ELMO ZUMWALT 


a candid conversation with the controversial chief of naval operations 


In its 198-year history, the United 
States Navy has had its share of colorful 
heroes. N , however, has it had a head. 
man as controversial as ils present Chief 
of Naval Operations, Admiral Elmo Rus- 
sell Zumwalt, Jr., an officer whose retire- 
ment (his month at the end of his 
four-year term as G.N.O. will be greeted 
with decidedly mixed reactions in and 
out of the Service. “There's a good deat 
of indecision,” admits Zumwalt, “as to 
whether Рт a dvooling-fang militarist or 
а bleedingheart liberal" For good rea- 
son. Admiral Zumwalt—who at 19 was 
the youngest man ever to be made Chief 
of Naval Operations—has been one of 
the nation’s foremost salesmen for mas- 
sive American military might. He is 
pushing for a fourth, billion-dollar nu- 
cleay-powered aircraft. carrier at a lime 
when some believe carriers are sitting 
ducks for modern weaponry; he supporis 


immediate development of the new Tri- 
dent submarine and missile system, 
when, says his opposition, a slower 


schedule would spread out the cost and 
produce a better craft. At the same 
time, Zumwalt has drastically overhauled 
barnacle-encrusted Navy regulations to 
humanize life for naval personnel and 
their families, thus winning the enmity of 
hard-line traditionalists. 

Any attempt 10 understand this para- 
doxical man must start with the fact that 
Zumwalt’s job requires him, along with 


“J have no qualms at all about my role in 
Vietnam, а war 1 abhorred. War is hell— 
whether it's Sherman marching through 
Georgia to bring down the South or 
the kind of war we fought in Vietnam.” 


his fellow Service chiefs, to rehearse war 
day after day, asking—and answering— 
such questions as: In a conventional 
could the U.S. Navy defeat the Soi 
navy? Are America’s atomic weapons sys- 
lems powerful enough—and invulnera- 
ble enough—to deter the Soviet Union 
from attacking America? Years of study- 
ing such problems have convinced Zum- 
walt that the public is being taken in by 
myths, that we are presently in a state of 
mililary emergency. Our atomic arsenal, 
he says, does not have the capability of 
obliterating Rusia. Our sea power is not 
vastly superior to Russia's. We are not 
spending a large enough fraction of ow 
resources on defense. Over the long run, 
Russia is nol interested in détente and 
coexistence. In fact, says Zumwalt, while 
our sea power diminishes rapidly—so 
ships per year going out of service—the 
Soviet Union has been outbuilding the 
U. S. al the rate of three and a half to 
one for тоте than (en years, If these 
trends continue, he believes, Russia will 
soon—and decisively—be the number- 
one naval power on earth. Our resulting 
inability 10 control and use the seas will 
allow Russia to have a devastating im- 
pact on the U.S. economy, and that, 
thinks Zumwalt, will finish America as 
we know it. 

en morc serious than its relative 
paucity of ships and planes, Zumwalt 
found on taking over as C.N.O., was the 


“The Soviets have applied the strategy of 
Attila the Hun to their nuclear weapons, 
gone in for huge-megaton weapons that 
will make thousands of square miles of 
land absolutely uninhabitabi 


Navy's manpower problem. Fewer than 
ten percent of first-tour enlisted men 
were signing on for another tour of duly; 
furthermore, he felt the Navy was in dan- 
ger of being “lily-white, racist.” So he set 
about his famous program of “Z-giams,” 
directives liberalizing Navy rules, and 
right away he raised hackles on the necks 
of all those retired admirals who have 
dotted around the palm-[ringed beaches 
of Coronado, near San Diego. To their 
horror, Zumwalt’s Navy permitted longer 
hair, beards and sideburns; allowed sail- 
ors to wear civilian clothes on base dur- 
ing off-duty hours; even installed beer 
dispensers in enlisted men's. barracks. 
Service clubs now throb to acid тос 
minorities, through their own Ombuds- 
men, have a direct line to commanding 
officers; and, in what may be the most 
revolutionary development of all, female 
sailors ате going to sea alongside their 
male counterparts, To date, Zumwalt has 
originated 119 Z-grams in a determined 
effort to air out the Lradition-bound Serv: 
ice that lived by the motto: "If it moves, 
salute it. If it doesn't move, pick it up. If 
you can't pick it up, paint it.” 

Today, four years since Zumwalt took 
office, reenlistnents are ир 10 23 per- 
cent for [irsi-tour sailors and have risen 
from the 80s to 91 percent for career per- 
sonnel. And 7.24 percent of the Navy is 
now black. But that development did 
not take place without incident; as the 


‘STANLEY TRETICK 


“When the change in naval hav standards 
came, there were those who had to be 
reminded that our great-grand{athers— 
with their beards, mustaches, sideburns 
and long hair—were a pretty sturdy lot.” 
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percentage of blacks increased, discrimi- 
nation became more apparent and the 
blacks became more vocal. The carrier 
Kitty Hawk was wracked by a well-publi 
cized battle between black and white sail 
ors. Another fight took place on an oiler 
in Subic Bay, and 100 blacks and some 20 
whites staged a sit-down strike on the 
carrier Constellation. Zumwalt's reaction 
was lo tell the Navy, in effect, to try 
harder. “Equal,” said he, “means exactly 
that. Equal 

The racial incidents, however, 
just what the fleet of retired. adm 
had been waiting for. Arguing that his 
reforms had created an aimosphere of 
“permissiveness” that was leading to lax 
discipline, they set out to get Zumwalt re- 
moved. And they very nearly did. The 
admirals had the сат of men in Con- 
gress—cven that of the President. Some 
elephoned reporters who covered the 
Pentagon. Others put so much pressure 
on Secretary of the Navy John Warner 
that he hinted publicly that he was not 
entirely sold оп Zumwali’s revisions. But 
an investigation by a House Armed Serv- 
ices subcommittee into “disciplinary 
problems in the U.S. Navy" misfired, 
and the subcommittee couldn't come up 
with a single reason to keelhaul Zumwalt. 

Today, his Navy has nothing more to 
offer Admiral Zumwalt. There's just по 
higher post available than the one he is 
leaving, so he'll return to the civilian life 
he left as а young тап, 35 years ago. 
Nothing in his carly youth had hinted at 
his eventual choice of carcer. He grew up 
in the little central California town of 
Tulare, where both of his parents were 
physicians; he always thought he'd be one, 
too. An А student in high school, he 
played tackle on the foothall team and 
was valedictorian of his class. Fortunately 
not ioo good to be true, he was arrested 
one Halloween for throwing eggs and 
pumpkins at passing. automobiles. His 
sentence: 10 wash the dinner dishes for 
a month. 

One night at the Zumwalis', an Irish 
friend of his father's spent an evening. 
hypnotizing — Elmo—mercifully called 
Bud—with yarns about the sca and life 
on whaling ships. So when Senator Hiram 
Johnson offered the young man a berth 
at Annapolis, he took it. A winner in 
debate at the Naval Academy, Zumwalt 
finished 34th in a class of 615—except in 
conduci, in which he ranked 275th. 
"There were an awful lot of well-dis- 
ciplined members of my class” says the 
admiral. To this day, he's more impressed 
by simple courtesy than “chicken proto- 
col" "He's the only senior officer 1 
know,” says a colleague, "who always 
apologizes when he interrupts anyone, 
no matier how low his rank.” 

Zumwalt’s first sea duty was aboard the 
destroyer Phelps, where a superiors ve- 
port said, according lo Zumswalt's recol- 
lection, something like: “He may be a 


good officer, but it is difficult to tell, be- 
cause he was seasick for the first three 
months.” Once he got his sea legs, Zum- 
walt rose іп the Service, winning а 
Bronze Star during the battle of Leyte 
Gulf апа finessing a postwar “оссира- 
tion” of Shanghai by sailing up the 
Yangize and Hwang Ри rivers and 
bluffing thousands of Japanese troops— 
who, as he put it, “hadn't quit yet"—into 
disarming. While in Shanghai, he met а 
beautiful French-White Russian girl, 
Mouza Coutelais-du-Roche, feigned an 
avid desire to learn Russian and, after 
five weeks of lessons, married. the lady. 
They live today with their youngest 
daughter, aged 16, in the C.N.O.'s official 
residence, an enormous Southern man- 
sion on the grounds of the Naval Observ- 
«оту off Embassy Row in Washington. 
Another daughter is in college, a son is a 
Marine first lieutenant and another son 
is an attorney. 

At work, Zumwalt is regarded as a com- 
puter. Nothing interrupts its steady whir, 
the constant blinking of its tiny lights, 
One time, walking down а corridor while 
making а point to а companion, Zum- 
шан turned off too soon, opened the 
door to а mop closet, walked into it, 
walked out—and never missed a beat in 
his discourse. So constantly engaged is his 
mind that his wife has to lay out his 
clothes for him in the morning or he 
would don whatever first came to hand— 
as he did once when he appeared wear- 
ing a civilian tie with his naval uniform. 
At a meal, he automatically cats what- 
ever is put in front of him, no matter 
what or how much or how little. 

Zumwalt’s aides like to have his sched- 
ule timed to the minute, because a quar- 
ter hour of Zumwalt left to himself 
can mean two weeks worth of deci- 
phering and carrying out instructions 
written out in a nearly illegible scrawl on 
a yellow pad. The admiral takes home 
two to four bulging briefcases every 
night, works until one А.М.) is back at his 
office by seven in the morning. The only 
time the computer shuts off is during 
Zumwalt’s two-mile morning тип, rain or 
shine, around the observatory grounds, 
At 175 pounds, he is under his playing 
ight as tackle at Tulare High School. 

A sizable fraction of the C.N.O ^s tine 
ts spent traveling around the nation, 
speaking to civilian gatherings and 
spreading his word about the state of the 
U. S-Russian face-off. It was on one such 
expedition—a morning round trip to 
Miami to address a National Mari- 
lime Union convention—that free-lance 
writer Richard Meryman interviewed 
Zumwalt for тїлүвоү. “We flew out of 
Andrews Air Force Base,” recalls Mery- 
man, “where 1 met the admiral beside the 
plane, а converted Navy bomber, It had 
rained that night and slicks of water on 
the runway gleamed in that first, barely 
blushing light of dawn. It brought back 
memories of my own short career as an 


wi 


ensign in World War Two—the sense of 
adventure, of male camaraderie in the 
tail end of the night. 

“As the plane took off, I sat іп one of 
two cramped seats across a small jolding 
table from the admiral. In his bulky 
olive-green flight jacket, he seemed to fill 
the tiny cabin. There was an eagle qual- 
ity about him: the beetling eyebrows, the 
graying hair, the face with that slight 
gauntness of a disciplined man in superb 
physical condition. One had а sense, in 
this cramped capsule rocketing through 
the air, of invisible lines going oul from 
him to all those engines of destruction, to 
all those men and ships whose capabilities 
are so appalling—and so comforting. 

“As we talked, it became clear that 
Zumwalt would turn out to be a unique 
interview subject. His answers were 
precise, complete, categorical—and_ it 
seemed unlikely that I could come up 
with a question for which he did not al 
ready have a response fully formulated. 
No matter how challenging, even offen- 
sive my questions, there was always a 
feeling in the air that the two of us 
waging а game: Could 1 trip him up, or 
had he plugged all (he holes? Each time 
1 did succeed in leading him out onto 
thin political ice, he would transparently 
evade the question—and smile. He also 
had а way of grinning at the anomalies 
his positions seemed to create, Ат one 
point, after proclaiming that ‘the Hanoi 
regime slays in power ly merely shooting 
dissidents and brainwashing the sur- 
vivors, he asked off the record, “How does 
that fit in with my liberal, permissive im- 
age?’ 1 began to feel a little sympathy 
for any Congressman who had to take 
him on. 

“After a while, it became clear to me 
that Zumwalt himself sees по inconsist- 
ency between his hard line and his lib- 
eral slances. At the center of this тап 
ave both idealism and an inexorable, kiln 
dried logic. Given the facts as he sees 
them, both Zgrams and massive naval 
power seem eminently sensible. And as 
the interview proceeded, 1 also saw that 
the rather steady dri: of criticism that 
falls on the C.N.O. had left him both be- 
mused and impatient. ‘Sometimes, he 
said at onc point, 4 get pretty frustrated 
by the seemingly endless constraints 


through which one has to wend his way! 
Significantly, the one time he got angry 
was not when I challenged his morality 
for serving in Vietnam (where he com- 
manded U.S. naval forces before being 
summoned to his present job) but when 
Т alleged that, when figuring the price of 
ап aircraft carrier, one must include the 
cost of all its necessary support ships. 
That's just so irrational and illogical, he 
replied, ‘that is infuriating to even have 
to deal with it? Nevertheless, the cost of 
those support ships—and other items in 
a defense budget that many observers 
have attacked as grossly overblown— 
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is something that тим be discussed. 
So 1 started the interview by talking 
about money. 


PLAYBOY: Admiral, the Pentagon has 
been under persistent attack over its 
allegedly inflated budgets for superfluous 
weaponry— pa ly for nudes 
whe ve the power to 
1 times over. How 


overkill be jus 
ZUMWALT: Overkill is a very 
word—one of those simplifi 
get wide circulation. The fact 
absolutely м 
ра 


misused 
ns that 
that it's 
ve the 
y to destroy Russia several times 
Even if we fired our entire nuch 
first—hich we would never do— 
ple society would 
t reduce Russia to 


over 


rubble? 
ZUMWALT: No. We would destroy m 


d we would kill millions 
of Russians in a kind of Armageddon 
that’s almost frightening to discuss, and 
we believe they consider that unaccepta 
auch 
he Soviet popula 

the 


ble destruction. But a 
поп of 


heads would reach its target, in 


event. Many would be shot down in the 
aircraft attempting to deliver them and 


some missiles would malfunction. And, 
as Т said, we would be firing only 
iation—after the Russians had had a 
chance to destroy our weapons on the 
ground. Our entire missile strategy has 
been based on sccond-strike capability; it 
was the conventional wisdom of the 
ixtics that we should seule for a capabil- 
ity to wound the Soviets so grievously in 
a second strike that they would never at- 
k us first. 


PLAYBOY: But there have been recent 
reports that our missiles are being 
redirected —ar enemy military targets 
rather than population centers, 15 this 


ictly a hun 
mply a change in е 
a second strike at cities 
of a first strike at missile 


the direction 
los? 


ZUMWALT: That is а question of policy 
being worked on at the highest levels of 


Gov and it would nor 
for me to attempt an interpret 
PLAYBOY: Could we strike first, 
likely event we wanted to? 

ютеп, I conside 
Soviets е le fusi 
ability, whereas we do not. 


¢ proper 
ion of it. 
the u 


ZUMWALT: At tl 
the 


pos: 


PLAYBOY tly how do we stack up 
with the Russians? 
ZUMWALT. The Soviets have applied the 


gy of Attila the Hun—destroy and 
scorch the earth—to theii 
ons. They have gone in for hugemega 
ton weapons that will sow thousands of 
square miles of land with radioactivity. 
leaving it absolutely uninhabitable. 1f 
they maint th present. building 


nucl 


r weap 


program, the Soviets will have by 1980 
roughly 7000 one-megaton or larger v 
ds on their land-based systems. One 
aton equals 1.000.000 tons of TNT. 


Soviets are also improving their 
a first strike, they will 


have the capability to destroy our land- 
based missile systems almost totall 

We, ou the other hand—believing 
that both sides should be rational— 
have developed warheads that deny ош 
selves such widespread effects. of radio 
activity. We have only 3000 land-based 
е have much smaller 


Since these war- 
1. they would have to be 
extremely a te, score virtually direct 
hits—in order to destroy Russian missile 
silos. All this means, among other things, 
t the U.S. must concentrate vigorously 
on the survivability of its systems, and we 
ot afford to take any risk 
with our sea-based missiles. 

PLAYBOY: But wouldn't our missiles 
bombers be in fight before thei 
siles arrived? 
ZUMWALT: Ru: 


simp! 


4 


ankee- and Delt: 
wines, with their 
erange missile 


constantly in 
West coasts. They are within ra 
even the farthest U. 5. targets. A missile 
can travel approximately. 11,500 miles 
per hour, so there would be very little 
time to get anything of ours aloft. 
PLAYBOY: But wouldn't there be 
time? Surely the President has the 
ity to trigger within seconds the 
les and bombers. 
That's true, but there is only a 
very critical interval of a few minutes 
hose bombers that are on alert could 
get off, and as we get the new В-1 bomb: 
crs. they will be ke off even 
able 
is diminishing by a significant factor as 
more and more Soviet missile submarines 
are deployed off our coasts. 
PLAYBOY: But what about our 
Wouldn't they all be launched 


nough 
арас. 
aunch- 


ble to ta 


faster. But the amount of time avai 


ICBMs? 


t yourself in the position of 
a President of the United States who re 
ceives a report that missiles are en route. 
First he asks himself, “Is this an accurate 
Second he asks for a recheck to 
isolutely suve it’s an accurate те 
port. About that time, the missiles arrive. 
PLAYBOY: But ev so. the destruction 
wrought by our own bombs, the ones 
that get through, would be so great— 
every one being more powerful than 
what fell оп Hiroshima—that. sec 
very few would nced to get aloft to 
what the Russians would conside: 
ceptable damage. And we have ır 
dous numbers of them. A publica 
called The Defense Monitor, widely 
culated on Capitol Hill, states that the 
U.S. now has 7100 atomic weapons, as 


report? 


against 2300 for the Sovict Union. And it 
5 our Боа] for 1976 is 10.000 wea 


tion is put out by a retired 
med La Rocque, and its 
not consistent with any i 
done by amy respectable or 
Some of it can most charita 
ed as distortion, appar 
entirely to achieve m 
the defense budget. regardless of the 
T suspect that ili res you quote 
to distinguish between numbers of mis 
siles and numbers of warheads. It's true 
that we have а larger number of multiple 
warhe: our MIRV program—Multi- 
ple Independently Retargetable Vchicles. 
Our missile posture relative to the So- 
viets is controlled by the first Strategic 


bly be de 
uly designed 
jor reductions in 


Arms Limitation Agreement, called 
ALT I. That gives the Soviets a 41 per 
Cent superiority in land-based missiles, 


а M percent superiority in se 
sies and а 50 percent super 


strategic submarines, We, in turn. hay 
MIRV advantage that gives us a 104 per- 
jority in total number of 


ads. That, however, is only tempor 
because MIRV wasn't included in SALT 
1. So we will be overtaken rather rapi 
ow that the Soviets have tested their 
MIRV capability on their four new 
ICBMs, which they will begin to deploy 
by 1975. 

PLAYBOY: You make it sound as though 
we came out on the short end in SALT Т 
ZUMWALT: We were able to get a treaty on 
the defensive, anti-ballisticmissile side, 
ince we were ahead of the Soviets 
area. On the offensive side, they were 
willing to go into a five-year freeze on 
теріс m es while they did the re. 
h and development necessary to 
eliminate our technical superiority. both 
offensive and defe: d I supported 
giving di ior numbers of mis 
siles. They were building at an impres 
sive rme and we were doing almost 
othing, It was simply the best deal that 
could be gotten under the circumstances 
But the President, the Secretary of De- 
fense and the Joint Chiefs of Sul all 
greed that the deal made sense only il 
we built sufficient offensive nuclear weap. 
onry to make it dear that we were 
to stay equal with them, whether or not 
there was any SALT Il agreement. So 
what is now going on is a very complex 
military-politial game іп preparation 
for SALT 11. If we've willing to demon 


hat 


te am intention to mitch the Soviet 
Union one way or another, they will 
probably be rational about taking the 


least expensiv 
agreement. T! 


route (0 parity: іс, 
А why it’s so crucial то 


return the Trident submarine program 
to its original schedule and to move 
ahead with the development of the Air 


orce B-I bomber. 

PLAYBOY: Despite everything you say. one 
ot escape the feeling that all these 
new programs—offensive and defensive— 
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nd all these additional missiles 
dangerously redundant as well as waste- 
ful How much deterrent is enough: 
where do we draw the line? 

ZUMWALT: I cin only repeat that, because 
we will never strike first, the question 
isn't so much onc of numbers of missiles 
as of survivability. How much can the 
Russi destroy in their first strike? 
How much can we destroy as their de- 
fenses get more and more sophisticated? 
PLAYBOY: Are our current Polaris subm: 
rines, with their Poseidon missiles, capa- 
ble of inflicting enough damage on the 
Soviets to derer them from а first strike 
against us? 

ZUMWALT: If nothing but the Polaris subs 
survive, it would really depend on the 
numbers of our Poseidon missiles that 
penetrate the Soviet defenses. That, 
turn, would depend on whether or not 
the Soviet Union had been successful in 
сін ng with regard to the anti-ballistic- 
missile treaty. It would also depend on 
whether or not the Soviets had devel 
oped the technology to track our Polaris 
submarines—a capability they do not 
now have. 

PLAYBOY: But the Polaris can circle the 
globe without surfacing and hide in 3000 
square miles of ocean while in range of 
Russia. How invulnerable can you get? 
Why do we even need the new Trident 
submarine? 

ZUMWAIT: Today the Pol: 
able at all: But its noise level is based оп 
the technology of the Fifties. In view of 
the increasing vulnerabi 
missiles and the increase of Sovietwar- 
head size and accuracy, we can't risk 
letting the Polaris system become vulner 
able through asyet-unforeseen Russi 
technological dev А new sys- 
tem that is quieter а longe 
missile will be much more secure ii 
Seventies and Eighties. 

PLAYBOY: Do you expect the Soviets to try 
to cheat on the ABM treaty? 

ZUMWALT: Yes, I do. Though at the pres- 


are 


ent time our intelligence apparatus has 
no informa t they have cheated, 
the Soviets have never failed to cheat 


when they believed they could get away 
with 
PLAYBOY: 


Do the Russians consider us 
honest—and, if so, do they consider that 
a sign of weakness? 

ZUMWALT: 1 have no way of knowing what 
the Soviets really think. But I do believe 
that under their ideology, they consider 
the free and democratic way of life to 
be somewhat naive and foolish. And I'm. 
confident of one thing: that the Sovicts 
believe, as I do, that it's impossible for 
the United States to cheat. In our free 
d open society, any American policy 
decision to cheat, however unlikely, 
would be detected very quickly not only 
by the Soviets but by our own medi 
The Soviets have complete access to our 
free press, to published reports of Con- 


gression gs, to chamber-of-com 
merce literature—and they can simply 
get into a panel truck and drive out and 
look. At the same time, neither we nor 
the Russian people have a good way to 
find out what's going on in the So 


Union. 
PLAYBOY: Can't our highly touted CIA 
find out? 

ZUMWALT: D think the capability of the 


CIA and all the rest of the intelligence 
community who would check on Soviet 
cheating is far from perfect, whereas the 
Soviet Capability to know what we are 
doing is almost perfect. 

PLAYBOY: In light of that, and of what you 
consider the Soviet willingness to cheat, 
could any supervisory system ever be de- 
vised that could give us complete security 
а disarmament treaty? 

ZUMWALT: Yes. The simplest test of 
on-site inspection. 

PLAYBOY: But suppose the Soviets con- 
cealed some sites from us—say in remote 
areas of Siberia or the Urals. 

ZUMWALT: Our agreement for on-site in- 
spection would have to authorize a cer- 
tain number of visits per year at the 
option of the inspector, the limitation 
being to prevent the inspection from just 
being open harassment or an effort to 
ain industrial intelligence. Let's assume 
t we're talking about anti-ballisic 
missile systems that had been fabricated 
and laid away for sudden deploying. If 
all other intel s couldn't 
reassure us that the rehouses were 
nocent, we might want to inspect those 
areas. The same would be true for missile 
silos, and so forth. But this is all a vi 
theoretical thing, because there is no 
cussion of any inspection at the present 
tim 
PLAYBOY: Many people in America—even 
on Capitol Hill—believe that rigid in- 
spection may not be neces that 
Rusia is no longer out to bury the 
U.S. that the Soviets want a peaceful, 
stable world as much as we do. They b 
lieve that continued military buildup 
simply feeds our mutual pa 
we stopped b 
would stop, too. 


disarmament conference at Genev; 
head of the Soi 


using the classic pseudoidealistic line of 
Moscow: “Let's disarm overnight. Let's 
both destroy our nuclea ne 
diately and we'll enter a 
peaceful world"—without 
course, to how one side would check on 
the other. So, during the coffee break, 1 
siid to Ambassador Zorin, “Let's assume 
that both sides in good faith proceeded 
10 destroy every missile and nuclear war- 
head they had. And lers assume tha 
quite by accident the Soviet Union di: 
covered later that it had overlooked 100 
missiles with nuclear warheads. What do 


bright 


new 


you suppose would happen?” The am 
bassador came back with what I consider 
a very honest answer from one profes- 
sional to another. He said, "First we 
would tell you that we had found them. 
Then we would deliver our ultimatum. 
PLAYBOY: But at this time of détente, is 
there any proof that Russia is still as ex- 
pansionist as it once was? 
ZUMWALT: Russia's Communist ideology is 
expansionist. Brezhnev, in his private 
discussions with the Communist. leader- 
ship in the Warsaw Pact, has said—and 
this has been confirmed by our own 
intelligence sources—that “we Commu- 
e got to suing along with the 
s for a while. We need their agri- 
technology. But we're 
going to continue massive military pro- 
grams, and by the middle Eighties we 
will be in a position to return to a much 
foreign policy designed 


oliv der Nixon, 
from the fire-breathing 
Nixon? 

ZUMWALT: No military man should try to 
aluate his Commander in Chief. But I 
happen to think his policy of détente, 
coupled with his pol détente can 
be achieved sa 


nti-Communist 


so aggres 
why is Nixon so eager to establish 
most-favored-nation trade arrangements? 
And weren't we being patsies to supply 
Saudi Arabia with Phantom jets when 
they've blackmailed us by refusing us oil? 
Aren't we being suckers all around 
ZUMWALT: Regarding Saudi Arabia, these 
programs were initiated before the oil 
» the policy question was 


sivi 


ment and tempt them to offer their long- 
term friendship elsewh 


to work with them on thei 
sion program while negotiating with 
them to solve our oil difficulties. 1 think 


the President's trade policy toward Russia 
is based on the judgment, which I share, 
that it’s a safer world if the United States 
and the Soviet Union are striving, how- 
ever imperfectly, to dampen down the 
ion between them and to have 
id сооре 

jeve that the 


compe 
s many points of agreement 
ation as possible. I 
de arrangements rot during 
times of good Soviet bel and the 
threat thar such arrangements could. be 
broken is the stick to discourage bad 
behavior 
PLAYBOY: Do you believe that the Soviets 
grand. plan is really along the ominous 
lines described by Brezhnev in his ri 

cent discussions with other Communist 


: 1 think the Soviet Union re 
gards the ideal world as one in which 
states move gradually from a free-world 
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orbit into status as dient states. And 
toward that end, I think the Soviets want 
a dear superiority in strategic and con- 
ventional military power. When we had 
clear superiority, there were times like 
the Cuban Missile Crisis when we mar- 
shaled our power to protect our vital in- 
terests and required the Soviet Union to 
back down. With their much more 
aggressive foreign-policy design, it seems 
naive to assume that, when the Soviets 
achieve conventional military supe 
ity, they won't use their power in similar 
fashion. 

PLAYBOY: Docs Amcrica still have conven- 


the C 
of the Joint Chiefs of Stalf, has stated in 
that the Soviets 
ility today to in- 
ict our sea Lanes. D agree with that 
And 1 think that that statement 
upper estimate of our capabil 
the Guban Missile Crisis, the Soviets have 
embarked on the most massive nuclear 
strategic building program iu history 
the same time, they've built three 
half times 
including 
destroyers, submarines, amphibious ships 
ry ships. During the past five 

cn up more 
n 400 ships, a net reduction of 80 ships 
year, and will drop to 511 ships by 
the end of the fiscal year 1974. OF that, 
30 percent need. replacement as soon as 
possible. If this pattern. continues, it’s 
absol 
of U.S. and Soviet 
going to cross. 
PLAYBO' i 


swer that question for the public rec- 
ord. I've given my views to the commit- 
tees of Congress. 

PLAYBOY: When Admi уз that. 
the R capabil- 
ily to interdict our sea lanes, what does 
that mean to you? 

ZUMWALT: It means that the question is 
now uncertain as 10 whether or not we 
could control and use the sea lanes in 
crisis—uncertaim whether or not we 
could reinforce our allies in Europe or in 
Japan, uncertain whether we could keep 
our overseas imports moving across the 
as. And I believe that, despite the mas- 
үс energy-development program now 
being launched, our appetite for energy 
is growing so rapidly that we will be 
requiring about 50 percent of our oil 
from overscas in 1980. And at tl 
ment, 69 of our ical raw materi 
come to us by se: 
PLAYBOY: But il the Soviets cut our sea 
lanes, isn't that war? 

ZUMWALT As long as onc side is clearly 
superior and both sides know it, one side 
will back off. It’s during that. period of 
uncertainty, as the trend lines cross, d 


ians have a 


ies 


we have to be very uncomfortable. One 
side might believe that the other side 
ognizes its superiority, but the other side 
might not agree and refuse to back down. 
PLAYBOY: Could you give a hypothetical 
scenario of how Russi 
about domination? 

ZUMWALT: I think it will be by a sei 
salami slices in which they take a stand, 
or change the political orientation of a 
ion, and we feel unable to do any- 
thing about it. Let's assume that it's 1980 
and present Soviet strategic building 
programs—and our own limited pro- 
grams—have continued at their сш 
t levels. That means the Soviets will 


missiles, 
BC, superior throw 
more warheads—because 
they will have had time to deploy all 
their MIRVs. And if Soviet naval build- 
programs continue, they will have 
aritime superiority as well. With half 
still coming from the Middle 
ar that the Soviets would 
temptation to tighten their 


have 
hold on that jugular. 
Now, let's assume that 
ion, a socialist rebel faction, beholden 
to the Soviets, 
the gover 


ent. The legi 
ne has asked our help. Ou 


г decision 
would be whether or not to support our 


rej 


friends and try to break through. know- 
ing that if the Soviets take us on with 
conventional power, we would lose or be 
forced to escalate 10 nuclear weapons. 
Aud, of course, the Soviets would give us 
a graceful, face-saving way to back down, 
PLAYEOY: What would that be? 
ZUMWALT: If T were the Soviets, I would 
assure the U. S. that if it would accommo- 
e to this change in regime, I would en- 
sure the uninterrupted flow of oil. Then, 
s soon as 1 had the situation fully 
shaken down and stabilized, 1 would 
begin to raise the price of oil a little bit 
at a time. I would continue at. just the 
ме necessary to ensure that the economy 
ble. I 
5. to accommo- 


of the U.S. was kept very u 


would always get the U 


sion before going on to the nexi—until I 
was in a position to dictate whether or 
not Am had access to world mai 
PLAYBOY: In a situation like that, wouldn't 
there be a public outcry for military i 
tervention if necessa 


ZUMWALT Yes, in the scenario Гус de- 
scribed, there would bc a very stron 
chau demand on the part of our 


public to go in at any price. This would 
happen after several confrontations. in 
which we had backed down—and the na- 
tion was beginning to get very, very cold 
id the economy very, very bad. It would 
ui ponsibility of the top lead- 
ership to make it cl 
we lacked the milita 
PLAYBOY: In the alert 
ing last year’s Middle 


be the 


is, wi 


really prepared to go to war with Russia 


on the assumption that we could 
ZUMWALT: I can't answer that. 1 don t par- 
ticipate in that process. That's a decision 
for the President himself. 

PLAYBOY: If that alert wasn't just a Nixon 
political ploy, how close were we to war? 
ZUMWALT: It was unquestionably ап au 
thentic alert—a DEFCON 3 alert, third 
n the hierarchy oL alerts. 

PLAYBOY: Was this confrontation on 


level with the Cuban crisis? 


as of longer 
which the 


d by 


both sides, that I don’ there was as 
much inherent danger e was in this 
one. This time the power balance wasn't 
as dear to everybody ou both sides. 
PLAYBOY: In nse, the Isracl 
маз a laboratory test of wha 
would do against Russian-made weapon 
ry if we decided to go up against the So 
viets In that conflict, some people feel 
the Russians came up with technology 
we couldn't match, most notably the 
Sagger antitank missile, which is visually 
guided by a wire that unreels from the 
launcher. 

ZUMWALT There was much to be sober 
about in that conflict. But the most im- 
ant sobering feature, I think, was the 
ntity of equipment that the 
Soviets were able to provide. That was 


ms 


something we couldn't do, given the state 
forces and inadequate 
funding. The second most important 


feature of th: 


conflict was the obvious 


confidence that the Soviets feel 
about their own military to be 
able to give so prolifically and take the 
resulting hazards, Remember that lor 
several years, we were spendi D to 30 


billion dollars in Southeast Asia, while 
the Soviets were able to devote that much 
money, plus everything else they were 
vesting, to thei 
PLAYBOY: Bu 
оту. how did we st 
ZUMWALT: ‘There were some 
which the Russian technology was sur- 
prisingly good—such as the antitank mis- 
sile you mention. We were also impressed 
by their SAM 
though no comp: е 
we had none of our missiles over there 
and their aircraft didn't get close to any 
Israeli missiles. But there were other 
s in which U.S. technology was 
clearly superior, For instance, the Isracl 
were flying our FAs and AAs, which 
dramatically outperformed the  Sovict- 
provided aircralt-weapons systems. 
PLAYBOY: Did the Arabs have the most so- 
phisticated planes that the Soviets have 
developed? 

ZUMWALT: No. Nor did Israel have the 
most sophisticated U. S. aircraft. 
PLAYBOY: You mean the F.H. But isn’t 
it true that the F-14, when it becomes 


areas іп 


nema 


na 
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operational, won't even equal the best 
fighter Russia has right now? 
ZUMWALT: No. The missile system of the 
F-14 is undoubtedly the best tactical mis- 
the world today. And its 
fire-control system is the best in the 
world today. The airplane is the world’s 
best fighter, and will be for many years. 
Which is very fort te, since it’s the first 
new fighter aircraft this country has pro- 
19 years, 
© been considerable 
bout the amount of money the 
cost, the delays, the bugs during 
nt? 


sile system ii 


gree with those allega 
irst, we're spending less money o 
4 than we would have to spend for 
an equally effective alternative. Within 
ude range of the existing F-4, the 
1 is three t е. So we are 
the procurement of three tinies 


forgoir 


fs and reducing the number of 
ary personnel in the 
And 


Navy by virtue of having the F-M. 
above 80,000 feet, there is no equ 
fective alternative to the F 
missile system. 11% the only 
craft that can reach up and get the Rus 
g above 80,000 feet. 
There have been development problems 
Ше F-H, as there are in any proj 
ect—but relative to most systems, they're 
minimal, The only problem has been 
Grumman's fiscal surv 
PLAYBOY: Why should the 


lic have to xes—for Grum- 
man’s ineffici ability to build 
the F14 within its low bid, below 
McDonnell Douglas Corporation’ 


ZUMWALT: Because of inflation and loss 
of business base, Grumman lost money 
its five annual deliveries 
ıt a corporate loss of some 
000.000 before the contract was 
ed to keep them from going bank- 
rupt Douglas couldn't possibly have 
taken over at that point and. produced 
the ЕЛЯ without a loss of a number of 
years, and we were already behind the 
Soviets in fighter capability by a signifi- 


on each of 
That me; 


cant factor. This decision made it possible 
y to 


for the U.S. to regain its cxpabi 
control and use the seas through naval 
pow 
PLAYBOY: You've been quoted as saving 
that the 17.5. fleet is the key obstacle to 
Russian ambitions for world domination. 
Why is that? 
ZUMWALT: Because man has still not 
learned to walk on water, and the one 
n't able to carry enough 
to support a militar 
effort overseas. Russia can fly only a lim- 
ited quantity of men 1. Some 
six percent of all our millions of tons to 
Southeast Asia, for example, went by 
The other 94 percent had to go on the 
surface of the sea. 
PLAYBOY: We've been discussing only 
Russia. What about China? When will it 


ud m 


become a factor in the world military 
equation? 

ZUMWALT: J think the long-term national 
goal of the Chinese is to be a primary su- 
and ло begin the process of 
ging uncommitted nations to client 
states. It's going to be a good 20 to 25 
years before they can begin to use the 
same salami-slice confrontation technique 
against us. But China will be a naval 
threat to Japan considerably soone 
PLAYBOY: What is China’s short-term g 
I see no evidence that the So- 
Chinese antagonism is going to case. 
1 think China's immediate goal is to sur- 
gainst what it perceives to be a 
threat from the Soviet 


m the much better equipped 
imies and tactical air force arrayed 
long the Chinese borde 


And 1 think it 
sua 


overwhelmi 
r power. So at the pr 


fears Russi: 
сі 


gic nu- 
ї moment, 


se 


the interests of the People's Republic of 


China vis-à-vis the Soviet Union converge 
sufficiently with our own that they have 
tended to be more helpful than harmful 
since the President's visit to Peking. 

‘That vision of America, Russia 
elbowin 


primacy is 
ZUMWALI "sS why it’s so terribly im- 
nt that we maintain military superi- 
ойу along with détente. 

PLAYBOY: But at the sami 
a terrible dilemma over of 
what is a finite qu A 
very large number of Americans feel chat 
if we don't stop spending so much money 
on defense, there will be no America the 
beautiful left to defend. 
ZUMWALI за question of how 
much lile insurance a nation should buy 
in order to preserve its way of life. We're 
talking about spcnd than six pe 
cent of our gross national product on de- 
Tense—less than six percent of the total 
value of all goods and services the cow 
try produci 
PLAYBOY: But whatever happened to that 
peace dividend we were told would come 
when the Vietnam war was over? 


been one of th 
in this county. 
the fra 

for defense has dropped from аге 
percent to less than 3 
50 percent reduction. We are spending 33 
percent less on defense than we were a 
the height of the war. Meanwhile, ex- 
penditures for human resources have 
gone from around 30 percent to n 
45 percei 50 percent increase. I 
might add that I think we've gone too 
We've gone beyond a peace dividend 
to a point of 
PLAYBOY: In one of your speeches, you 
А that many social programs haven't 
d off in terms of results. Did you 
mean to suggest that we should spend 


solute imprudence. 


more money on weapons because the so- 
grams aren't getting us anywhere? 
o. Мур 
penditures which are low 
percentage 
any time since 195 0—get an overwhelm- 
ing degree of scrutiny, first by those 
responsible for producing costelfective 
systems, and second by all the critics of 
defense expenditures. And I firml 
lieve that we've wasted billions in do- 
г programs that haven't made а 
contribution. newly equi to the 
money spent—and in some cases have 
been counterproductive. There seems to 
be a point of view that if you just in- 
crease the amount of money, the pro- 
gram is going to get bette 
PLAYBOY: But didn't Eisenhower warn of 
defense expenditures’ being inflated by 
a militaryindustrial complex 
ZUMWALT: 1 think that was an artful 
speech, written by a good speechwriter, 
which came across his desk at just the 
right time and has achieved much more 
acclaim than was really due 
PLAYBOY: Once we've bought a vast mil 


tary capability, doesn’t that tempt us to 
usc it—to get drawn into foreign con- 
frontations that could become new 


Viemams? 
ZUMWALT: It's quite clear that if you don't 
have the military power, you can't get in- 
volved. It's also quite clear that you can't. 
defend yourself. We can't alford that. 

PLAYBOY: But isn’t there already too much 
American presence abro 
ZUMWALT: It’s a simplistic slog 
we've become the worlds police 
Our leadership is simply trying to assure 
preservation of our way of life and econ. 
omy. And the fact is that the American 
presence abroad has gone down dramati- 


cally. We ended World War Two with 
something like 1100 major overseas 
bases; we're down to about 50. Our abil- 


ity to apply power overseas is shrinking 
at an impressive rate. And the Soviets’ is 
going in just the reverse direction as they 
access to bases in Egypt, Iraq, $o- 
. Yemen, India. So if your theory is 
ht, you should be very reassured. And 
theory is right, then there is great 
cause for concern. 

PLAYBOY: One of the prime instruments 
used to prodaim 
the a 


n American presence 


raft c 


In a speech, you 
went so far as to say that if the carrier 
can't survive, America can't survive. 
Surely that’s an enormous overstatement. 
ZUMWALT: It’s bsolutely correct state- 
ment. It's ri 1 so simple, you just 
want to cr floating, sover 
cign airfield whose purpose, besides гсіп- 
lies’ and our own forces 
overseas, is to protect the sca lanes from 


forcing our 


submarine attack. If the aircraft cir 
n't survive to do that, then Ame 
can't continue to hring in by ship almost 
all of its critical resources or reinforce 
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our allies or evacuate U.S. forces. 
PLAYBOY: Why can't the sea lanes be pro- 
tected by land-based aircraft? 

ZUMWAIT: Because land-based power 
simply doesn’t have the range to protect 
the middle of the oceans. Nor can land- 
based planes in Europe be counted on to 
pply power overseas. TO nations 
will not necessarily allow us use of their 
fields—or even overflight. rights—to 
pport а non-NATO confrontation. In- 
cideni à number of the Senators who 
had spoken strongly against carriers were 
in touch with the Pentagon urging th 
depl: nt in support of Isracl during 
the 1973 Middle East crisis. 

PLAYBOY: There is a school of thought, 
ich. includes many members of Con- 
gress, that aircraft carriers are dinosaurs 
out of the past, “floating collins" com- 
pletely vulnerable to modern weaponry. 
ZUMWAL: The vulnerability of aircralt 
rs is. I consider, one of the most 
dramatically misstated assertions in the 
body politic today. I think you have to 
ask yourself: Relative to what are they 
vulnerable? In a nuclear war, every im- 
fixed target—New York, all Stra- 
Air Command bases. virtually all 
fixed missile-launching facilities—would 
be destroyed. Some ships. however, 
would survive. It's just that much harder 
to hit a moving target. I'd rather be on a 
carrier bridge than on any land target 
when the missiles start to fly. But ler's 
consider a conventional war. In the 
Southeast Asia war, our aircraft carriers 
went into the Gulf of Tonkin, surround- 
ed on three sides by hostile or potentially 
hostile territory. They stayed there for 
or eight years of the war; no a 
ft was ever destroyed by enemy action 
rriers. Yet, during the 
craft were de- 
nd over 4000 
War, all 
the airfields in South Korea were over- 
run in the first few weeks. The aircraft 
1s weren't touched. They stayed off 
the Pusan perimeter and saved it and 
covered the amphibious landing at In- 
chon that turned the war around. 

You have to go all the way back to 
World War Two to find carriers that м 
ked. In World War Two, Essex-class 
vs were struck by as many as four of 
the most intelligent missiles ever devised: 
the kamikaze aircraft. Yet none of these 
carriers was sunk and most could have 
been back in action in a ter of hours. 
, We've built much more surviv- 
to our carriers. The most recent 
laboratory test was aboard 
'erprise a few years 
fire exploded U.S. 
ї of eight or nine 
could have been 


car 


ago, whe 
bombs—the equivale 
missiles—but the carri 


back in action very quickly. 
PLAYBOY; Were the carriers that were 
deployed in the Gulf of Tonkin 


left alone because the North Vict 
did les of sufficient 


m- 


ese 


severely? 
craft. And 


ion to damage th 
They had MIG 


the Soviets could have given them mis- 
siles if they thought it w 
thing to do. 


as the intelligent 


uy. Does the fact that our 
en't attacked in Korea and 
Viemam prove that they couldn't be 
скес? 

ZUMWALT: Well, the Communists had the 
advantage of observing what happened 
in World War Two when ca s were at- 
tacked. So they made an intelligent deci- 
sion not to attack them. In oth 
the Communists arc militarily more 
knowledgeable than some of those in u 
тігу who are claiming the vulner 
ability of carriers. And they knew they 
would lose far more politically than the 

would w ilitarily if they initiated 
such attacks 
PLAYBOY: But surely a guided missile with 
an atomic warhead could obliterate а car- 
rier with case. 

ZUMWALT: А missile has to be fired with 
good target inform: 


co 


Fhar in 
сай with 
open territory 
through which the enemy cannot sneak 
no hills то hide behind, no valleys to 
hide in. And you have a target that’s con- 
stantly moving. 

PLAYBOY: А nuclear warhead exploded іп 
the air wouldn't have to be particularly 
close to the target. 

ZUMWALT: ‘Truc, if the fire-control infor 
mation was accurate and the bomb was 
delivered in a matter of minutes before 
Ше carrier—which can do about 35 
knots—could steam out of the bl; 
PLAYBOY: How about radioactivity? 
ZUMWALT: You simply run in such a 
tion that the wind takes the radi 
away from you. 1 
water, an atomic. wath 
ploded surprisingly close to a submarine 
to desuoy it. 

PLAYBOY: Do the Russians sh. 
iers 


e your con- 
viction that c en't sitting ducks? 


ZUMWALT. Thei 


second is under construction. 
e about the size of our Essex«class 
d can handle only vertica 
aft and helicopters. Once they ve 
ed experience with these ships, 1 be- 
lieve they vill immediately start the 
design of second: 
to handle sophisticated 
And I believe th 
a larger number of 
PLAYBOY: Would a conventioi E 
today be significantly different from 
those of World War Two? 
ZUMWALT: No. It would be simi 
egy and the weapons systems, while differ- 
ent, aren't dramatically so. But the naval 
ship of the future, the surface-elfect ship 
that travels on an i 

revolutionize war at s 


ir cushion, could 


A ship th 


ze of 


a small cruiser might do 80 to 100 knots 
PLAYBOY: List October, Шеге was a mo 
tion in the Senate to wim the militiry 
budget by $500,000,000, and it passed 51 
to 47, although the cuts were eventually 
restored. Congressional authorization for 
а new nuclear carrier and а new schedule 
for the Trident submarine took a 
mendous lobbying effort by the 
gon. There seem to be many legisl 
who cither don't hear you or don't be- 
lieve yo 
ZUMWALT: You will recall that during the 
rise of Hitler and Mussolini, the voices 
speaking out about the need to arm— 
Winston Churchill's being foremost 
mong them—were in a distinct minor 
ity. In America, the vote to restore th 
draft in the last critical months prior to 
the breakout of World W; wo cried 
by only a single vote. The fact that a d 
mocracy allows such major divergencies 
opinion is both its strength and 
ss. But it's very hard to per- 
de the people of a free society to be 
y concerned when they themselves 
don't feel directly threatened. 

PLAYBOY: Do xou believe that the men 
and women in Congress who believe i 
lower military budgets are fools? 
ZUMWALT: ‘There are some members of 
Congress who simply don't believe what 
the people in the Pentagon are telling 
them. There are others who feel tha 
we're wrong about how much force is 
quired, that we already have enougi 
force. But I don't believe that any of 
these men have gone through it in the 
detail that those of us responsible for 
military-contingency planning have. And. 
then there are other Congressmen who 
just feel that you can trust the Soviet 
Union to behave, And there is a 
small group who attack the military and 
its programs because they feel that it will 
advance their political careers—and I'd 
beuer not say what 1 think of them, ICs 
important to note, however, that in Con- 
gress the support for our defense is such— 
and the respect for the Armed Services 
Committee is such—that almos all 
amendments to cut the committee's au 
thorization bill have been defeated by a 
solid majority. 

PLAYBOY: When you were criticized 
lobbying so ely on Capitol Hill 
you said you should have at least the 
same lobbying privileges as the Russ 
ZUMWALT: Regrettably, il 
flip re I made, but it's true that the 
Soviet Embassy has some personnel who 
keep members of the stalls 
of and 


ое 


a touch with 
us Congre 


ar Senators. 


ssmen 


Senator Jackson stated on the floor of 
the 
the 


the Senate that we should have «есі 
lobbying pressure he received frc 
Soviets when he was trying to get 
ABM-reaty amendment through. 

PLAYBOY: How arc your own relations on 
Capitol Hil 
ZUMWALT: I've bee 
the Hill By а 


very hard target on 
1 large, my opponents 
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4 sideburns 
and trying to produce rac cgration. 
And some of the Congressmen who were 
opposed to those personnel changes have 
tended to back me in my defense views. 
PLAYBOY: You sent out 119 directives, 
icknamed Z-grams, that have made the 
ауу far and away the most liberalized 
of the three Services. 

ZUMWALT: I wouldn't use the word liberal- 
ized but rather modernized. We brought 
in groups of naval personnel from all 
over the world for two weeks at a time to 
come up with suggestions. Then they met 
with me, my principal deputies and the 
Secretary of the Navy, when he could be 
there, to discuss their grievances and 
their suggestions. Between 50 and 75 poi 
cent of th is were acted upon. 1 was 
personally amazed, on listening to the 
minority groups, to find out in how many 
ays, subtle and unbeknownst, there was 
1tion—such as lack of q d 
barbers and beauticians, black-oriented 
foods, m 


idea 


te superior? 
ZUMWALT: The truth is that hearing about 
it as a single request from a single person 
on a single piece of paper, we don't grasp 
the intensity of fecling that опе gets 
when one listens to à group. 

PLAYBOY: What sorts of things did the 
Zgrams do for minorities? 

ZUMWALT: Well. for example. Z-gram num- 
ber 66 directs that each. base station, air- 
craft squadron and ship have, on a 
concurrent-duty basis, a minority group 
officer or senior petty officer as 
ant for minority allsirs; 
man have direct access to the comm: 
g officer. We also ser up a Navy Wive 
Ombudsn ram, and there must be 


PLAYBOY: Why are there 
cers in the Navy? 

ZUMWALT. When I became detailing offi 
cer in the Bi Personncl— 
thats the office that writes officers or- 
ders—someone passed on to me what he 
thought was bona fide policy for dealing 
with black officers: Send them nedi- 
ately into recruiting duty, which at that 
time was very poor professional. duty, 
Then, th went on to say, you 
extend their tour as long as you сап 
Next, send them to the worst kind of se: 
duty you can find—a broken-down au 
iary ship, for example. Whe 
completed. that tour, they generally get 
passed over, because they haven't had 
adequate professional background. That's 
changed for some time, but wc 
good enough job of 
e numbers of minor 
al Academy this 


so few black offi- 


È 
they've 


» however, we took in over 100 blacks 


y 
in a class of about 1200, so we're gett 
close to the national fraction. 
PLAYBOY: What is the highest ra 
a black? 

ZUMWAL: We have onc bla 
i vel 


в 


held by 


k rear ad- 
formerly director 

i now in com- 
папа of a destroyer flotilla, It's indica- 
tive of the problem that he is the first 
black who has ever been eligible for flag 
rank, and there hasn't been another eligi- 
ble since he was selected three years ago. 
PLAYBOY: Did the opposition to the Z- 
gram program have to do mostly with 
race? 


significant and perhaps prim 
source of the concern expr 
fact, concern about 

rather than the issues r: 


ge in naval hair 


standards came, there were also those 
who felt there was a corre! on between 
dlose-cut hair, smooths! ces. and 
good character. They had to be reminded 
That our greatgrandfathers—with their 
beards, mustaches, sideburns and long 
hair—w 


PLAYBOY: How about women in the 
{ауу how many are on sex duty now? 
ZUMWALT: Sixty-five, on a hospital ship. 
PLAYBOY: In wl serve? 
ZUMWAL: Any way a m . IE the 
equaLopportunity amendment is ra 
fied, you realize, it will be illegal not to 
send women to sca. In principle, there is 
no reason why a woman shouldn't be a 
ng officer of a ship, an execu 
tive officer, а chief engineer. The Ru 
ans and Israelis use their women in 
able roles with their men. 1 
Lvolunteer Navy, that i 
es by exactly twice the pool from 
h we cin draw. 
PLAYBOY. What about the problem of 
what some call friggin’ in the riggin"? 
ZUMWALT: I think that the average m 


com 


tivity off the ship. 
PLAYBOY: Isn't that a conside 


boys being boys and girls be 
ZUMWALT The overwhelming majority 
will follow the rules, so that problem 
won't debilitate a ship any more than 
ny other kind of misbehavior. There's 
lot more emotion associated with i 
mon sense would dictate. 
PLAYBOY: There is also concern about the 
possibility that successive younger gen- 
ıs, increasingly more antimili 
might be capable of devastating sibo- 
tage if ever forced into the Service, The 
carrier Ranger was crippled by a paint 
scraper and two bolts thrown into its 
main reduction gear, and in Vietnam 
there was fragging—the “accidental 
ing of unpopular officers du ? 
ZUMWALT: There are extremely small per- 
centages i 


have been. But irs my judgment that it 
won't ever assume п ions. 1 
think every young generation's approach 
to the world is to generalize idealisti 
cally—dissatisfied with what they see 
hoping for a beter world. The process of 
maturing improves the society аз they 
work to achieve their ideals. They also 
learn that the only way in which they can 
ve at positions of influence sufficient 
to improve society is to ma 
compromises. It scems to me th 
sence of growth is to learn how to do that 
without giving up one's fundamental 
beliefs and aspirations. When people 
achieve positions of importance, the real 
test, for naval officers or petty olficers 
or anybody, is whether they recall those 
youthful aspirations and measure the 
selves against those carly ideals, mo 


fied by maturity, but hopefully not 
too much. 
PLAYBOY: A naval officer, as the enforcer 


of discipline on a ship, would scem to 
wield very considerable power and to be 
surrounded to a very considerable degree 
with the obvious trappings of power— 
the uniforms, the salutes, the “Sirs,” the 
fecling that his word is law to those be 
neath him, especially 10 the enlisted men. 
The captain of a ship has, in effect, a 
small town completely in his control, 
Can't this power become corrupting? 

ZUMWALT: An officer really doesn't have 
the kind of dictatorial power th 


away by the 
well recall when T reported. y 
first ship as an ensign and was made divi 
sion oficer of the electrical division. The 
division's senior petty ollicer was a won 
derful old chief electrician's mate named 
Harrison, He walked up to me and said, 
Ensign Zumwalt, there's only two times 
of the day that I want to see you. One of 
them is at morning quarters and the 

n I bring someone around 
int. you to pur on report.” I had 
н his respe only then did 
he delegate responsibility upward. That 
kind of experience doesn’t exactly make 
you feel all-powerful. If you throw your 
weight around too much, unreasonably 
or unfairly, it isn't long before your 


chief petty officer, through another chief 
petty officer, manages to get word to 
your department head—or, if that 


doesn't work, to your executive officer. If 
you managed in some way to defeat that, 
one of men would write a letter 


па 
e the control you thought 
the old 
nd 


to his Congressman—and you would 
you didn't | 


ditions of honor 


most officers still live by. 
PLAYBOY: But from ti 
y ugly things have surfaced that make 

deep impression on the public and 
help feed a strong. antimil 
in America. So you get th 
faction in Congress 


distrustful 
1 Americ; 


5 who 


ез good like a cigaret 


PLAYBOY 


88 


believe the mi 
deceive 


tary is quite willing to 
the public. An obvious exam- 
the secret bombing in Cambodi 


ization in the U. S. in which there is such 
an overwhelming dedication to meticu- 
lous obedience to civili in 
foreign or military affairs. I think that our 
Secretary of Defense, Dr. Schlesinger, was 
ing the point some time ago 


that we were carrying out order 
PLAYBOY: Hasn't that statement, “We 
were carrying out orders,” become anathe- 
ma? It was said many after the 
war It was said by Nixon aides during 
Watergate. There is a tremendous feeling 
a America that too many people have 
just been following orders. 

ZUMWALT: Let me come right b 


bout m 
man. [ believe іп 
order I get to the lett 
it's con 


mying out every 
as long as I think 


do something inconsistent with my con- 
science, 1 wouldn't hesitate to resign my 
job and return to civilian life. On the 
other hand, I think the public wouldn't 


want à military organization in which 
cach man said то himself, “Do I like that 
order or not? Do I think it’s a good idea 


or not?" Thats the kind of thing thar 
leads to the coups we see going on in 
other countries. 

PLAYBOY: If you were told to lie to the 
Americain public—and to  Congress— 
about bombing in Cambodia, would you 
go right ahead and do it? 

ZUMWALT: 
and belief, no m 
lie about bombing. 

PLAYBOY: Reports were falsified. 
ZUMWALT: 1 wouldn't describe the acts 
that were perpetrated falsification of 
reports. Those who had a need to know in 
the Execul d Legislative branches 
knew where bombs were lalling 
and knew that the reports were being 
. Those that had to 


о the best of my knowledge 


told to 


tary mi 


м 


submitted in two way 
go into the computer for purposes of de- 
termining logistics and other da 
entered to indicate that the targets h 
been 
was a reason 
mander in 
policy reasons at the ti 
that the bombing of Cambodia made a 
on toward the re- 
duction of loss of American lives and was 
considered to be very important in accel- 
ing the day we could withdraw our 
forces. Its very easy, in the light of Mon- 
day-morning quarterbacking, to go back 
and criticize those decisions. 


were 


n South Vietnam. It seems to me it 
for a Com- 


ble decision 


LAYBOY: By bombing territory in neutral 
countries and not telling most of Con- 
gress, didn't the military and the Execu- 
live branch usurp Congress’ warmaking 
powers? 

ZUMWALT: It's obviously a very gray аг 
upon which honorable men can disagree. 
the overriding need to keep 
m quiet at the time to save 
U.S. lives, 1 think notifying just the key 
Congressional leadership was as f 
one could go without its becoming public 
info 
PLAYBOY: Do you think, then, that the 
American people are unreasonable to 


feel they've been lied to by their in- 
i > 


ZUMWALT: I don't feel that way with re- 
gard to everything that’s happened. 1 
think the American people do have the 
right 10 feel in some ways that they were 
misled in the way in wh ry 
involved the outset. of the 
- I don't think there w 
og between the Execu. 
nd the Congress and the public at 
that time. 

PLAYBOY: If there had be 
have gone in? 


h this co 


n, would we 


ZUMWALT: I think the odds are that we 
wouldn't—but that's very Шу. 
PLAYBOY: At that time, you wrote a po: 


that said we shouldn't get 


volved, 


ZUMWALT. That was in 1962, when I was 
on the s Secretary of 
Defense. My ig w , finst, the 


issues there weren't at that time ones of 
vital interest to the U. S. and, second, that 
it would be a very long and costly war if 
we were going to try to do it as a land. 
I did say that if we went in, we should 
do it with a decisive use of force. But J 
recommended that we slic 
PLAYBOY: You told us that if you were 
ked to do anything that violated. your 
moral code, you would resign. But you 
served as Commander of Naval Forces iu 
Vietnam—a war you didn't feel was 
called for. And this w in which 
the Navy dropped a third ol all the 
bomb n which 22,000 square 
meters of cropland and hardwood forests 
were deloliated, in which nearly half of 
the 22,500,000 popula became refu- 
gees, often several times over. There were 
1.390.000 casualties, half of them caused 
by U.S. and South Vietnamese firepower. 
Many Americans felt that we were de- 
stroying a nation order to save it. 


ld not go 


a 


Wasn't there any moral dilemma in all 
that for you? 
ZUMWALT: No, I have no qualms ar all 


bout my role m. And it's al- 
eresting to me tht those kinds of 
statistics are accumulated about the Vict- 
m war, а war T abhorred. but they're 
not accumulated about World War Two, 
a much more brutal war in which we 
went in and cut out the most lucrative 


and civilized parts of the enemies’ cities— 
not jungle or forest. War is hell— 
whether irs Sherman marching through 
Georgia to bring down the South or 
whether it’s the kind of war we fought in 
South Vietnam. But it seems to me that 
the question of destruction in South Viet- 
nam has been applied differently from the 
question of destruction in our other w 

PLAYBOY: Wasn't there a very big dilter- 
ence between getting the Germans and 
the Japanese before they got us and ger 
ting the North Vietnamese and the Viet 
Cong belore they got South Viet 
ZUMWAU: Well. I think it’s right to 
ourselves whether or not we should be 
more careful about putting our national 
honor Deni id comm Ms to n 


Lions. 


1968, I enn with the Adm 
that it could be very bad for 
түз future if we abandon 
whom we had committed our 
honor —and turned over the major 
а non-Communist society to a Commu- 
nist regime it detested. Our failure 10 
meet the commitment, however unwise 
the initial decision, could have destroyed 
our whole network of alliances around 
the world. The longt i 
could not have been overstated. 

PLAYBOY: What stuck in the craw of so 
many Americans was that the pea: 
more from their leadership, seem 
the chief casualties of our international 
Trying to win an umwinnable 
war for our national honor, we poured iu 
id more men with sophisticated 
rained down destruction 
ed targets, devastating 
uspected Vier Cong con- 
ion"—inflicting 200.000 or more 
n casualties from U.S. and South 
iment. In 1946. 


istr 


nts, re- 
«d to be 


politics. 


on 


troops killed 25,000 noncombatants in 
the Philippines, Why shouldn't our own 
military be tried for similar crimes? 

ZUMWALU: Let me say first that 1 don't 
have g that your fig- 
ures 


sional subcommittee cl 
tigating war-related civ 
Tndoch 


zumwatt: | don't have a 
suming that their figu 
w, there's no doubt that innocent ci 
vilians were killed esult of U.S, 
tary action—but it wasn't n 
to kill zens, as it was i 
that J And, therefore, 1 
don't think that the cases are similar at 
all. And finally, I don't think that an of 
ficer in command should be tried where 
civilians were killed as the result of a mis: 
take—unless the mistake could have 
been prevented by prudence 
Furthermore, I spent 20 months in: 


the case 


anese gei 


Pack the Pipers. | It wouldnt be 
ul a weekend 
= a without it. 


Seagram! * 
Maz] | he gangs gone back to the beach house. But you 
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100 Pipers Scotch right there on the beach. 
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South V im, and I was in the field al- 
most every day. I never saw an example 
of indiscriminate pattern bombing. I saw 
several occasions when, through error, a 
populated ar hit when gunfire 
went astray or a bomb missed its target. 
Bur in every case, T saw the most vigorous 
efforts to investigate what had happened, 
what had gone wrong, whether it could 
ented, and efforts 10 en- 
ition of that kind of mis- 
take didn’t happen. 

PLAYBOY: Be that as it may, it was fre- 
quently reported in the press that the 
peasants regarded us as just as dangerous 
as the Communists. 

ZUMWALT: That's a perception with which 
1 don't agree, as 1 saw the Vietnamese. As 
we expanded their navy from 17,500 to 
40,000, Vietnamese young men came in 
from the villages and hamlets throughout 
the entire country. There is absolutely 
ion that those young шеп had 


of being subjugated by a Commu- 
nist insurgency. They were ready to fight 
i vranny. 
However imperfect the Saigon regime, it 
maintained а better two-way communica- 
tion with its populace than does Hanoi. 
believe that 80 to 90 percent of the 
North Vietnamese are uncommitted and, 
п order to survive, have learned what 


to say and what not to say—or they 
actually 


disbelieve and are afraid to 
Hanoi regime stays in 
ly shooting dissidents and 
hing the survivors. 

PLAYBOY: How can you fecl such outrage 
about that when the Saigon regime, 
which we fought to preserve, imprisons 
its political opponents—under. horrify- 
iug conditions? 

ZUMWALT. Their regime is not one that 
operates in the image we believe in in 
this country. But it’s improving and it’s 
far from the absolute ty the 
North. But Td like to say something else 
about our conduct of the war. In my 
opinion, the devastation in Vietnam 
was because of the way the Communists 
fought the war. not the way we did. It 
was a Communist insurgency that en- 
twined itself within the social fabric— 
that threw haud grenades i 
places just to destroy and та 
a community meeting. where 
women and children were watching a 
TV set—an insurgency that assassinated, 
fired into backs, burned crops and hous- 
өз, destroyed village chiefs one alter an- 
other. Ou our part, I recall numbers of 
cases where our men didn't even return 
fire because it was coming from a place 
surrounded by lots of settlements. Our 
tactics to deal with that type of enemy 
were designed to minimize the loss of 
n lives. I saw many wonderful 
because they wouldn't fire back 


he 


ny of 


nocent 


in the face of enemy fire when it came 
from villages in which there were women 
and children. I've seen many cases of 
American sailors’ adopting children and 
looking out for their mothers and. fa- 
thers—slipping handouts to them in the 
way of food and other things. The aver- 
age American was a good man and he 
was a much maligned man in that war, as 
a résulvol some very biased reporting. 
PLAYBOY: But, Admiral, isn’t that vision 
of the high-minded American soldier vei 
sus the savage Viet Cong somewhat sim- 
plistic in the light of all the testimony by 
bout U. S. atrocities? A colonel 
as testified that every large combat ui 
d its own, perhaps smaller version of 
My Lai 
mounted sirens on their helicopters to 
terrify peasants working іп the fields 
and, when the peasants ran, gunned 
them down. A rifleman described men 
br ack cars of dead Vict Cong for 
body counts; some wore the cars on cords 
around 1 a headquarters, 
ar board.” To get prison- 
ers to talk, it was reputedly common 
practice to attach field-telephone wires 
to testicles or pound dowels into ears 
Others were pushed out of helicopters to 
get surviving prisoners to talk. Village 
houses were burned down with the occu- 
pants inside during "Zippo" raids. And at 
the Calley trial, it came out that we 
drove civilians ahead of our troops to 
detonate any mines or booby traps. 
ZUMWALT: Unquestionably, there were 
cases of individual transgression, but I re 
ject absolutely the conclusion that the 
average American fighting man w 
sadistic beast. He was not. There were un- 
doubtedly individual officers who con- 
doned such practices, but they were in a 
very small minority. The policy was 
against it and almost every officer with 
whom I came in contact not only recog- 
nized that but spent a lot of time talking 
to his men about the proper attitude 
tow: 

PLAYBOY: However we fought it, could the 
war have been won? 

ZUMWAL: As I said. | don't think we 
should have gone in in the first place, 
but having made that decision, 1 think 
we should have applied air power much 
more direetly at the vital targets—as v 
done finally in 1972 by President М 
with the bombing of Hanoi and the min- 
ing of the seaports. That stopped the 
flow of supplies for the first 30 to 60 days 
and they never got back up to their orig- 
inal level of flow. So I think we could 
have achieved. much. lier the result 


Soldiers have testified that pilots 


there was an 


rd the war. 


as 


on 


fear that they 
must be prepared to dic in little wars 
in obscure foreign countries to protect 
America's "vital interests.” Do you think 
that's a legitimate fear? 

ZUMWALT: I think rather that there is a 


prospect, if the United States maintains 
necessary military programs, that the 
leavening process within the Soviet 
n and the Peoples Republic of 
can, over a time, begin to produce 
a series of treaties, understandings, ar 
rangements that will reduce the p 
of armed conilict. It's going to be a very 
long. very dificult, very painstaki 
process taking decades, not years, I think 
one of the toughest things to дег: 
in a democracy is the idea of hav 
gird our loins for a 30-year str 
peace. The Communists have no p 
whatsoever in getting Hanoi to think in 
terms of a 30- struggle to take over 
South Vietna 
PLAYBOY: You talked carlicr about how, 
if present trends conti 
that we will lose control of the seas and 
even our ability to negotiate with 
Communists. One gets the feel 
perhaps you think the totali s 
is proving more effective than the demo- 
cratic system. 

ZUMWALT: Over the last several hundred 
years, nations have used a combination 
of power and politics. 1 think the new 
element in the modern cra is a theology 
that has converted itself into а burca 
system for m of powe 
against the wishes of its people. It ha 
maintained a vicious control over public 
ion and the press and linked all 
in ways that democratic n: 
tions will never be able to do. But 1 
believe that over the long haul, thc 
Jul practices of the Soviet regime 
vard its own people and its client 
states will become a significant. liability 
to the Soviet Union. So the key factor 


'ospect 


пе, it's inevitable 


the 


retenti 


from militant foreign-policy adventures 
atil this weakness of theirs can eat away 
at their vitals. 


have gone down the drai 
the nation's ability to respond to its lead- 
eship, and per 
ZUMAL: One of the hopes of this cow 
try is that out of each trust: 
renewed dedication to getting on with 
those things to which the country is truly 
committed, The popularity of any give 
leadership may rise or fall, but unde 
neath 1 think a very large majority has 
| unchanging dedication to what 1 call 
national idealism. The greatest 
wth we have going for us is the moti 
irit and drive that can truly be 
һ а democrati 
The problem is that our people must be 
adequately forewarned of danger so that 
this motivation can be marshaled before 
it's too late. JE we can do that, we have 
a chance to survive. 


aps even to survive. 


our 
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My friends 

tell me my nasty 
nature can be seen from 
my profile. Straight ou, I 
look like a P. 


mouth. But from the sid, 
they say, my face reminds 
them of a fist ready 
to hit somebody in the 
nose. It's really more than 
a nasty nature you're 
born with and can't do 
anything about. Its a 
deep-down anger that got 
hold of me when I was 
about 15 and ncver left 
me. This anger, like a 
watch that's self-winding, 
goes on its own, without 
motive or provoca 
And then, because of this 
anger, I always feel like 
arguing. At this point, I 
can hear what the usual 
busybody wi 
so angry? Why alway: 
ready to pick a figh 
my answer to the people 
who want to know too 
much but don't know 
there's nothing to know 
is always precise: 
“Who буз?” 
Especially mornings 
when I just wake up. I'm 
so mad that if the world 
were a dish or a glass, I'd 
smash it to bits on the 
floor. No doubt about it, 
I have to pick an argu- 
ment like a smoker necds 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY MARCIA MARK 


to smoke, a drinker 
needs to drink and a drug 
addict needs to trip. But, 
unluckily for me, I can't. 
work off this urge to 
quarrel at home. My par- 
ents are not very success- 
ful shopkeepers (they have 
a perfumery in the Prati 
district, where there are 
dozens of shops like theirs, 
and better ones at that). 
"They're two vague old 
angcls who are as in love 
as they were the day they 
е married. My younger 
sister, who's at teachers. 
collcge, is an angel, too, 
tlie studious type, fussy, 
ard-working. My brother 
fer, maybe even a 
delinquent, but since I'm 
very fond of him, to me 
he's an angel, too. 
Wall, I can't take out 
my fighting urge on this 
y oL angels, so I've 
found another way. 1 go 
gs and choose. 
a street corner to stand on, 
it doesn't matter which as 
long as there's a traffic 
light. I take my stance 
inst a light pole, like 
the whores I'm imitati 
pulling my chest back and 
shoving my belly out, so 
my crotch will show, thick 
and oblong like a bar of 
soap. And then my legs, 
the best thing 1 have going 
for me, are so perfect 
you'd think I got them 
from the stocking models 
they have in show win- 
dows. As soon as I spot 


“it won't be a party,” he 
told her, “РИ be the only 
one there" —but things didn't 
turn out quite that way 


fiction By Alberto Moravia 
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а car with just the driver in it, T start 
thumbing a ride. The driver looks me 
over, my thumb, my face, my "bar of 
soap" and my great mannequin legs. The 
car keeps going for a few feet as if by 
inertia, then slows down and stops. I run 
up to it, hop in. slam the door. Without 
beating around the bush, I ask, “Wher 
ге you headed?” 
My direct approach gives him courage: 
he doesn’t know I have treated eve 
body like pigs ever since the student 
riots. These drivers are usually very po- 
lite, very accommodating. “Where would 
you like to go?” So the quick 
guess at how long it will take to have a 
good, drawn-out fight. If, sa 
za Cavour, I think of a squ 
other side of town, Bologna. Well, 
believe it or not, not very many turn me 
down. Most of them shift into gear, their 
hopes rising. and begin the usual s 
of questions as they drive. “Wh: 
name? Where are you from? 
? Student? Do you have a job? 
boyfriend? Do you m 


do you 
Do yo 
ke it wi 

Etc. I give them quick 


nd get right down to the fight. 

For instance, if we're talking about 
how we make our living, and one of them 
says he’s а building contractor, 1 attack: 
“What? You sty you're a building con 
tractor? Really? Монте in the construc 
tion business? That's good, because Гуе 
been waiting a long time to meet 
somebody like you to tell you just what I 
think about your business. You know 
what? I think you contractors are disgust- 


ing. Yes, disgusting. You speculate on 
land: Buy for ten and sell for a hundred. 
You can't even count your payofís 


around town, from city hall to the Va 
can. You work for the rich. So the price 
of houses goes up and the poor can't even 
hope to buy onc. At least if they were de- 
cent, your houses! But they're disgusti 
like you. Well dressed and proper on the 
outside and ugly and rotten on the in- 
side. Oh, I know all about it. I went 
looking for a house with a friend of mine 
who's getting married. We saw a lot of 
them. You call them houses? The floors 
are warped, the fixtures are cheap. the 
plaster is cracked. You open a window 
and there’ I to look at. Or a dingy 
courtyard. No trees or grass, mo yard. 
You're like food hoarders. but instead of 
getting people in the stomach, you get 
them where they h . 
thats even more important th 
Ete. etc. 

When they had the student riots, E was 
still pretty young; then afterward 1 lost 
interest. But I remember what the group 
leaders said. So whatever work the driver 
of the moment does, I always have some- 
thing to say about it. Fm never short a 
ck. 

Now here's the best part 


e to liv d maybe 


n food." 


The driv 


is 
insulted, degraded. but he usu 
do what you'd expect—open the door 


Ily doesn't 


and ask me to get out. Maybe it’s because 
he still hopes to get me into bed, or 
тауһе, more likely, he’s one of those 
masochists, never arguing back, bending 
over the steering wheel sopping up a 
shower of insults, driving [rom one 
to the next until we reach the p 
told him I wanted to go. Then, when he 
comcs to a stop. he doesn’t let me ой as if 
he's glad to get rid of me. No, not him. 
Most of the time, he asks me humbly for 
а date. Very hangdog about it. Now. will 
you tell me what men are about? Why do 
they like to be treated bad? Who knows? 
One day I leave the house and think, 
“The first one T take on today ГИ eat 
alive" I go to the traffic light at the 
Tiber, my favorite spot because the dri 
ers can pull over and pick me up without 
any trouble. As usual, I'm wearing a mi 
kirt. I lean up against а light pole and 
cross my les bar of soap between 
my legs shows up just right. My breasts 
are big and sagging, but 1 haul them up 
as much as I can, until they almost touch 
my chin. I start thumbing right aw 
very casually, I'm so sure of myself and 
my looks. Nothing happens. So I start 
thumbing harder. Still nothing. I'm get- 
ting a little anxious. 1 try something 1 
don't have to do very often, only in cases 
like this. I start scratching my crotch, 
pulling up my miniskirt while I'm at it, 
as if 1 had an itch. Suddenly а big white 
car, a little yellow with age, sreeches to 
a stop a few feet awa t after it, di 
in and announce, going to Corso 
what about you?" 
ted voice 


answers, "Corso 


Trieste? 
The trathe light changes, he cuts 
across the bridge. gets onto Via Tomacel- 


li. I make myself comfortable and ta 
str 


look at him. His head wc. fl 
the back and bulging in front. Reminds 
me of an owl. His black hair is plastered 
to his temples as if it were wet with 
sweat. His round cycs are set deep into 
dark sockets, under his jetblack brows. 
His beak. curving: 
enough so that the point touches his 
mouth. Black, trim mustache. Prominent 
chin with a dimple. A tough-skinned, гей 
face, like a farmer's or a hunter's, some- 
body used to being outdoors, in other 
words. I study him carefull 
there's something not 
of his face 1 can't qu 
Task, “Во you mind looking at me: 

He turns abruptly and defiantly says, 
“Here Гат. What's the problem?” 

Now I understand. Under his clipped 
mustache, his mouth seems to be pulled 
as if by a cut that h t healed, a red. 
gash that goes from his upper lip to his 
lelt nostril, I tell him. “Thanks, you с 


nose is a almost 


look ahead now. I see what it’s all 
about. 

“What do you se 

“That you have a disgusting mouth, 


with that harelip of yours.” 


g for a while. 
Some people 


He doesn’t say апу 
"Then he gently murmurs 
like it.” 

“Tdon't 

“That's life.” 

“That's life, hell.” 

I'm getting my dander up, T 
I'm so wound up I'm about to sr 
I give myself one last twist, thinking, 
"He docsn't pronounce his Rs and listen 
to that nasal voice: a society type, а snob, 
the cocktail set and all that.” And, as I 
look him over, my suspicions are con- 
firmed. He's wearing а gray pinstripe 
sui . gold 
cull 
ping the steering wheel: stubby. sq 
with a few straight hairs on the back: his 
nails are shiny, flat. well manicured. He 
must be one of these men who spend 
their time at the barber's with hot towels. 


an tell. 
p. But 


white shirt. a classical 
ks. My eyes shift to h 


с they casually 
give their hand to the talkative manicur 
ist squatting on a small stool as best she 
can, with her fat thighs bul 
both sides. In other words, a real pill. Mv 
glance flicks over his hands like a fly and 
Comes to rest on a ring he’s wearing on 
the middle finger of his right hand. It's a 
signet ring or a monogram, I can't tell 
which. I come right out and ask him, 
"What do you do? 
What do you mean, "What do you 


Your work, your profession.” 
He doesn't answer immediately. He 

seems to be thinking it over. Then he 

mpor 

hats hag” 
He explains in that overly courteous 

tone of his that’s really insulting. “It 

cans bringing things into the coun- 

nd shipping things out. Business 


A business: 
the people my parc 
my head and charge: "A busi 
You're a businessman? I ki 
businessmen, because my family’s full of 
them. The worst bunch in the world. the 
laziest, the most useless, the most destruc- 
tive. Thats right, it’s their fault that 


! Like my parents! Like 
1% know! So I lower 


ssman? 


w all about 


prices are going up and everything costs 
more and more, while the money we have 
to spend is worth less and less. Do you 


know what businessmen ites, 
real ones, like lice and er ive by 
sucking people's blood, but doing it on 


the sly, hiding, away, camoullaged. Y. 


way with fe 
put a counter and some shelves 
buy stuff for a [ew cents wh 
ell it 
he while with your asses parked be 
the register, your arms crossed and your 
minds empty. Oh, 1 know all 
you, you don’t fool me. I know 

tricks: the spe 
discounts, installment. pl. 


сые 


15. the de: 


ever had the feeling you were 
4 hs 


to be raped bya 


oal rus? 
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and so on and so 


bankruptcy sales, 
[d 

I have to stop a minute to catch my 
breath. He takes the opportunity to tell 
me, and not at all offended, "Fine, but 
I'm not а storekeeper, as I think you mis 
took me to say. I don't have a store, I 
have an office. I handle business deals.” 

The answer puts me off. After all, busi 
nessman is a general term that could 
mean any number of things, and that's 
the trouble with it. Somewhat flustered, 
1 try again: "A businessman? What sort 
of business? 

“Business.” 

ГІ have to wy another approach, and 
right now. We're already near Piazza 
Ungheria. Corso Trieste isn’t too far 
away. All at once, probably out of neces 
sity, my eyes get sharper and I can finally 
make out what's on his ring: 105 a crest. 
Yes, a crest, no doubt about it, with a cor- 
onet and the usual bits: balls, stripes, 
lions, lilies, and so on. I feel aggressive 
again, so I demand an explanation, 
pointing to the ring. "What's that? A 
crest?” 

"That's right. 
‘So you're a nobleman?” 
"They say. 

"Well. what are you? A count? A 
baron? Duke? Prince? Marquis?" 

He thinks about it for a minute and 
then answers evasively but with a gallant 
touch: "To you, I'm Paolo, just plain 
Paolo.” 

Bursting with the anger I can't ex- 
press, I shout, “I should have known you 
were noble, because only somebody with 
a title could be such a pill. I know you 
nobles, I had a boyfriend who one, 
and for a whole summer we tore around 
in his sports car. from one resort to an- 
other, from one night club to the other. 
A real cretin he was. His name was 
Uguccioni. | know you all, and I can tell 
ou the more they kill you ой, the more 
you're around: lazy, ignorant, arrogant, 
spineless, degenerate. What the hell are 
you doing in the world? Carrying your 
pride around? Giving yourselves airs just 
because your crest is embroidered on 
your shirts, huh? Looking down your 
nose at those who don't have titles? And 
why, may I ask? Because you have а fam- 
ily tree with the names of your forebears 
printed in little boxes all the way up to 
the so-called founder, huh? Just because 
you know their names? Just because you 
know, or think you know, who they 
were? But, in fact, you don't know a 
thing about them. No, not a thing. I'll 
tell you who those forebears you're so 
proud of really were. They were crooks 
and criminals, outlaws, thieves. That's 
right, downright highway robbers. With 
one raid after another, one outrage after 
the other, they accumulated the wealth 
that allows you descendants to get away 
without doing a damned thing in life. 


Lounging around bars at night and pick- 
g up girls in the day. Your forebears 
were bandits and you're a good-for-noth- 
ing, export-import or no export-import. 
"The fingernail of any kid from the slums 
is worth more than all the parts of you 
put together, with your big car, your gray 
suit, your gold cuff links and your fancy 
upbringing. 

What a relief! What a pleasure! I'm get- 
ting rid of my rage and I'm feeling better 
and better as 1 keep going at it. I con- 
tinue sniping at the nobility for a while, 
and then 1 come out with something so 
unexpected that even I'm stunned: 

“Look, you'd beuer stop and let me 
off. We're not to Corso Trieste yet, but it 
doesn't matter, ГЇЇ walk the rest of the 
way. I really can't stand you, you and 
your class. Let me off!” 

But he doesn't stop; maybe he under- 
stands I really don't want to get out. His 
only reaction is to lick his harelip with 
int of his tongue. He 


‘Good for me, hell! 

He doesn't get insulted; just the oppo 
site. He goes on unperturbed: "Yes, good 
for you, because even if you went a little 
overboard, you said what I think, too. 
Our forebears were bandits, robbers. 
highwaymen, just as you said. But they 
were whole men, complete with all their 
natural appetites, and still close to na- 
шге. Men of prey, in short. And their 
natural prey were the peace-loving, the 
civilized and stable sort. They were dar- 
ing, strong, fierce. The only thing they 
knew how to do was to devour the weak 
and the cowardly. So I and all the others 
like me have to try to be like those piti 
less forebears of ours, those bandi 
you call them. If we don't want to be- 
come extinct, we have to model ourselves 
on them, 

I scream this time: “Great models! 
Highway robbers! God, you should be 
ashamed!" 

He seems not to be listening. He's si 
lent for a moment, then goes on in that 
educational, uppity tone of his: "You 
wouldn't talk the way you just did if 
somehow. maybe without even knowing 
it, you didn't have the same kind of fam- 
ily history. What's your namez" 

Is he serious or joking? No, he's being 
serious. Very unwillingly 1 answer, "My 
name's Sebastiana. 

“Sebastiana what?” 

It seems incredible, but he's got me 
there. My is, in fact, noble. The 
kids at school would make fun of it. 
(What's your name? Colonna? You don't 
say? Princess Colonna in person?" "No, 
just Colonna with a store over in Prat 

1 reluctantly admit my name's Co- 
lonna. 

He's really happy now, as if he had 
finally found the solution to a mind- 


racking puzzle. He cries ош: "Colonnal 


ame 


1 knew it. Good blood doesn't lie" 

I'm furious “What do you mean, 
“Blood doesn't lie? Sure, my name's Co- 
Jonna, but it could just as easily be Rossi 
or Proietti. Nobody in my family is 
noble, thank God. Poor, yes, but not 
noble. And don't go buttering me up. 
You're a pill, just like everybody сїзє in 
your dass. Don't try flattering me. 
You've got а fool's face, with that hare- 
lip. And, besides, you're a turd and stink 
of snobbery a mile away.” 

You can never tell what a madman will 
do. He isn't the least upset and just 
shakes his head, like a teacher with a 
stubborn pupil "No, Sebastiana, there 
aren't classes, just races. Two races, the 
masters and the slaves. You can recognize 
a master because his morality consists of 
dominating. And you can recognize a 
slave because his morality consists of 
obeying. And don't forget: Masters are 
born, not made. The same for slaves. It's 
a matter of race and not dass. You can go 
from one dass to another, but no matter 
what you do, you can't go from one race 
to the other. There's a certain something 
about you. Sebastiana, that makes me 
think you're a member of the master 
race, even if you don't realize it. 

What, for instance?” 
The way you become indignant.” 

I'm beside myself. “You're wrong. You 
don't get anything right. You are what 
makes me indignant, with that shitty 
idea of yours of being a master. Master, 
my foot! You a master? With that face, 
that outfit? You make me laugh!" 

He patiently explains, "You're using 
the word signore the way it’s used in 
Rome, meaning a rich, elegant man 
who's free with his money. But, Sebast 
ana, that's only the usual meaning. I've 
already told you, signore for me means 
lord or master, a beast of prey who at- 
tacks weaker animals and devours them, 
and has the right to because he's the 
strongest.” 

I start laughing hysterically. “You said 

‘beast.’ Only a beast talks like that. 
Who the hell do you think you're taking 
in with nonsense like that?” 

He doesn't answer, calm, very calm 
and intent on his driving. Then his hand 
reaches into the pocket of his vest and 
takes out something. "Docs this help?" 
he asks. 

Now, I have to admit I never have any 
money. And I mean never. As I said, my 
father doesn't do too well and my par- 
ents, even if they don't come right out 
and say it, let me understand 1 have to 
manage on my own. I do, too. How? 

Now we're coming to the biggest con 
tradiction in my life. Sure, I need to 
quarrel, but 1 need money, too. I could 
go to bed with the men who pick me up 
and earn the money I need that way. But 
I just can't do it. It's one of the many im- 
possibilities in my life. I could even give 

(continued on page 230) 


IT'S 
NOT 
ALWAYS 
WHAT'S 
UP 
FRONT 
THAT 
COUNTS 


еме been accused, at 
times, of being overly 
partial to breasts 
and overlaoking the 
other portions of the 
femole onotomy. Which, 
you see, is о columny. 
Sure, we dig breosts. But womon is oll of o piece; 
there's o divine bolonce to the vectors implied in her 
shope. And thot splendid superstructure would be o 
lot less intriguing if its forword thrust hodn’t been 
зо neotly complemented Бу on equo! tug to the 
reor. Imogine, for instonce, if God hod creoted 
womon with her bockside kind of ongled to the side 
or stuck high up on her bock. Of course, the 
Old Boy wos too smort for thot; ond proof thot 
He knew whot He wos doing is offered, 
herewith, by o voriety of willing photogrophers. 


Gentlemen who prefer backsides 
all agree an one thing: that the 
structure of a lady's bottom 

is irrelevant unless she knows 
how to handle it. That is, it 

don't mean a thing without the 
right kind af swing—the kind 
that makes you think she's 
dancing when she's just trying 

to get acrass the room. Not that 
there's any dagma involved; 

one ga!'s wiggle is another 
one's baunce, and there's an 
exquisite variety to be found 

in their locomotive styles. 

Of caurse, one limitation the 

butt watcher must endure is the 
fact that the thing he digs may 
never be seen advancing —anly in 
retreat, Which means that to be 
а real connoisseur of bottoms, 
you have to be a philosopher, tao. 


PHIL HASTINGS. 


MINDAS 


DON AZUMA 


PAUL GREMMLER 


Bottoms-up time at the bor 
meons that your pleasure cup 
needs a refill. In the sack, 
however, it may mean that the 
fun is abaut to begin. In any 
case, if you're up on the female 
derrière, you know it's the finest 
natural cushion in the warld, 


DENNIS SCOTT 


BILL ARSENAULT 


BILL ARSENAULT 


One rice thing about ladies 
is that you con embroce 
them fram in front or 
behind—and reach the some 
gool either way. H the 
lady's not hung up on eye 
contoct, she may dig the 
less-troveled rood. She 

has to know, of course, 

thot you're really behind 
her. And if she's a little 
hesitant ot first, just let 

her try it o couple of times; 
оз the old bluesmon song, 
"You be the hen, I'll be 

the rooster; anything you 
do, you gotta get used to." 
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“This car pool is getting out of hand!” 


personality 
By ROBERT SCHEER 


DEATH 
OF THE |, 
SALESMAN 


So we'll have an 
SDS, onh 
іт Chief. 


organization like 
God will be the Commander 
RENNIE DAVIS 


History repeats itself . . . the first time 
as tragedy and the second time as farce. 
KARL MARK 


IN RETROSPECT, the scene could have been 
staged by the Committee for the Re elec 
tion of the President: There was Rennie 
Davis and an apparently drunk Jesu 
freak getting ir on about whether the 
Messiah had as ver returned. It ended 
with the fre; ving his Bible while 
Rennie knelt to light incense unde 
кч rgerthan life pori 
which was resting on a red-vel 
Rennie then rose to proclaim that his 
guru was “God, alive and walking 
around on the planet, the source 
of all creation, here now, with a plan 
» end all poverty. and 
other suffering, 

Most of the 300dd spectators had 
come to Stanford as part of Rennic’s co- 
terie and were chanting something sup- 
porive in Hindi. The few Stanford 
d turned out didn't seem 
the Mess ad 


s 


color 


icism, Sexi 


very h issue 
were a 
whether this could actually be the 
Rennie Davis as the antiwar rad 
made famous by the Chicago conspiracy 
al of 1969. I assured those near me that 
it was. The Jesus freak assured me. on his 
way out, that there was only one true 


God and that it wasn't Rennic's boy. 
Much relieved on this last point, I 
turned thoughts to how Re 


for rennie davis (model 
high school student, 
antiwar spokesman 
and chief proselytizer 
for guru maharaj ji) 
the media always 
meant the message 


said about the histor 
left, it didn't help matters to hea 
пісе all-too-familiar voice urging us to 
“үріп me in crawling on my belly, if nec 
essary, across the surface of this carth to 
kiss the lotus fect of the Guru Mah 
s God has for n 
peering out at you from nu- 
merous wall posters under the headline 
“WHO 15 GURU MAHARAJ J1?” Without 
spoiling the ending, we know that, among 
other things, he is purportedly a 16-year 
old kid from Perfect Master 
in all matters, as well as being addicted to 
Mercedes-Benzes, color TV, Disneyland 
and Abbott and Costello movies. He is 
also fond of pushing his top aides into 
ming pools (Rennie got dunked 
s one day) and occasionally шу 
them over with his motor 
The Indiam gove 


dia who's 


vele. 


"tds invest 


ing the organization on jewel smuggling 
charg m the guru post 
bond before exit nd the city fathers 
of Detroit have given him the key to 


у modern funky kind of God. Ex- 
tical following 
the U.S., the 
le operation). 
m is to bring us all peace 
through the complete control of our 
$. thoughts and life force. The 

n is a familiar Brave New 
h we find content- 
ment by becoming a race of celibate, hyp- 


ILLUSTRATION BY JULIO FERNANDEZ 


ts ol a ic 
ngdom, lers from the 
kidgurngod. In this religion, the escape 
from freedom is total. God is here on 
earth with all of the answers, and an in- 
dependent. mind is defined as the "main 
obstacle to peace.” The converts, or 
"premics," as they are called, are led into 
tightly structured exist 
in disciplined “ashrams 
competing external stimuli, be it beer. 
family, television, novels or sex. Noth 
g is allowed to interfere. Once zapped 
to this hypnotic trance, the fix is ma 
ined by incesant group meditation 
and guru babble on the brilliance of the 
“holy family"—the kid, his mother and 
three brothers. 

Tt all has a veneer of modernity and 
technology. С s business suits 
charters jumbo jets and insists that his 
various offices be equipped with telex 


notized, austere inhabit 


nee. They live 


cut off from 


turned his sights on the West. He is, in 
fact. planning to become a U.S. citizen. 
In the ра nsformed 


І, 


css 


the Divine Li 
trad mdp 
cei 1 India into 
multinational corporation 


onal, mom 


red in ru 
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opening in Berkeley, he was nonplused. 
“This thing is so big everywhere else you 
wouldn't believe ir. Our magazine, And 
It Is Divine, is doubling circulation every 
month, ashrams are springing up all over. 
He has to be God or this wouldn't be 
happening. We're going to grow so 
that even you'll have to admit it's true. 
(By carly 1974, the magazine had folded 
in the wake of the Houston flop.) 
Following the Berkeley event, I tracked 
Rennie down to the asl 
m 


where he 
itating out by the swimming. pool. 
The only one awake was a very smily 
young man (all the guruites have a par- 
ticular smile, something like that on 
AVE A NICE DAY butions. “IL comes with 
knowledge," | was told.) in а front of- 
fice that reeked imtolerably of incense He 
quickly informed me that he was 
out” and athe doing his "service" which 
cant watching the telex machine. Being 
new to all this, 1 asked him what he was 


blissed 


on and he said, "Guru. Maharaj Ji." The 
guruites hardly ever utter a sentence that 
does not indude his name. “This soup is 


fantastic by the grace of Guru Maharaj 
Ji": "Guru. Maharaj Ji is in the ceiling, 


in my heart” would be typical repartee 
After sunbathing for about 20 min- 
utes, and not seeing any rainbows or 


other promised visions, | poked Rennie 
awake, He flashed the bliss smile, looked 
deep into my eyes and said, “Far out, 
divine coincidence 
theres a lot you 


you've come—i 
happening everywher 
can do here. We really need. someone 
with your skills." It quickly became clear 
that Rennie had taken my request for an 
interview to mean that J wanted ıo join 
up. When 1 demurred he said, “Listen. 
Вор. even if you don't believe in this, it's 
still a great opportunity for you as a jour- 


пайм. This is the biggest story in the his 
tory of the planet and you can break it 


Then, warming to the subject, hi 
“You can go around recording all of the 
stories of how devotees came to convert 
and publish it as a book of divine coinci 
dences. It will be the biggest seller of 
all rime. ill replace the Bible in every 
hotel room.” 
me old Re 


nic, selectively leaking to 
the press about the next biggest-ever На 
pening, He was an old friend and I had 
a go at it, though later. when he and the 
guruites realized that I was being a jour 
а (Your mind is very much in the 
ay"). it was about as blissful as tryin 
to photograph the Onassis family ar pl 
private guards and all. Only with the 
guruites. these gua called The 
World Peace Corps, just as money is 
green energy" and junk shops that they 
Divine Sales. But doublethink lr 
guage is not the only modern. Amer 
hype they have adopted. lı is 
that at best co-ops and 
all that is tinselly and transparent 
a bit late for pop America. 


E 


ds were 


worst worships 
pop 


religio 


Nor surprisingly. the most recent basi 
ica ol this idolatry was the Houston 
Astrodome. In his Berkeley speech, Ren 
nie had told me, “The Astrodome was 
built for Guru Maharaj Ji": so, some 
nonths before the event, 1 went down то 
watch Bobby Riggs practice lobs for his 
forthcoming pagan rite and check out the 
cred territory of this year's God. 

God wa ing one of those weeks, 
First he had gotten hit in the face with a 
shaving-cream ріс and shorty thercalter 
he had to be admitted to a Denver hos 
pital with an ulcer in hi 
Arriving in Houston in the wake of these 
events, 1 found some dismay among the 
300-odd devotees assembled there under 
Rennie’s command to put together the 
Astrodome jamboree. To some, at least, 
it was no minor maner that the ріс 
in critical condition in a De 
hospital after two of the guru's fol 
lowers had attempted to bust his skull 
open with a blackjack. The 
wielder himself, described si 
Indian in the first press accounts, lı 
tumed out to be M : 
one of the guru's high р 
words, “a man of extreme devou 
ial peace who | 
to many of the / \ premies.” 
Rennie disturbed 
hatma had great love lor Guru 
haraj Ji and his emotions got the 
of 1 These things happen i 
movement.” In any event there 
much work to do right there in Hou 
with Soul Rush only two. months 
nd Renn 
is his custom. i 
the event, 

Back in the spring 
version, R 
now 
debating—and by du 
press and 


small intestine. 


нана 
owledge 


less 


was 


Iter his con 
anie had said: “H between 
nd mid-September this country is 


soon 


tI mean it’s in the 
y household and it 
з every y shop in 
America—il this country is debating “Is 
God on this planet and is He walkin 
around in the United Stites.’ if that de 
bate has broken out, and 1 believe that is 
going 10 be the situation, then the папи 
of [the Astrodome even | 
“The Messiah Is Неге" 

‘The biggest event in the history of the 
depressing 
ioticed by most, And I will leave 
gious scholars to determine if 

one-filth-filled Houston Astrodome 
more d na Billy G m sell- 
out. While there were certainly plenty of 
guru posters wheat-pasted around major 
tention of the cour 
meat prices, Watergate 
and Spiro Agnew. Even among the prose 
Iytizing seas, the guruites hadn't made 
much of a dent in the market of tradi 
tional contenders 

nesses. 
Origi 
nt had са 


"dn ev 


s going to be 


ту was 


such. 


plans for the 


Astrohall, which gets thrown in with the 
rental price of the dome. There 
plans for seven spectacular exhibits re 
vealing the “great unknowns of human 
with particular empl 
psychic phenomena. These pli 
collapsed, dwindling to a photo ex 
about the guru. 

Which was just as well, given the 
weirdness of some of the original plans 
One, suggested by the guru's brother Bal 
Ji, whom Rennie claims was 
is last life, was recounted 
May by Rennie: ^ ld walk into 
this room Il of a sudden all of the 
lights would go our and you would bc 
thrown into complete blackness. At the 
1 of the doors would be shut. 
People would be trying to get out. but 
they couldnt. and they would be stunt 
bling all over each other. All of a sudden 
н would hear 


were 


history 


ns soon 
эй 


ou wor 


an 
t was dearly out 
the room itself, and the loud. 
speaker voice would warn everybody to 
immediately dear the premises, that 
tremors were being detected in the 


th 
not in 


id that the Astrodome was not sale as a 
suuciure. Then the floor of the building 
would begin to shake [at this point. the 


premies liste! o Rennie’s story broke 
imo hysterical Iter}. As th 
shook. you'd get the distinct sensation 
that you were in a room that was on 


top of the carth, that was experiencing 


з earthquake. Then suddenly the lights 
would go on and а very solt voie 
would come on and say, "When you [acc 


death you face it alone. and then give 
а rap about the knowledge of Guru 
Maharaj Ji." 

Now, that’s а hardsell. I Astrodome 
ofhicials had. permitted it t0 go on. some 
visitors would no doubt have cracked up. 
‘The premies lapped it up. 16s what the 
kids in Lord of the Flics do when they 
grow up. 

The children in the guru crusade 
seem, in fact, t0 have found a profound 
release [rom the personal quest lor frec 


dom and meaning in life. which was driv 
ing them nuts. These are the children 
born 10 the largess 

war America 


Tor the first t 
sessed an exa 
While the 
selves as 


ide it and pos 
crated view of their р; 
ts thought of them 

by earlier struggles 


шашы poverty nic identifica. 
. they were determined. that their 
en would transcend all that and 


be "fre 


—which is what they the 
ceeded to order. cajole. beg and bribe 
them to be. So off the kids went to special 
high schools 
acid anil or 


pro- 


town colleges. to 
nd wild music. Il free 
ying an unusual car. 
they could have had it. But it was their 
special misfortune to wander out of ilic 
€ of American consum: 
visions of love 


ism. t0 grasp 
morality and. meaning, 
(continued on page 112) 
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Man’s 2 
heavy-link Oak attache case Ў 
sterling-silver with leather straps, 
bracelet by Windwood Originals, 

designed by $150 for small or 

Aldo Cipullo, large, is available 

from Cartier, in walnut, mahogany 
$250. and blond finishes. 


m к= | 


Exceptionally comfortable 
European-designed Stuns chair EEN ml 18 - 
of weuther-resistant polyester- 


finished steel tubing has cotton 
«cushions stuffed with shredded 
foam, by Straightline, $60. 


The Bon Vivant, 
Allegro’s sound system, 
— 5 wA. includes AM/FM/FM- 


stereo tuner with 

Digi-lite dial scale 

---- _— selector, record 
changer equipped with 

Micro Touch tonearm 

«nd a pair of Allegro 

2000 speakers, 

all by Zenith, $270. 


only 15 watts to operate, ( 
by Nco-Art, $89. y 


Right: Eight-day 
alarm clock with 
mirror-finished 
frame, by Bulova, 
$40. Below: Man’s 
elegant evening 
watch with date 
and diamond- 
studded dial, also 
by Bulova, $75. 


Competition water-ski vest made of 
Uni-Royal Ensvlight (a vinyl sponge 
material), $27, and a pair of mesh- 
backed vinyl water-ski gloves, $6.95, 
both available with color-coordinated 
slalom ski, all by Hexcel Sports. 


The Baron cologne, 
$6.50; after-shave 
lotion, $5.50 (not 
shown), іп 4.5-ох. 
botiles, by Evyan. 


Solid-state Memory Vision 
black-and-white TV with a 
13-diagonal-inch screen can 
instantly immobilize any scene 
from a program onto an 
adjacent small screen; frozen 
image is recorded onto 

an erasable 3600-rpm 
magnetic disc for immediate 
viewing, by Hitachi, $649. 


Terry-lined nylon Racket 
Jacket with cowl collar, 

by Head Tennis Wear, $55, 
and an aluminum-framed 
John Newcombe Tie Breaker 
racket, by Rawlings, 

$50 unstrung. 


mma 18 portable 
eleci print-out calcula- 
for that operates on a 
permanent rechargeable 
battery offers four fixed 
decimal places and 
constant multiplier and 
divisor, by Olivetti, $279. 


Matural-rawhide 

carry-on satchel, $90, 
and a soft-side suitcase 
with zipper closing, solid- 

brass top lock and dual 
integrated closure straps, 

$165, both by Estancia. 


Sturdy Munari 
Ranger hiking 
boots come with 
double-closure 
laces and twin 
ski-boot-type 
buckles, b 
Norstar, 
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and to return stumbling, blind 
ior anything but shock therapy, 
poverty or jail. The guru's prime pick- 
ags are among the children of the dead 
American dream, 

He has been less successful е 
“Milky.” an Englishman, told me, 
nd, there's more of a cross section 
nd the Divine Light 
» America, it's 
more ted people. Most of them, 
aybe 70 percent, are upper-middle-class 
Jewish, from places like New York and 
Los Angeles—the kind of people who 
pick up on fads." The average parent is 
a profesional, nonreligious and urban. 
Very few, if any, come from structured 
ious backgrounds, and ex Catholics 
on the campuses seem the least turned on 
by the guru. One graduate of a Catholi 
parochial school told me, “If I wanted 
that figured-out authority trip, Га go 
back to the nuns. They've got it more 
together.” 

The human wreckage that is both at 
tracted to and perpetuated by the guru’ 
crusade should figure in any future ac- 
divine or otherwise, of the 
There is the 3 
year-old devotce who tried unsuccessfully 
Тог ten years 10 lose his virginity, was 
deathly ashamed of his few homosexu: 
encounters, wied to kill I 
college chem lab and came to in a small 
private mental hospital where his parents 
had approved eleciricshock therapy for 
his salvation. Then back to gay bars, back 
to hopeless cruising for women, back to 
therapy. Finally, release іп meditation. 
He was even able to cease being a virgin, 
that dread curse of American sexism: He 
fellow devotee after "con- 
g with Guru Maharaj Ji in my mind 
and deciding 1 would be celibate the rest 
of my life. But 1 wanted once to know 
what З 

Or Joan Apter, the second American 
convert (the one accused of smuggling 
the jewels into India). who had tasted 
the “freedom” of so many hundreds of 
acid wips and sexual encounters and was 
so exhausted from the San Francisco- 
Mexico City-Amsterdam air triangle (7 


was on > up 
fast as I got down.") that she ended up 
destitute and halfcrazed іп Indiz—a 
“white saint” cared for by the peasants, 


wandering in search of iruth u 
stumbled upon the Guru Maharaj Ji. 

Joan's father was a Washington liberal 
lobbyist. Another devotee escaped from 
the mendacity of life at the / 
Embassy in New Delhi, where her father 
was the acting American Ambassador. 
“Не was forced to lie for the Government. 
It destroyed him and 1 wanted to find the 
truth.” Virtually all were white and priv- 
ileged: they were also in a good deal 
of pain. 

These “mad people who are 


to Lucy 


(continued from page 108) 


in the Sky with Diamonds," as the guru 
defines his constituency, are undoubtedly 
happier, or at least suffering less, and it 
is for this therapy that Maharaj Ji now 
es the key to cities such as Detroi 
nd Oakland. In some sense it is prog- 


res. the guru “knowledge” being to 
tal lobotomy эм 


s 10 


acupunct 
апсы s more organic. But it is 
also quietism, which does not ultimately 
work if the source of the illness is outside 
the patient. 

And what has Rennie Davis 

ll of this? How be that Renni 
whom columnist Nicholas von Hoffman 
called “the most stable, the calmest, the 
most enduring of that group of young 
people who set out to change America at 
ning of the Sixties.” ік once 
nestly and brightly standing 
up in front of college students, urging 
them to Kiss the lotus feet of the Guru 
Maharaj Ji? 

Rennie tell it, there was sim- 
ply a ysterious conversion 

“Twas just going along like usual, on my 
way to see Madame Binh and the N.L-F. 
delegation in Paris, and boom. 1 was 
n this ticket to go to India. I received 
knowledge. but I still didn't know what 
i nd this mahatma came up to 
mc and threw his arms around me. And 
if there was one thing I needed at that 
1, it was for someone like that to 
‘ms around me. 1 just poured 
ived knowledge 
th these doubts 

nd I didn't know what was going on, 
what was happening to me. I was losing 
my mind and he said simply, "All your 
ife you have been thinking, all your life 
your mind has been in control, 
secret to life is this: that your ші 
not be master. As long as the mind is 
master, there is suffering on the planet. 

Be kind to your mind and let your mind 
go.’ I said, "But I received knowledge and 
I still don't know who Guru Maharaj 
And he said, ‘It's like when a child is 
born he doesn't know who his mother 
and father are. but if you keep looking 
and meditating. you will discover that 
Guru Maharaj Ji is your father and your 
mother and everything.” " 

The others were already, by thei 
accounts, “mad,” but Rennie claims to 
have been suddenly smitten—"I 
never saner or happier in my life 
facts, however, show otherwise. Since 1 
wouldn't be interested in this movement 
w it not for Rennie’s conversion and 
since 1 liked and respected him. | began 
what the guruites call an investigation. 
Not of “Who is Guru Maharaj Ji?” (that 
one's easy, gods always pop up in times of 
social disarray) but of "Who is Rennie 
Davis?," who was, alter all, one of us. 

I asked Rennie for some biographical 
detail. Determined—under the orders of 
the guru's PR advisors—to “come off as 


to do with 


the epitome of the American trip." he 
wove a story of innocent rural youth sail- 
ing out 10 do battle with a corrupt urban 


modest 500 choice acres in the Virginia 
e. While his father commuted 
проп to serve on Truman's 
Council of Economic Advisors, Rennic 
helped the hired hands tend to the ne 

ickens and the prize steers 


ds 


ly loved 
amily retai: 


accomp: 
ст. on 


the old 


his 
g chores, In later life, it was 
to the farm in times of 
al anguish to mend some fences 


with Tick. 

This farm period 
three of his high school years. Р 
that, he'd been raised in a soph 
suburb of Washington, where his pl 
mates were also the children of top bu 
ucrats. He | ys been caught 
somehow between the roles of bureaucrat, 
farm boy and rebel, 

Jason Epst Random House edi- 
tor who wrote bout the Chicago 
trial, caught this tension: 


On the witness stand Davis re- 
vealed the manner and skills, and 
perhaps also the character, of a bu- 
reaucrat. Though he, too, had begun 
to wear his hair long, the style 
seemed hardly appropriate to some 
опе whom Hayden had called the 
“organization of the move- 
ment. His polite and earnest test 
mony, his innocent and cautious 
manner, and his effort to convey ai 
air of simple candor recalled the style 
of the Ineses. ... For 
this reason, presumably, Foran [the 
Government. prosecutor] called hi 
“two-faced” and scorned him for try 
ing to seem like “the boy next door." 


counts for only 


cated 


But Rennie was way ahead of the boy 
next door, even beating the bumpkins 
in the 4-H chicken-judging contest. (he 
was Eastern United Si 
"because I read up on it 

ientifically 
wr. feet up. at his desk in the 
"s Denver headquarters, decked out 
suit, busily tak 
ing phone calls, his high school days 
ігі seem so far behind, as he recalled 

1 didn't have to sweat grades, athletics. 
social life. 1 was athletic, played varsity 
basketball, was president of the student 
body, editor of the school paper, in every 
organization. It just sort of happened. I 
found сапу an ability 10 organize— 
people looked to me in kind of a leader 
ship way. 1 gues | was considered а 
catch. I was the best known person in the 
school awarded best all-around in the 
yearbook personality thing.” 

Rennie does not appear to have joined 
the New Left out of any deep-seated 
alienation. On the contrary, he was 
merely continuing his father’s role as the 

(continued on page 236) 


“In the final analysis, what can we really do but tend our garden?" 
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x шару clinics. 
but the ques 


yourself” Е director Sylvia Karss 
message, “Be as good to yourself as 
-jou would be to a ad for 
the evening. Don't. ju jate 
Play your favorite music while you do f 
it. Shower and perfume yourself first. Y 


5 Maybe eve ight a 1 ttle incense.” 
. The treatment is a far cry trom 
classici] couple therapy devi 
‘Lourdes in St 


MEE lation, directed b 
se m M ү 


University otc: ifori 
School of Medicine in San, 


iwas a virgin and hi 
X “six months. He came ч A 
and 1 asked, "What's your rebar 9 
M roblem is 1 can't get | 
and engage in-th 
1a ‘said, 'Your problem 
get a hard-on and. fuck 
Eo d says he talked dirty | for 
oe sessions — Бел the doles. - 
cent buddy. DU had ever had” 
and. didn't see i pa ent until (wo 7 
2 yens later, nthe man appeared © 
а! towing Iwo baby sons, o =- 
“age, we had no sex 
That was just b 


ai ss ok ilun Saal. 
ONES х 


ШІ 
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two-week cures for such previously inac- 
cessible sexual hang-ups as premature 
d lack of or- 
clinics 


asm. 
erupting all 
ter for Intimacy and Sexu 
tute for Sensory Awar 


are 


for the Advancement of Sens 
Discov Institute, Human 
Foundation, The С 


and Education, The Genter for Marital 
and Sexual Studies, M i 
for the Study of Human 
Therapy Medical Clinic 

The names themselves are 
twisters, names to enchant a tax examiner 
and deliver up nonprofit status. In Cali 
fornia, institute seems to be the more fa- 
vored title, although often a Californi: 
sextherapy institute is nothing more 
than a male or female therapist with tow- 


tongue 


els, a jar of coconut oil or petroleum jelly 
and a telephone answering machine. In 
the Midwest, they fancy center or foun- 


dation and all the clinics have secretaries 
as well as phone numbers. On the East 
Coast. sex clinics are. like the very land- 
scape, more structured, more peopled 
and tend to be located in densely staffed 
universities and medical centers. 

Only a year ago, most sex therapists 
were M.D. or psychologists. Today, some 
are former teachers, ministers and 
priests, nurses, even former office manag- 
ers. Masters and Johnson, bent on re- 
search, are not presently training anyon 
to follow in their footsteps, So others 
have Jeaped in to fill the gap. often with 
іше experience of their own. Typical of 
the new sex therapist is Dr. Sylvan Saco: 
lick, an ernist in New York who 
opened the city's first private sex clinic, 
the Park Avenue Profession 
Sexual Therapy Associates. Dr. Sacolick 
disarmingly admits to having no particu- 
lar taining for the job. "But where 
should J train?" he asks. "Masters and 
Johnson aren't doing any more training. 
"There's Hartman and Fithian out on the 
West Coast, who give you a big fancy di 
ploma for a one-day, eight-hour attend- 
ance at а movieanddecure thing of 
theirs. But where did they train?" Saco- 
lick has read The Book, Human Sexual 
Inadequacy, has hired a stall of people 
with masters degrees in a variety of 
subjects, has trained. them and opened 
his doors: He will be trcating four cou 
ples at a time for $750 each for two weeks. 

You could also be fairly certai 
ago that if you went to a sex therapist for 
any sexual dysfunction, you would be 
given sexual exercises as homework, 
along with a large dose of marital psy- 
chotherapy administered in the office. 
Masters and Johnson had constantly 
stressed that sex was a communication and 
that it took four to tango: a male and a 
female cotherapist for every male and 
female in distress. They did not treat in 


year 


116 dividuals alone, and they insisted that 


lor their treatment to be effective, cou 
ples had to take time oll from work and 
family duties for two weeks of intense 
sexual exploration. 

Today, nearly all sex clinics superst 


iously cross their brochures somewhere 
h the magic names Masters and John- 
son, as if warding ӨЙ who knows what 


devils. But while some practitioners act 
ly practice à la Masters and Johnson 
many others are marching to altogether 
illerent drums. 

Many of the new sex clinics do not sit 
well in St. Louis. where Masters and 
Johnson have begun warning the public 
against "sex quacks" and "patient traps. 
Newcomers in the field have been just as 
vociferous auacking the founding 
father and mother. Says the Reverend 
Ted Melivenna at National Sex Forúm 
in 5 bunch of 
medical fascist pigs are running the sex 
programs. ... What Masters and Johnson 
did was give permission to go ahead and 
work in the field of sex, and that’s what 
makes them valuable, but then they 
ed to өмі 

Mcllvenna's outfit has been grossing 
$40,000 a month for its treatment. pro- 
gram. Sexual Attitude Restructuring. As 
much education as therapy. SAR. is 
prescribed not just for the sexually 
dysfunctional but also for those who 
t to enrich their presumably stressless 
sexual lives; 35,000 people have tried it. 

It usually begins with а Fuckarama, а 
heavy porn collection projected onto sev- 
eral screens at one time. These are called 
ы t of old 
familiars: lots of good-looking people 
screwing or going down on each other in 
groups of two, three or four; girls with 
eye shadow fondling rubber dildos; 
semen on the belly or the breasts; a 
Linda Lovelace look-alike making it with 
a dog 

The porn films are followed by what 
the National Sex Forum people call re- 
sensitizing films. These are movies in 
h the same acts take place (no dogs) 
but in which some small effort is made to 
suggest that a relationship—other than 
is between the participants. 


desensiti ind con 


cook 
love; in Holding, two hearty California 
princesses amble through a forest of 
leaves before bedding down. 

At one screening of a film about mas- 
rbation. a woman said she thought the 
star, Shirley, for whom the film 
named, was probably lonely, since she 
fussed so over her mas The 
group leader admonished the viewer: 
"Not Shirley. Shirley's not lonely. 1 can 
tell you. ve met her. Wait till you sce 
the oth she's made. Its Joy in 
Her Pleasure, with her husband, Wilbur. 
With a guy like Wilbur, she couldn't 
possibly he lonely.” (Shirley and Wilbur, 


was 


incidentally, aher making their 
the National Sex Forum. decided 10 be- 
come sex therapists themselves and now 
The Center for Intimacy and Sexual 
ity near San Francisco.) 

Last summer I decided to attend a Sex 
ual Atitude Restructuring to sce what it 
was like, The one held at the Marriage 
Council of Philadelphia was just for pa 
tients; at the University of. Minnesot 
the session was restricted 
in Chica 


lm for 


plegics; 1 chose on 
called "New Perspect 
uality,” for “professionals engaged in 
medicine. the law. the ministry, educa 
tion, psychology, social work,” but also 
for “other persons interested in explo 
ag а wide spectrum of human sexual 
пине” T ded like me. An 
inquiry to the office of the Midwest Ass 
tiation for the Study of Human Sexuali 
ned the program: a weekend of 
tional Sex Forum films, including a 
Fuckarama, group discussions and a set 
of “trust” exercises. The weekend w 

in at $75 for two, including a pizza- 
e supper and a cold-chicken box 


E 


es me first as 1 enter the 
screening room in which the workshop 
will be held are the furnishings: heaps of 

arish. massive pillows strewn about the 
floor. Sex therapy is not for people with 
bad backs, since three out of every four 
dinics provide the same sort of colorful 
cushions—and no chairs. 

Group leaders Dr. Lonny Myers, for- 
merly an anesthesiologist, and the Rever- 
end Don Shaw, an Episco priest, 
have been having a hectic morning. They 
е dedicated movers and shakers in the 
sexual revolution, and besides running 
the Attitude Restructuring Workshop. 
they have a busy vasectomy clinic and an 
abortion service. inexpensive and very 
popular. That afternoon, while 20 of us 
are restructuring, 80 women get aborted 
the next room. Myers and Shaw hav 
decided to make a change in the ust 
programing this weekend. They 
to start out with Shirley instea 
Fuckarama. “We think we can get 1 
people's real sexual feelings faster with a 
film on masturbation," Shaw will ex- 
plain to me later. "Sometimes they just 
say ‘So? to Ше Fuckarama." 

Watching Shirley takes 15 
The National Sex Forum progr 
on the film explain that Shirley's or; 
is “strong . Later. 
in the discussion groups, a number of 
men will express s 
her reactions are. Shirley, like the wor 
1 met in Los Angeles, prepares e 
ly for her masturbation: She show 
first, brushes her hair, examines herself. 


1 joyous.” Ir su 


prise at how in 


in ihe mirror and eventually comes 
with a big square green vibrator in 


ad. Some of the 
turned off by the vibrator 


say they 
others adimit 
(continued on page 161) 


the 
high-do/7 
` hustle 


article 
by william barry furlong 


an experts guide to the changing 
face of golf-course larceny 


THE AIR had a fabricated chill, the slight odor 
of chemistry and compressors. In a couple of 
hours, the bar's night lights would come on, 
enhancing every wrinkle, mole, pimple with 
the merciless cruelty of motel-bathroom light- 
ing. “You can't make money sitting in a place 
like this," said the Archivist irritably. He was 
talking of the way he makes money—by hus 
tling golí—not the way the barkeep does it. 
He was a short man, in his midto-late 30s, 
beginning to lean to fat. There was about him 
the very faint but perceptible flavor of kinetic 
violence, an attribute for a man who—having 
to “collect"—always seems on the edge of los- 
ing his temper. Even when motionless, he 
exudes a quality of beefy energy or dramatic 
command. His skull is large under the wav 
dark hair, his face is theatrical—with heavy 
bones and eyes that slant downward at the 
outside corners. A small mouth, expressive 
brows, a general look of gamy handsomeness 
that you might cast as the hard-drinking 
budget television serial. 
ingle, a man oriented to good whiske 


private eye of a lo 
He is 
good cigars, good women and cutthroat poker 
for high stakes. He is modest, falsely, about 
one thing—his golf swing ("a good enough 
swing for a short, fat little guy embar 
rassed about another: He makes a legitimate 
living. Sometimes. 

“The old days are gone. You've got to have 
something legitimate now, People know you're 
a hustler and they avoid you. Unless you're 
bigtime pro, a celebrity. Then they think 
it’s a privilege to lose to you.” So he sells 
insurance. To his astonishment, he sells a lot 
of it. It is easy to sce why. He has, when he 
chooses, the ability (continued on page 132) 
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california, that is; for playmate 
sandy johnson, this funky 
beach town does it all 


OT THAT SHE'S LAZY, you understand, far from it; but Sandy Johnson loves her life on the 
beach because the mood is easy and relaxed. “I don't feel like 1 must have a regular nine-to- 
five job. People around here figure if I'm lying on the sand at 11 A.M, that's my business, and 
half my neighbors are liable to be there, too, either getting some sun or organizing a softball 
game." Late-morning sun baths are still very much a luxury for Sandy, however, because the 
19-year-old native of San Antonio (she's been in California six years) hasso much going on she 
had to install one of those “Hi, I'm Sandy Johnson and I'm not here. When the tone sounds. 
tell me what you want and ГЇЇ call you back" gadgets on her phone. "I need it primarily 


ANC 


At a lacal playground, Sandy and friends divide up for о men- 
versus-women softball game. The sporting life is often unre- 
warding. Above, Sandy displays dubious form behind the plate 
and, below, is caught in a rundown before being tagged out. 
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because I sell cosmeticsand people call me to place orders." The great thing about the job, she says, is that “you can 

ke a lot of money selling cosmetics without working a lot of hours.” Hmmm, tell us more. “The secret is organ- 
ization. I sell to large groups of women in their homes.” When she's not making women beautiful, Sandy attends 
classes at Santa Monica Community College, where she keeps busy studying food and nutrition ("Beauty care has a 
lot to do with what you cat") and singing. “I’ve already taken a lot of dancing lessons, so I know I can dance. If I сап 
sing, too, then 1 want to try to break into musicals. My fantasy is to star on the stage. That turns me on much more 
than TV or movies. I might also study acting so I can combine all three—singing, dancing, acting.” It shouldn't 
take more than a glance at these pictures to see that the versatile Sandy already has her act very much together. 


>» z 2. 
TÎ Above: Sondy does a hot-anc-cone soft shoe in dancing class. 
L^. | At left, still with hat and cane, she clowns it up while practic- 
u Jy in the privacy of her own apariment. Below: Staying in а 
silly mood, she joins a friend for a romp clong the beach. 
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“Even if | didn't make it in show business, | wouldn't move from here for anything. My life is busy, but there's no hassle 

ond 1 don't feel any pressure to do things just for the sake of pleasing someone." But Sandy seems to please everyone. 


PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES 


Aiter the funeral, the bereaved widower made 
his modest apartment ring with lamentations. 
As a compassionate gesture, his rich brother 
invited him to spend a few days in his lux- 
urious town house. The very next day, the 
brother, returning home unexpectedly carly 
to keep the widower company, surprised him 
making love to one of the younger maids. 
“Sheldon!” exclaimed the brother. “You're 
doing this—and with your poor wile not yet 
cold im her grave?” 

Sheldon stopped just long enough to shrug. 
“In my егісі,” he managed to say, “how should 
I know what I'm doing?” 


б, 7 & $2 


One reason that dances at nudist colonies have 
proved so popular, we've been told, is that the 
girls can see what they're up against. 


The father of a lovely 19-year-old became 
quite upset when he learned that his daughter 
ad hitchhiked alone [rom Seattle to San 
Diego. "Why, you could have becn molested, 
Ited—raped!" he stormed. 
1 was perfectly safe, Dad,” the girl replied 
sweetly. "Every time а picked me up, I 
explained that I was going to San Diego be- 
cause it has the best V. D. clinic on the Co 


as 


Les put the problem of our relationship in 
these terms.” said the stereo salesman to his 
petite girlfriend. “Гуе got an eight-inch woofer 
and you have ошу a four-indh tweeter. 


Tc was somewhat disconcerting to the minister's 
wife to hear him exclaim, "O Jesus, sweet 
Jesus!" every time he reached orgasm, and she 
Шу asked him about it. "It's perfectly prop- 
cr, my dear, and in accordance with the Bibl 
he assured her. "Don't you remember where it 
says: ‘Blessed is he who comes in the name 
of the Lord 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines Stockholm 


yle advice. 
“you'll have to learn to lick your s 
problem . . . and you've got to learn to lick your 
drinking problem . . . and as for sex, you're 
going to have to learn to fight that, too! 


Harry, 


We wonder whether you've heard about 
the new unisex deodorant called The Pit and 
the Pendulum. 


Two night porters were cleaning up a business 
office. “Just look at this," grumbled one as he 
uncrumpled a sheet of paper from a waste- 
basket. “Misspellings, erasures, smudges, skip- 


ing. ... Boy, she must really be built! 


There is now in our lab,” said the dean, 
А most clever and wondrous machine, 
Wherewith Oedipus Rex 
Could have learned about sex 
By himself—without help from the queen.” 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines ladies'- 
room graffiti as squatters’ writes. 


And шеп, Miss Peebles,” inquired her attor- 
ney, “did the defendant, on the night of July 
sixteenth last, at approximately eleven fort 
five, in the locale known popularly as Lovers’ 
Lane, penetrate you sexually?” 
ves," whispered the gi 
“And did the defendant in this paternity 
suit," continued her lawyer, "on that occasion, 
to the best of your knowledge and belief, have 
a climax?” 
“ОВ, no, sir,” replied Miss Peebles, "He had 
one of them Japanese Mazdas.” 


There's only one thing that bugs me about this 
revolution bit,” confided the radical to a fellow 
activist, "and асу what will happen to our 
unemployment checks when we overthrow 
the Government.” 


p 


A lumberjack who was in town for the first 
time in weeks went to the local brothel and 
asked for the roughest, toughest girl in the 
house. "Tharll be Rosie." said the madam. 
You go on up to room B and ГЇЇ send 
her along.” 
nd tell her to bring a couple of beers,” 
the man shouted from the stairway 

In due course, Rosie appeared, put two bot- 
tles of beer on the dresser, slung off her negli- 
gee and then positioned herself on the floor 
on her knees and elbows. "No, no!” exclaimed 
the lumberjack. “In the bed, and in the old- 
fashioned w 


‚ "but I thought. ya 
na open them beers first.” 


Heard а junny onc lately? Send it on а post- 
card, please, to Party Jokes Editor, PLAYBOY, 
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, 
Ill. 60611. $50 will be paid to the contributor 
whose card is selected. Jokes cannot be returned. 


THE VARGAS GIRL 


“Streaking. Flashing. Why is everyone in such a hurry?” 


Vex dm 5 
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high-class hustle „ы from page 117) 


to rel wor 


Шу to someone, to listen to 
what he has to say with an intensity 
that makes him feel unique, to give that 
ng that he or she is 
the most perceptive person he's ever ei 

countered, His is an exercise in the prag- 
atio of ins ncimacy. (“I sell a lot 
of insurance to divorcees and widows,” he 
says dryly. And even that is the least of the 
nium.) It is, of course, all counterfei 
so sly, de aded. 
Im 


someone the fecli 


Golf, in fact, has always been а game 
that appealed to the singleminded, the 
aple-minded and the devious—the hus- 
ted as well as the hustler. Take single- 
mindedness: Ask а golfer about Dick 
хоп and he'll say, “Used too much 
right band.” Or simple-mindedness: Ask 
a golfer what the essence of the game is 
1 he'll say skill, because he hasn't r 
ized the truth—sell-deception. Or devi- 
ousness: Ask a golfer what the rules arc 
and he'll say, "Something to break." Per- 
haps this is the reason that golf is so pop- 
ular: Men can get a lot of sun and fun 
while succumbing triumphantly to their 
lower instincts. For no other obsession 
this side of the White House offers so 
superb an opportunity for chicanery, 
duplicity and all-round villainy as does 
golf. The reason is not only the exist- 
ence of rules but their abundance; they 
ange in style, tone and amplitude from 
the polished-mahogany politenesses of the 
Royal and Ancient in Scotland to the 
spon idies of Goat Hill in 
e, in their opportunity, 

ny individ- 


appeals to most men: 4 
al lacking in power, yout! 
wn, clearness of eye, suppleness of 
muscle, virtue of purpose can become a 
pretty good golfer. And hustler. 

“As long as he has style,” says the Ar 
chivist. He earned the cognomen because 
(A) mo hustler wants to be known—if 
he’s known at all—by his real name and 
(B) because it fits: He not only hustles 
but he memorializes hustling by becom- 
ing something of a storehouse for the 
rich, arcane legends and traditions of the 
felony. He has studied the tec 
hustling, amateur 
own highestyle hustle h 
ish days of the talented ur: 
of the Stork, the Fat Mai 
the Fire Man, Mysterious Mont 
tanic Thompson, and so on 


speed, 


other 3 
ck to the 
mp—the days 
he Dog Man, 
TÉ 

He 


and 


гай 


considers himself and his style an aber- 
п accommod the 
never made the "hustlers 
rounds" —Edpewater and Tam O'Shanter 


and Riverwoods in and around Chicago, 
Dallas, Memorial 
in Houston, Bayshore in Miami. "Мом of 
those places are reformed or sold for de 
ts,” he says, This is not to say he 
Miami / Mi Beach 


punds. "I spend six-eight weeks down 


every winter." Not always consecu 

Hell work the rounds accord- 
 pipcon's vacation суйе, then ly 
back to Chicago for some midweek insu- 
ance selling (^I got to keep the business 
going—just at that rate, so it doesn't 
come to possess me") before flying b 
for а new cycle of vacationers—and. vic- 
tims. He spends the summer the same 
way, playi іше midweek golf 
the Chicago arca—"You heard of never 
dirtying your own nestZ"—before flying 
olf for long weekends of golf in the 
Catskills or in Texas or anyplace where 
nen care not whether they win or lose 
but how much they play the game for 
He likes to consider hi golfer, not 

gambler. ("The hustlers in the past 
Il gamblers; they got famous’ as 
couldn't hack it as 
ts that it is not the 
interested in but the psychol- 
ogy of the hustle. “People need to be 
hustled. They've got to take the grand 
chance—the big bet that they're going to 
lose. They put themselves in the way of 
it: You lose feel you've made 
the big bid, but what have you lost? Your 
life? Nothing! You lost some mone: 
which you substitute for your 
translates this into a readiness to 
psyched out—"Even the biggest of the 
big-time golfers get psyched out and they 
do it because they need to." 

One of his earliest memories of golf 
was the 1917 U.S. Open 
eleven years old"— in St. Lou 
d mer Lew Worsham in a p 
They were on the [8th green of the 
play-off, still tied and with the balls al- 
most identical distances from the hole. 
nead was about to ріні, because ће be- 
lieved he was "away," when Worsham 
stepped in front of him and asked, “What 
re you doing?” 


be 


d. 
‘1 think I'm 
ve the first puu.” F 
called for а tape measure. In the me: 
time, Snead had to step 
utter fury, wait for the putting distances 
to be measured. It turned out that Wor 
sham’s ball was 30 inches from the cup 
nd Snead’s ball was 30 and a half inches 
way. So Snead did have the right to pute 
first. But he'd been psyched out. Wh 
he got up to the ball, his concentration 
was broken and he blew the putt by two 

Worsham, barely controlling the 
stepped up, hit his putt smack into 

1 won the playoff and the 


1 Sn 


inche 
к 
the cup а 
Lu Open. 

It was the closest Snead ever came to 
winning an Open and he was beaten on 
psych-out mide" says the Archivist. 
The thing about Snead is that not 
winning the Open is his thing. He's more 
famous for not winning than he is for 
wit He was psyched out on t 
hole, but maybe he had to be psyched 


out. The way I look at it, there are t 
when even a Snead has to be a loser." 

So he began studying not only the 
husuing of golf but the psychology of 
the hustle. He got to caddying at Tam 
O'Shanter, “a great place for studying. А 
legitimate golf club—ev 
upandup, but a place where people 
went to find action.” He found the 
psydrout as cordial as a bloodletting 
among lriends. He tends to classify the 

Шу” psych-outs in this way: 

The admiring cut: You admire your 
opponent in just the right way for an ex 
travaganily bad shot. "Not bad. not bad 
ıt all. There's the ball over there, under 
the rock next w the tree. Another two 
or three shots like that and you'll be off 
the tee. 


mes 


rything on the 


The helpful cut: You wait until the 
opponent is in his backswing and ther 
say helpfully, "Don't worry too. much 


about the water on the right" Or you 
comment, "Say, do you always hold your 
ight hand over like that?" A more ele- 
gant example of the form was—says the 
Archivisi—displayed by comedian Buddy 
Hackett, a golfer more enthusiastic than 
skilled. Hackett. he says. goes onto the 
course with a package of Band-Aids a 
when somebody is doing something dis- 
gustingly well, he offers one to him. 

"Herc, you ll need this for your finger,” 
he says. 

“What finger? What arc you talking 
about?” says the opponent 

Just to take са 
Чат one spot . . . f 
hold the club." 

“Wha'd'ya me: 
the dub? 

"Oh. nothin’. Don't give 
thought. Just keep the Band 
When the blisters pop, you'll be gl: 
have them.” 

That, says the Archivist, “should be 
good for three strokes a round." 

The distractive cut: You wait until 
your opponent is standing over a key 


blisters in 
ny way you 


the funny way I hold 


à second. 


ady 
1 you 


ids 


shot and then you say, “Oh, I forgot to 
tell you. Met your. doctor in the club 
house and he wants to talk to you as soon 


about the X rays you 
ng to we 
4 


s our round ік over 
had ek. Noth 
just something about tl 
your lungs 
Or. if your opponent happened to be 
out of town for a few days and elects to 
go right from the airport to the first tec 
пу thoughtful man would—it's hel 
ful to pick up his wife and drive her 
to the golf course for the joyful re 
ion. The uniform is an unsha 
nd clothes that look like you've slept in 
them. Then, as you leave her and ap 
proach the first tee, arn and wave to 
her and say warmly, "Ell never forget 
When her husband your opponent hears 
someone looking like you're looking say 
“ГЇЇ never forget" tà his wife, you can be 
(continued on page 158) 


st wi 


ık spot on 


ove 


en face 
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was how power won 
For them, it was a 
means of ordering events and 
changing them, to have some 


their 


once Perhaps as 
thing else, 
outrage at the 


corruption of 


much as any- 
it was his moral 
and 
that 


article 
By RICHARD HAMMER 


nd the compulsion to 
it. Robert Kennedy 
understood very well, Few fami 
lies in American history had 
been more obsessed with power, 


was used 


misuse 


power 


say over 
id the nation's. Thus, Robert war against organized crime 
Kennedy could never quite during the last decade of his 
understand, had no sympathy lile. He was in unique posi- 


own destiny made him instrumental in the 


had sought it with greater for those who sought power tions to fight the Mob, first 
passion than his. Bur what only ay a means of enriching as chief counsel to the Senate 


counted with the Kennedys and aggrandizing themselves. Select Committee on Improper 


ILUSTRATI HN VAN HAMERSVELD AFTER ROY LICHTENSTEIN CIRCA 


Activities in the 
Management Field, chaired 
by Senator John McClellan 
of Arkansas, and then as 
U.S. Attorney General, under 
his brother John 
F. Kennedy 
П was as 


Labor or 


President 


counsel to the 
McClellan committee. in thc 
late Fifties that Robert. Ken 
nedy got his first close look at 


= 


The McClellan hearings and the 
sensational revelations of Joe 
Valachi drew a grim picture of 
organized crime in the Sixties. 


the entangled relationships be- 
tween supposedly reputable 
labor leaders and the under- 
world. The committee's char- 
ter gave it wide latitude to 
investigate labor racketeering 
and the uses and abuses of 
nions’ pension and welfare 


funds. In that endeavor, the 
committee called to testify a 
mouey crew of labor leaders 
who had arrogantly abused 
the power and money entust- 
ed to them by their followers, 
who had entrenched 
selves in office by packing 
union hierarchies and local 
offices with men whose crimi 
nal activities and associations 
filled. pages in police records. 
There were outcrics from 


them- 


some that the committee, es- 
pecially its chief counsel, was 
antilabor, that the purpose of 
the ion was to de- 
stroy the labor movement, but 
it soon became evident that if 
anyone had been antilabor, it 
had been the leaders who had 
so loudly prodaimed their 
devotion to unionism. 

There was, for instance, 
Max Block, president of the 
Butchers District. Council of 


Working with Senator John McClellan and his 
committee, Robert Kennedy first met the Mob. 


Teamster leaders Dave Beck and 
came to symbolize corruptian in labor unions. 


New York and New Jersey of 
the Amalgamated Meat Cut- 
ters and Butcher Workmen 
He had used that position to 
milk the union treasury ot 
more than $500,000 between 
1054 and 1057; he had used 
it to convince executives of 
food chains such as Bohack, 
ARP and Grand Union to 
give him stock as gilts, to give 
his relatives lucrative con- 
tracts for supplies. The only 
one who benefited 
Block s leadership of the 
butchers’ union Block; 
gains for the workers were 
minimal at be: 
Blocs looting of the 
butchers was matched, if not 
exceeded, by James 
Bakery and 
Workers Inu 
Maurice 


from 


was 


Cross 
in ihe Con- 


fectionery 


tional Union. by 


and his friends 
in the United Brotherhood of 
Carpenters and Joiners, by а 
string of officials in the In 
ternational Union of Oper 
ating Engineers, the Sheet 
Metal Workers. International 


Hutcheson 


a 


Association, the United Textile 
Workers of America and others. 

There was the Chicago 
Restaurant Association, whose 


corruption and underworld 


[I seemed even to 
bother hiding. One of its 
prime locals was controlled 
by Joseph Aiuppa, a member 
ob the Chicago. тору ruling 
council with a criminal record 


body 


going back to the days of Al 
The union's counsel 
Abraham Teite 
told a committee 


Capone 
had been 
baum; he 


investigator that as far as he 
was concerned, Capone was 
“a fine gentleman.” And the 
ruler of the entire association 
was Louts Roi 
orl 


no. His rec 


close and continuing. as- 
sociation with Chicago mob 
leaders Tony "Big Tuna" Ac- 
cardo and Sam Giancana, fre- 


quent arrests for everything up 
to and including homicide 
When questioned about a 


number of murders, he snarled. 
"Why don't you go and dig up 
all the dead ones out in Ше 


Under Robert Kennedy, the Justice Department began systematically 
using electronic surveillance devices against the crime Syndicate. 


ILLUSTRATION BY PAUL ALEXANCER AFTER JAMES ROSEN: 


graveyard and if I 
shot them, you Chinaman?” 
But the main thrust of the 
McClellan committee was di 
rected at the International 
Brotherhood of Teamsters, 
Chauffeurs, Warehousemen 
d Helpers, the nation's larg- 
est trade 
than 1.600.000 members at that 


tine, What 


union, with more 


concerned the 


Joe Valachi, wrongly suspected 
өз an 


informer, become one. 


IST CIRCA 1969 


committee most was hoodlum 
control of locals and the activ- 
ities of the Teamsters’ two most 
powerful officers, president 
Dave Beck and James Riddle 
Holla v ol the Gen 


Hotta 
was the man who really ruled 


As chairm: 


tral States Conference 


the union and who would 


soon become its president 


Dave Beck was an almost 


While “Italian” gangsters made 
news, Meyer Lansky made money, 


» 
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v. Once he had been a re 
ressive labor leader; he 
Conference of 
tough and. 
contracts 


pathetic figu 
speeted and a 
had founded the Western 
Teamsters and had been 
eflective bary negotiatin 
that set the standards lor the other con- 
lerences around the country. But the. 
acquisition of great power corrupted Beck 


almost beyond reason, With his 

to the presidency of the inte: 

union in 1 he turned into little 
е than a cheap crook; the w 


игу became arce of easy loans he 


ШҮ 


E 


never had to repay: the union itself 
bought his house at a vastly inflated р 
1 then gave it back to hi for his lile- 


me personal use; his union office per- 
п to hold up companies such 
uf Trailer for huge loans. He 
vent before the committee declaring, “I 
ing to fear. My record is an 
Then he took refuge in the 
Fifth Amendment more than 200 times 
When he walked out the door, he was a 
broken man and soon an imprisoned one. 
all of Dave Beck," t i 
hom a position of ex 
the labor union movement is not without 
sadness. When n: 1 this rich 
ad powerful union. he was given an op- 
portunity to do much good for a great 
segment of American working men and 
women, But when tempuition faced 
Dave Beck, he could nor tui his back. 
His thievery in the final analysis became 
so petty that the committee must wonder 


mitted hi 


open book. 


tee sı 


ned 10 h 


at the penuriousness of the man. What 
would cause a man in such circumstances 
to succumb to the temptation of using 


union funds to. pay for six pains of knee 


drawers for $27.54, or a bow ue for 
S3.502 In Becks case, the committee 


must conclude that he was me 
an uncontrollable greed 

It was not so easy to dismiss or sum 
up Jimmy Holla. He was, and is, a 
strange and complex man whose com- 
pulsion to power probably matched the 
Kennedys’, though he used it in a pro 
foundly dillerent manner. Born poor, he 


ated by 


left school at laboring 
job—u boxcurs іп Detroit. for 
17 cents an hom. Within two years, he 
had ded а successful suike and been 
granted a charter to form a T'eamster 
affiliated local in Detroit, The world in 
which he lived and flourished was а vio 
lent one and he luxuriated in it. “I was 
in a lot of fights he boasted, “got my 
head broke, got banged around. My 
brother got shot, We had a business agent 


killed by a strikebreaker. . | . Our cars 
were bombed out. . .. There was only one 
way to survive—tight back.” And fight 
he did. clawing and gouging his way to 
so much power in the ‘Teamsters ty 
when Beck was president, Holla could 
“Dave Beck? Hell, I was runni 
it while he was playing big shot 
never knew the score.” 

In some ways, Holfa was the eq 
the United Auto Workers’ Walter Rew 


snort 


ther, proving himself onc of the ablest 
leaders to arise out of the labor move 
ment, Smart, tough, clear-eyed and total 
ly dedicated to his own ultimate ends 
(he didn't smoke, drink or chase women: 
his only passion other than the union and 
his own position was physical fitness), he 
was а master of collective. bargainin 

der his leadership, Teamster mem 
bers scored huge economic advances, won 


с 


be model for 
al. He was a supreme or- 
nizer whose skills brought thousands 
1 totally disparate fields imo the Те 
ster empire; and he consolidated and con 
cenuated union power in his own hands. 

Bur what Ноа lacked, and what 
brought him the deep and abiding scorn 
of Kennedy and of labor leaders such 
Reuther, was principles. If. Reuther 
the Kennedys set certain m mits, 
however ill defined, on the means to 
achieve power and on the uses of that 
power, Holla set none. He plowed 
"Teamster money, in the form of rarely 
repaid loans, into grandiose but ill 
conceived land-development. projects. in 
Florida, into gambling casinos and other 
enterprises. sponsored by his rackete 
friends in Nevada. He invested Teamster 


me 


5 


or 


у 


funds in companies employing Team- 
sters and he invested his own and his 
family’s money to take control of com- 


panies whose workers were members of 
his union. 1 nothing wrong with a 
labor lead ng a business or his 


family having a business that may be 
the same industry that that particular. 
union has organized.” he blandly replied 
to a question from Kennedy. And he ap- 
parently saw nothing wrong. either, with 
borrowing money [rom other Teamster 
officials whose tenure. depended on hi 
good will, or [rom companies whose 
prosperity amd continuing labor peace 
depended on his whim 

Го consolidate his control over the 
union and to expand his power, Holla 
turned to the hoodlums who 
the union, who had been pi 
ters to organize and run Teamster lo 
‘The committee came up with a list of 47 
“gangsters amd rackereers. abou m 
is testimony regarding. association 
Teamster officials.” Holla, it 
charged, "rums a hoodlum empire, the 
members of which are steeped in iniq- 
uity and dedicated 10 the proposition 
that no thug need starve if there is а 


Teamster payri 2- Hoffa does 
not now have nor had any 
imention of movin: racketeer 
friends . ., he has never moved to exer- 
cise his powers even after convicted 


e gone to jail and even 
though they continue to hold ofhce and 
draw i «1 even Christmas. bo- 
muses wl ish in juil 


cach man on his own. The mere fact th 
he happened to know somebody would 
not necessarily stop me from hiring 


W were so. 


igh the people he ki 
called alleged gangsters. 
many alleged gangsters who, whe 
checked on the actual persons alleged to 
be gangsters, had по more to do with be 
ing a gangster than you аге a gangster 


Гус saw too 


I don't even know a Syndicate exists. 
and I don't believe you do, either.” 
Who, then, were some of these “al 
leged gangsters’ hired by Holla? The 
roster reads almost like gues 
lery. The business п er of Teamster 


Local 102 in New York. 16 
was John “Johnny Dio” Diogu 
ties to the Syndicate went back as | 
his strong-arm days for Louis Lepke: he 
had been arrested for and convicted ol 
labor shakedowns, extortion, tax evasion 
and bankruptcy fraud; he was accused of 
having ordered the acid blinding of cru 


sading labor columnist Victor. Riesel in 
1056. "It cannot be said, using the wid 
est possible ийиде," Ше committee 
noted, “that John Dioguardi was ever 
interested in ‘benering the lot of the 
work 

TI lent of Teamster Local 500 
in Hoboken, New Jersey, was а man 


med Ап пу “Tony Pro" Provenza. 
no. Among his closest friends were Car 
mine "Mr. Gribbs" Tramunti, Tony 
Bender amd Antonio пу Ducks’ 
Corallo. Corallo himself was a Teamster 
ollicial in good standing, vice-president 
ol one local in New York and the abso. 
lute if unofficial ruler 
others. Did Corallo's 1 
his earlier narcotics conv 


of at least four 


ng arrest record, 
or the 


fact that his puppets held union othce 
concern. Hoffa? The New York police 
ped a conversation between Corallo 


and another union өсін, who said of 


Em saying his words 
steal, you want to rob, go ah 
says, "don't get caught. . .. The guy is, 
you know, fme. 1 mean, he don care 
one way. 

was not just that Hoffa didn’t c 
In Los Angeles, the sceretary-treasurer 
of Teamster Local $96, with jurisdiction 
over private garbage collecti 
hoodlum named Frank Matul 
victed of perjury belore 
stueassembly commit 
Holla responded by appointing 1 
the Teamster board of trustees, tradition 
ally k the кє of the 
union,” and later even persuaded prison 
uthorities to grant Matul 
that he could help 
lu 
"Malodorous as the E 


е 


wn ау "conscii 


furlough so 


t the books ol the 


non. 


» Angeles р: 
эп has been," the McClellan: 
committee noted, seemed sweet 
scented by comparison. with conditions 
in the New York sector of the industry 

In that city. the boss was Vincent Squil 
lant peddler 


exec to others in 


hire the 
(continued on page 173) 


reputed narcotics 


er dor 
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THE PRE 


SYNOPSIS: Before June 17, 1972, the‏ = پڪ 
m two young Washington Post reporters‏ —— = خد م جڪ ڪڪ 

E = s * 
MM —— Ó—ÁÓ(Ó had never worked on a story together. In 
=== — == 0—— e months that followed, Carl Bernstein 
-- ————— D mk 


=т= 2 = е and Bob Woodward scooped the Wash 


ington press corps with a series of articles 
linking the Committee for the Reelec- 
tion of the President and the White 
House itself to the Watergate break-in— 
and to other illegal campaign practices as 
well. By exhaustive detective work, the 
reporters established that a secret fund of 
cash in the office of Maurice Stans, for- 
mer Secretary of Commerce and chief 
fund raiser for CRP, was the source for 
payments to the Watergate burglars. Pay- 
ments from this fund could be authorized 
by Stans himself; John Mitchell, Nixon's 
former Attorney General and the head 
of CRP; Jeb Magruder, Mitchell's dep- 
uly; Herbert Kalmbach, Nixon's personal 
lawyer; and a fifth man, who, the report 
ers were led to believe, worked in the 
White House. Bernstein and Woodward 
also revealed a systematic campaign of 
sabolage against the Democrats, carried 
ош by dirty-trickster Donald Segretti, 
who reported lo Presidential appoint- 
ments secretary Dwight Chapin 

Most of Bernstein's and Woodward's 
breaks were a result of persevering on 
leads that the FBI and other reporters 
had overlooked; but a few cructal leads 


were provided by former CRP treasurer 
Hugh Sloan and several stillunidentified 
sources in the Justice Depariment, the 
While House and СЕР. Perhaps the most 
interesting, and enigmatic, of these was a 
highly placed Administration official 
known to the reporters as Deep Throat 
His position was so sensitive that Wood 
ward could contact him only by such pre- 
arranged signals as moving a flowerpot 
on his balcony and later meeting with 
him in an underground garage. Deep 
Throat was talkative but never gave 
directly incriminating details—he only 


Concluding a two-part article NE LATE-NOVEMBER Saturday night, a Post editor asked for a word 
with Woodward in a deserted section of the newsroom. One of 


B CARL BERNSTEIN his neighbors had told him that his aunt was on a grand jury. 
у His neighbor thought it was the jury on Watergate; she'd made 
and some remark about knowing all about it. "She's а Republican, 


BOB WOODWARD m Lus ге cally hates Nixon now, My neighbor thinks 


A few days later, the editor handed Woodward a slip of paper with the 
woman's name and address. Bernstein and Woodward went to Rosenfeld, who 
seemed to like the idea of a visit but suspended final judgment until he had 
checked with Bradlee for a policy decision. Bradlee asked the Post's lawyers. 
Bernstein and Woodward consulted the Post's library copy of the Federal 
Rules of Civil Procedure. Grand jurors took an oath to keep secret both their 
deliberations and the testimony belore them; but the burden of secrecy, it 


FROM THE SIMON & SCHUSTER BOOK “ALL THE PRESIDENTS MEN." COPYRIGHT © 1 


BY CARL BERNSTEIN AN 


IDENT MEN 


confirmed stories. And he had never given ЕЕЕ 
Woodward Jalse information 5 a. | 

From the beginning, the White House, | - 
through press secretary Ronald Ziegler, 
flatly denied everything and attempted 
to discredit the Post. But the reporters 
were supported at every step by the Posts 
executive editor, Benjamin Bradlee, man- 
aging editor Howard Simons, metropol- 
itan editor Harry Rosenfeld and city 
editor Barry Sussman 

Ii was shortly before the November 
election that Bernstein and Woodward 
wrote heir most significant—and trouble- 
some—story. The account stated that 
in addition to Stans, Mitchell, Magruder 
and Kalmbach—four of five officials who 
had authorized disbursements from the 
secret fund in Stans's office—the fifth, as 
apparently confirmed by Sloan, Deep 
Throat and an FBI agent, was Nixon's 
chief of staff. H. R. Haldeman. The 
response was immediate. Ziegler accused 
the Post of “shabby journalism" and 


claimed that Haldeman's name had not 
been mentioned in grand-jury testimony, 
as the story claimed. Then Sloan ap 
peared to back off, telling the reporters 
they had misinterpreted him, The report 
ers had made а bad mistake und at one 
point considered resigning. Finally, Deep 
Throat confirmed Haldeman’s involve- 
ment but said the reporters had been 
wrong about the grand-jury testimony 
"You've put the investigation back 
months," Deep Throat told Woodward. 

The fall elections passed and there 
were no new breaks, no more big stories 
and the Post's reputation suffered. Accord- 
ing to Bradlee, the long dry spell was 
“pure anguish.” He pressed the reporters 
lo come up with something fresh on 
Watergate, to. salvage the newspaper's 
credibility, Bernstein. and Woodward. 
became desperate for new information 
and new sources as the date for the trial 
of the Watergate burglars approached. 


appeared, was on the juror. There seemed to be nothing in the law that forbade ow the truth—thus far— 
anyone to ask questions. The lawyers agreed but urged extreme caution in About atitvats ОУ 
making any approaches. "They recommended that the reporters simply ask the дегш 
woman if she wanted to talk. finally ferreted out by two 

Bradlee was nervous. "No beating anyone over the head, no pressure, young reporters and 
none of that cajoling,” he instructed Woodward and Bernstein. He got up from З 
behind his desk and pointed his finger. “I'm serious about that. Particularly 
you, Bernstein, be subtle for once in your life.” 

The next morning, the reporters drove across town, knocked at the wom- 
an's door and identified themselves. She invited them inside. They did not 
mention the grand jury and said simply that they had heard she knew some- 
thing about Watergate 

"Its а mess, | know that,” the woman said. "But how would I know any- 
thing about it except for what I read in the papers?” It took ten minutes to 139 


a courageous newspaper 
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figure owt that the woman was, indeed, 
on a grand jury at the courthouse, but 
not the Watergate one. They thanked 
her and lett 

The episode had 
They knew the outli 
they needed. b 
ls a cooperative gr 


heed the 
es of the 
they Licked dı 
nd juror could 
That afternoon, Bern 
Г prosecutor. Earl $ 
bert. and asked for a list of the 23 grand 
jurors. Silbert Папу refused, rejecting 
Bernstein's contention thar the iber- 
ship of the jury was а matter of pul 
record. 

Woodward asked a friend in the clerk's 
office il it was possible to ger a roster 
of the Watergate grand jury. “No way 
whatsoever.” he was told. "The records 
are secret. 

Next morning. 
to the courthouse 

The derk's office employed about. 90 
people. Woodward started at one end ol 
the large complex of file rooms and after 
һай an hour had found someone willing 
to direct him to а remote corner of thi 
ea where lists of trial. and 
1 juries were kept. He identified 
nother clerk as а Post report- 
er and said he wanted to look through 


interest. 


form: 


Woodward took a cab 


the file. The cerk looked at Woodward 
suspiciously. 
"OK." he said, “but you aren't allowed 


10 copy anything. You can't take names 
No notes. ТЇ be watchin 

Woodward started. going through th 
file drawers and finally found the master 
list of 1972 grand juries. Two grand 
s had been sworn in at the beginning 
of June. He 
man of the W. 
eastern European name and worked for 
the Government as an economist or some- 
thing like that. He found the right name 
on grand jury number one, sworn in on 
June 5. 1972. 

Exch of the jurors had filled out a 
Ш orange card lis occu. 
hon 


nembered thar the fore- 
d jury had an 


pation, work tele 
phones. Woodward began sifting through 
the cards, then glanced over his shoulder 
The derk was sitting at his desk, about 15 
feet away, staring at him. Woodward took 
the first four cards, set them face up in the 
bonom of the file drawer and began 
studying the names, ages, addresses, phone 
numbers 1t took abour 
the 


dress, 


d occupation: 


es to memorize 


Не: k where the men's 
room was 

Inside the washroom, Woodward went 
imo a stall, took a notebook from his 
jacket pocket and wrote out what he had 
memorized. Priscilla 1.. Woodruff, age 28 
unemployed. Trying to visualize what 
cach of the grand jurors looked like 
helped him keep wack of the infor 
t Williams, 56, retired 
teacher and elevator operator. Julie 1. 
White, 


tion ked the cle 


m. Naomi R. 


7, janitor at George Washington 


rms and the 


n etched beneath a pair 
daggers guarding a thron 


George W. Stockton, he wrote in his nove 
book, Institute of Heraldry, Department 
of the Army, technician, age 53. He 
itched up his trousers. Four down. 
19 to go. 

He ‘memorized the next five cards. 
Suaining not to look guilty, he asked 
the derk where the chief judge's cham- 
bers were. 

The man frowned, “You're sure spend- 


ng a lot of time with those files. I'm not 
sure th to even look 
in there.” 

Woodward said he would be back—as 


soon as he had. checked. something with 
the chief judge. Upstairs, in a third-floor 
washroom, he wrote down the five me: 
tion. That left 14. 
te he was going, the job would 
e all morn 

On the thi able 
rize six cards, Returning from the lavato- 
ry to the file room, he asked the clerk 
when he went to lunch. "I don't go out 
to lunch," the man said curtly. The pe 
fect derk, Woodward thought ruefull 
even eats at his desk. He needed to ge 
the rest this time, because the clerk v 
ag impatient. It took n 
s to n 
and accompanying details, 

Back at the office, he typed a list of th 
jury members and ihe accompanying 

Bradlee's office, the editors and 

and Woodward eli 
embers of the ga 
Low grade civil servants — 
ly older ones. for instance— 
ccustomed to doing things by 
reaucratic book, checking with 
their superiors, rarely relying om thei 
own judgment. Military officers the same. 
They were looking for the few lea 
m the prosecutors of a v 
ndidates would have to be bright 
enough to suspect that the grand jury 
system had broken down in 
gate case and also be in command ol 
the nuances of the evidence. Ideally, the 
jurors would be capable of outrage at thi 
White House or the prosecutors or both; 
persons accustomed to bending rules. who 
valued practicality more than procedur 
The exercise continued. with Bernstein 
Woodward and their bosses tr 
psych out strangers on the b 
address, age, occup 
ground, religion, income leve 
choices were left to the reporters 

Everyone in the room had p 
doubts about such a seedy venture. Brad- 
lee, desperate for a story, and т 
by the lawyers, overcame his own. Simous 
doubted out loud the rightness of the ех- 
erse and worried about the paper 
Rosenfeld was concerned most about 
keeping the enterprise secret. Suss 


d try. he w эпи 


the Water- 


was afraid that one of them, probably 
Bernstein, would push too hard and find 
a way to violate the law. Woodward won 
dered whether there was ever justification 
for a reporter to entice someone across the 
line of legality while st 
the right side | 
vaguely approved of selective civil dis- 
Obedience, was not concerned about 
breaking the law in the abstract. lı was a 
question of which and he believed 
that grand-jury proceedings should be i 
violae. The misgivings, however, went 
ed, ‘The repor 
ers’ procedure would be to identify them 
selves, tell the juror that they had learned 
mous mutual acquaintance 
t he or she knew something about 
e and ask if he or she was will 
ing to discuss the matter. They would 
leave unless the juror, without proddi 
Nothing wo 


тізе 


volunteered. sometl іа 


be said about the grand. jury unless the 
Б jury 
juror mentioned it 
Bradlee, addressing them іп а final 


briefing before bivouac, repeated th 
marching orders: "No strong-arm tactics, 
fellas. Righ 
Working separately over the weekend 
of December second and third, Wood. 
ward and Bernstein attempted the clumsy 
charade with about half a-dozen members 
of the grand jury. They returned with no 
nlormation and a clear impression tha 
the prosecutors had warned the jurors to 
beware of jokers bearing press cards. 
Only one person volunteered that he wits 
on the grand jury, and he explained to 
Woodward that he had taken two oaths 
of secrecy in his life, the Elks and the 
grand. jurors’, and that both were sacred 
trusts. The others said they didn't know 
thing about Watergate except what 
they had learned from the media. On 
told Bernstein: “Watergate? Oh, yeah. 
that fancy apartment down in Foggy Bot 
tom. 1 heard about it on the televi 
sion, all chat break-in bu па оми, 
there's no place sale in u ус 
he heard about the Elk, Bernstein. had 
feared that his р i 
memory had wasted it on the wrong 1 
On Monday, Bradlee called the report- 
eis into his office for an urgent meeting 
He shut the door, a gesture often re 


пег with the fantastic 


served for such delicate matters of state as 
firings. “The balloon is up,” he said. At 
least one of the grand jurors had told 
the prosecutors he'd been visited by 

Washington. Post One of the 
prosecutors d Bennett 
Williams. the Poss. principal attorney 


The prosecutors hid gone to Judge Joh 
irica with the juror's complaint and Wil 
ams had advised Bradlee to have his re 
porters sit tight. 
"They asked Bradlee how much trouble 
Williams thought they were in. 
“You're not going to get an 
said Bradlee. ms said 1 s up 
(continued on page 186) 


ard,” 


ok, mark spitz 
you're not — 
but that 
shouldn't stop 


pleasures 


Beachwear, 74 style, 
ranges from nothing 
at all—demonstrated 
here by the skinny- 
dipping lady—to the 
brightly colored ele- 
gence of aur man's 
knit pullover, $19.50, 
and his drawstring 
beach pants, $23, 
both by Bouncing Ber- 
tho's Banona Blanket. 


There are o lot of fish in the sea, but some definitely shine brighter 
than others. like the guy above, who's either on top of the 
world or else getting to the bottom of it all, depending on how 
you lock at it. His nylon knit T-shirt, $13, and sport shorts, $11, 
cre both by Robert Truth. Below: This stud fovors the more 
homespun texture of his blue-denim suspender jeans that feature 
о drop front, patch pockets and straight legs, by A. Smile, $17. 


Our shoremates above have found just the right ingredients for 
a smashing beachside idyl: a pair of print-potterned, nylon knit, 
square-legged swimming trunks, by Jantzen, $8.50, and a pair of 
nylon briefs, by McGregor, $2.50. Meanwhile, an a secluded part 
of the beach, another gent, below, has used his multicolared trunks 
of stretch nylon with V stripes, by Rabert Bruce, $9, to hypnatize 
а lady into counting the hairs on his tummy. One, two, three 


ILLUSTRATION EY ERALOO CARUGATI 


did 


ШОШО 


he was a widower, she 
was divorced; something had to be 
done about him, she said 


fiction 


By V. S. PRITCHETT 


RER FIRST MET GILBERT at David 
and Sarah's, or it may have been at 
Richard and Phoebe's—she could not 
remember—but what she did remember 
was that he stood like a touchy exclama- 
tion mark and talked in his shotgun 
manner about his dog. His talk jumped 
so that she got conlused: The dog was 
his wife's dog, but was he talking about 
his dog or his wife? He blinked very 
fast when he talked of either. Then 
she remembered what David (or maybe 
Richard) had told her. His wife was 
dead. Rachel had a dog, too, but he was 
not interested. 

The bond among them all was that 
they owned small, white stuccocd houses, 
not quite alike—hers alone, for exam- 
ple, had Gothicrevival windows, which, 
she felt, gave her a point—on opposite 
sides of the park. Another bond was that 
they had reached middle life and said 
nothing about it, except that Gilbert 
sharply pretended to be younger than 
the rest of them in order to remind them 
they had arrived at that time when one 
year passes into the next unnoticed, leav- 
ing certain dregs, an insinuation that 
they had not done what they intended. 
When this thought struck. them, they 
would all—if they had the time—look 
out of their sedate windows at the park, 
that tame and once princely oasis where 
the trees looked womanish on the island 
in the lake or marched in grave married 
processions along the avenues in the late 
summer or in the winter were starkly 
widowed. They could watch the weekend 
crowds or the solitary walkers on the 
public grass, see the ducks flying over in 
the evenings, hear the keeper's whistle 
and his shout “All out” when the gates 
of the park closed an hour after sunset; 
and at night, hearing the animals at 
the zoo, they could send out silent cries 
of their own upon the place and evoke 
their ghosts. 

But not Gilbert. His cry would be a 
howl and audible, a joint howl of himself 
and this dog he talked about. Rachel had 
never эсеп а man so naked. Something 
must be done about him, she thought 
every time she met him. Two years ago, 
Sonia, his famous and chancy wife, had 
died—“on THE stace,” the headlines іп 
the London newspapers said, which was 
nearly true—and his eyes were red. 
rimmed as if she had died yesterday, 
his angry face was raw with drink or the 
unjust marks of guilt and grief. He was a 
tall man, all bones, and even his wrists 
coming out of a jacket that was too short 
in the sleeve seemed to be crying. He had 
also the look of a man who had decided 
not to buy another suit in his life, to let 
cloth go on gleaming with its private 
malice. It was well known—for he boast- 
ed of it himself—that his wife had been 
much older than he, that they quarreled 
half the time and that he still adored her. 

Rachel had been naked, too, in her 
time, when, (continued on page 242) 
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for february’s супі wood, 
the suspense 15 over—but the 
real excitement 1$ just beginning 


men Marilyn Grabowski, rrAvnov's West 

Coast Picture Editor, picked up the phone 
to give Cyndi Wood the good news—that she'd 
been chosen Playmate of the Year—it took a 
while to get the call through. It took even longer, 
"about a week, I'd guess,” says Cyndi, for the 
full impact to sink in. “I was in Tokyo, in the 
midst of a night-club engagement, recording ses- 
sions and modeling dates, when Marilyn reached 
me,” she recalls, “and my first reaction was just 
kind of a ‘Who, me?’ Not until several days later 
did I really start to believe it, to feel how exciting 
it actually was.” Excitement hasn't exactly been 
lacking in Cyndi's life since her appearance on our 
February 1973 gatefold. Take the Tokyo trip. 
That came about because Cyndi heard that some 


You won't catch us pinning the second line of that 
studded T-shirt title (left) on Cyndi Wood. But since 
her selection os top gatefold girl, she's become o lot 
weolthier: One of her prizes was this Mercedes 450SL. 


Japanese impresarios were st 

ing auditions in Los Angeles—at 
the Playboy Club, as it happened. 
“I hadn't sung professionally. 
except in recording studios, for 
about three s, but I decided 
10 have a it, and they signed 
me to appear at this very exclu- 
sive club in Tokyo, the El Mo 
rocco. It has about a filty-dollar 
cover charge and only really 
wealthy people go there. When 1 
first arrived in Tokyo, though, 
things looked as if they weren't 
going to work out too well. They 
had (textconcludedon page 219) 


Posing for these pictures proved 
a rash move for Cyn I'm allergic 
to zebra!” Soon after the shooting, 
Miss Wood broke out in spots that 
would do a leopard proud. 


“| haven't really decided on a career, 
end I'm in no hurry. | don't think in terms 
of making it big; I'd jus! like to earn 
enough to invest in o small business, so 

1 wouldn't hove to worry about money 
all my life. That woy | could keep on 
doing lots of different things." 


“I never dreamed, when my girlfriend sent my photograph to 
PLAYBOY, that | would ever become a Playmate, let alone Playmate 
of the Year. 1 guess | thought all Playmates were spectacular— 
that | was too ardinary."" Now, that's what we call bad judgment. 


"Once when ! was on a radio talk shaw, same women called in and 
said 1 was sinful far taking off my clothes. Well, I'm tired of fighting 
people like that. Nudity can be tasteful, like a 16th Century painting. If 
my pictures are sexy, that's anly incidental. | just try ta be natural.” 


- 
e 
а 
м 
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a 
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“You'll have to explain, Captain, just how you managed to 
penetrate the most secret center of our department." 


the wife and tho kappa troma classical Japanese fairy tale Ribald Classic 


MURAKAMI TATSUKO was 35 and barrer act that she blamed on her 
husband, Murakami Shinjo, samurai and medical man, who made love 
with his hands the way a snake swims through water, whose only short- 
coming was the shortness of his comings. He could have used a third 
ra sword at those excruciating moments when ectasy 
e à primrose plucked and wilting under an August sun 
hus, it was а strange stirring that Tatsuko felt as she arose i 
middle of her sleep with the urgency of having drunk too much beer а 
crossed the yard to the bathroom and settled her silken self on the skin- 
smooth cedar shelf and relaxed. The limbs from the maple rattled against 
the house and something that felt like five fingers and the palm of a hand 
moved lightly across and down the curve below her spine. The shock 
was such that everything knotted in midstream. She paused to азсепай 
the facts. But the hand suddenly was gone. 

Strange things happen in the dead of night. Hands without bodies 
appear at windows and finger the edges of curtains and screens; they ap- 
pear at the corners of doors like mice, inching over the sill, moving into 
dark closets, lurking for a decper view. Such are the wonders of dreams. 

But, being pragmatic, Tatsuko decided the following evening to probe 
the wonder of the outhouse. She slipped from her quilts and out beneath 
the moon, her skin like porcelain but softer than the leather sheath she 
lifted from her husband's side. She entered the outhouse, lifted her 
kimono, parted the swirls of cotton and settled onto the seat. She w ited 
for a sign or a feel, for whatever might happen. She held her breath and 
counted to 155, and as she was about to loose the jammed air from her 
lungs, she felt the webs of the hand encircle that part of herself 
she had hung over the edge of the pit. Quick as а cat, she unsheathed 
from the folds of her skirt her husband's short sword and struck wi 
the strength of her heart, A hand with an arm to the elbow struck the 
wall and thunked to the Hoo 

A scream like that of gulls flooded the room and through the doorway 
a manlike figure, thin like a rippling wave in the moonlight, staggered 
and disappeared across the circle of night. 

Over cold rice and tea the next morning, Tatsuko told her husband of 
her dreams. He arose and returned in less than a minute with a package 
wrapped in rice paper. “It was a Kappa, Kappa has fallen 
in love with you, and you have cut off his arm. I must find him and 
return his arm.” And he was gone. She had heard many tales of th 
creatures whose webbed feet carried them through ponds and rivers, who 
disappeared against green woods, their hair hanging like moss, who 
moved like water. She knew they were mythical. 

Mura followed the trail for six hours, and finally he saw a fig 
bent by 
in early spring. As he approached the Kappa 
my wife but have lost your arm, I shall retu 
Kappa secret of joining flesh to flesh, of taking a flower that has been 
severed from its stem and returning it to the root that it may run to seed. 

The Kappa replied, “The matter is simple. Hand me my arm and 
watch how arm will grow again to arm.” 


flagged I 


He rubbed it slowly and lightly 
wound for five minutes and then ten more, exp: 
the motion as he rubbed blood back to the wrist and fingers. And 
Murakami saw the pale lifeless member begin to glow, the skin flush, 
the finger tips flex and stiffen with a life of their own. 

“And so you know the Kappa's secret. Take this salve, for it con 
the secret of joining.” With that, the creature slipped beneath the 
surface of the stream. 

And so Murakami took the salve and returned to his wife. It was 
not long belore Tatsuko's belly began to swell until it curved like an 
сек carved out of alabaster, and Murakami grew jolly as he walked 
about the town. 

Their childr 
weary to bea 
who rippled across fields. Mu 
finest doctors and its first m: 


п numbered 13 before Tatsuko grew 100 old and too 
y more. They were frail children who seldom walked but 
Kami, the samurai, became one of Japan's 
riage counselor. while Tatsuko continued 


her nighdy habit of leaving her quilts to walk out under the s 


or in the rain to the little house where she had learned to hold 
her breath and count. —Retold by Lonny Kaneko ЕЙ 


ILLUSTRATION BY BRAD HOLLAND 
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high-class hustle (continued from page 132) 


sure he won't forget, either. 

The curious cut: You ask an innocent 
question about his game—the best part 
of his game—so that he begins to dissect 
what he’s doing well reflexively. "Did 
you realize that you tap your right foot 
three times every time you putt?” is a 
good question. (“It took me five years to 
get my putting back to form—I was look- 
ing at my foot all the time instead of the 
putt,” one victim has said.) ОГ course, 
sometimes the ploy doesn't work. 

On the eve of the British Amateur at 
Sandwich in 1948, says the Archivist, a 

riter sent a note to a fellow 
ak Stranahan, aski 
inhale or exhale when putting, 
idea, of course, was to ger Stranahan, а 
‘complished golfer, to think about 
ithing, not his putting. 

At the adjoining table, Stranahan 
looked up, apparently bewildered. “I 
don't know,” he said. 
that evening, the writer no- 
ticed—with satisfaction Stranahan. on 
the practice green, inhaling on one shot, 


exhaling on the next, He must have 
found the answer, because the last laugh 
was on the Biiisher. mhaling and ex- 


ag all the way, Stranaham won the 
g the local favorite, 
Charles Stowe of Sandwich, five and four. 

‘The Archivist spent his caddying years 
studying not only the psychology of hus- 
tling but some of its tactics and personal- 
rs “АН the hustlers then had a 
“Ireak-shot bet.’ If they lost to you in a 
game of golf, they'd come right back at 
you with their freak bet that you fig- 
ured you couldn't lose. The Stork would 
bet you he could win—on a handicap— 
by standing оп one [oot for every shot; 
he'd wick one leg up behind hin 
Mysterious Montague would bet you he 
could beat you on the putting green with 
a rake, a hoc or a shovel.” Charley the 


10 bet 
golfers that he could beat 
though he played all his tec shots with a 
Dixie Cup over the ball. George. Low, 
once a pro-tour golfer, would bet you he 
could win putting by kicking the ball 
ішо the hole ("He's supposed to have 
ed five of nine holes that way on оп 
bet”) and—if it meant a great hustling 
opportunity—he'd bet you he could win 
on the greens using a rake, а broom h: 

dle or a pool cue. Lee Trevino, who hu 
ued bets on а parthree course in Dalla 
before going on the pro tour, would bet 
he could beat you using а taped-up Di 
Pepper bottle ("Не wasn't so dumb; it 
had а smooth side instead of the bulging 
bs that Coke bottles have"). And Snead 
has been known to hack a club out of a 
nd bet 


a “mullet” (as he called his victims) he 
could beat him using the stick lor tee 
and fairway shots and a wedge for chip- 
ping and putting, The mullet took the 
bet eag wd paid off when Snead 
shot a 76. 

In the old d 


ys, says the Archivist, the 
most florid and renowned hustler wa 

a tall, Jean itinerant named Titanic 
Thompson. “He was a gambler as much 
ıs а golfer,” says the Archivist, "so he 
wasn't always working the hustle in es 

pected ways." Once he made a bee with 
some pigeon that he could drive a ball 
500 yards off the tee of his choice. Since 
the world record recognized by the Pro- 
fessional Golfers Association is 392 yards 
and the longest known drive was that of 
a 483-yard hole in Devon, England, with a 
gale 10 help, Titanic’s bet seemed like 
à good one to the pigeon. Only the tee 
Titanic chose, outside Chicago, had a 
steep drop-oll far down the fairway 


course ran straight out to Lake Michigan, 
As it happened. Titanic chose winter to 
ry out the bet, so not only was the fai 
ice-hard but so was the wate 
ke. The ball had only to take a couple 
of big bounces before it was heading out 


g һе could split 
a silver dollar thrown into the air—he 
was, among other things, an exp: 


Or he'd bet he could throw а quarter 
into o at 15 fect—for 
some s expert at that, too. И 


it had been a really bad day, he'd have 
some back-to-the-dubhouse bets. Опе ex- 
mple: On the course, he'd usually be 
tossing pecans into the air and catching 
them in his mouth. When he got back to 
the clubhouse, he'd bet everybody double 
or nothing that he could toss one of the 
nuts over the clubhouse roof to the other 
he'd palm the selected 
n, replace it with a lead-filled pecan 
and throw it over the clubhouse. Ш any- 
body objected, he'd sa pecan 
like we bet. Nobody said what it had to 
be filled with.” Bue this gimmick became 
ану well known and when its allure 
wore off, he'd bet he could throw a 
pumpkin over the roof. The pumpkin 
happened to be one he'd reserved for the 
purpose—it was the size of a baseball— 
and he'd win the bet easily. 

Some bets demanded more in the 
of resourcefulness. One day Titanic w 
on the putting green at Tenisoi 
practicing with a long-handled s 
з the chance someone might wa 
het that he could beat Titanic putting 
with a shovel—when a wealthy used-car 


dealer approached with a deal he 
couldn't refuse. 

“See that kid over there?" he asked. 
Titanic saw—a long-haired kid putting 
with a wedge and picking the ball out of 


the hole with his toes. “TI back him. 


grand,” said the use 
There is nothing that arouses a hustler 
50 much as a chance 10 match mind and 


h a used-car dealer— particu- 
Тапу one exploiting a kid who can't even 
afford to buy shoes. It never even 
dawned on Titanic that the kid—like 
himself—may not have been altogether 
what he seemed. 

He was, in fact, one of the best ju 
players in the state. He could outhit T 
nic—who was in his upper years—olf 
the tee with no trouble. It was only 
slightly more trouble to demolish him en- 
tirely over the 18 hole 

While the kid went ba 


ick to the first tee 


to take on the next pigeon, T went 
off to brood for a while. He moped 


around the clubhouse, pitching coins at 
a crack in the floor—another hobby of 
his—until he could catch the used-ca 
dealer with a deal he couldn't refuse. 
“TI play him double or nothing and ГІ 
beat him," he said. "And to show you 
how confident ] am, IIl let him. take 
Өтсе drives olf cach tee and then let him 
play his best one.” The patron lc 
the chance; some used-car dealers 
absolutely no moral 
much they exploit a pigeon 

In the first nine holes, the kid bega 
piling up a good lead. It wasn't always 
easy: This was the third round the kid 
was playing on this day and- 
the extra strokes off each te the 
uivalent of two or th а rounds 
in one. By the Hth hole, the kid's arms 
began showing some of the wear of trying 
three long drives off each tcc 
He began hooking the ball viciously in 
strenuous efforts 10 maintain his dis- 
tance, and then when he shifted his 
hands in the grip to compensate for it, he 
began fading it. Soon he couldn't get any 
of his three drives onto the fairway and 
by the 15th or 16th hole, when he over- 
reacted in an ellort to stay accurate, he 
wound up shooting short. Titanic fin- 
ished the round by humiliating the kid 
and maintaining the honor of the hustler 
over the used-car de: 
nic is in his 80s now. He kept hus- 
ien he could no longer play well 


hour how and how 


ler. 


the Archivist, the passing of ^ sig- 
naled the passing of old-time hustling. 
t much the old 
round nowadays. Its all per 

(continued on page 212) 


tion in sense 


Jiction By JOHN D. MacDONALD The stew- He looked at the time and felt disoriented. Ten past 
ardess started talking about seat belts and cigarettes. nine. Airph 
He swallowed away the growing tightness in his cars "Helen 


nes are never so carly. 
he said. The stew 
as they settled down through the blowy night. First turned and came back to his 
class was thinly populated. He yawned and gathered “Yes, Mr. Catlett? 

up the paperwork he had spread across the empty seat “What's going on? We 


rdess stopped and 


re off schedule, aren't we?” 
and the two service tables and put the raw data along "Gee, I guess you didn't hear the announcement. 
with the almost-finished report into his dispatch case. We diverted to Syracuse. (continued on page 220) 


maybe there should be more lives than one—he longed for the lives he couldn't have 


PAINTING BY ARSEN ROJE 


some birthdays are worse than others and, incidentally, 
тайт, would you mind removing your breast from my eye? 


My BIRTHDAY is never a good day 
anyway. It usually comes on me 
like a bad lab report (Gemini 
creeps into the western sky, charts 
under his arms, delivers the news, 
“Pssst . . . you've still got it... 
the drugs are no ше... life is 
the big dose") and last June I 
turned 31 in LA. and proved 
I could get lower than that. I 
couldn't have done it in any other 
city nor without the help of an- 
other frayed mind, and I would 
have let go of my anxiety over 
it long ago except that there 
is a professional-quality photo- 
graphic record of the whole 4 
dirty business. 

That's Rowland's contribution, 

a friend of mine, a photographer, ^ 
wizard of visual delights, a man 
who walks around with enürely 
too much ginseng in his system 
and who crashed into my birth- 
day funk like this: “I'm calling 
from the pay phone at the Acad- 
emy of Nude Wrestling on Santa 
Monica Boulevard so I have only 
three minutes to tell you that I 
have uncovered prehistoric thrills 8 

here my brother and you will love it. They got a woman .. . 
leopardskin tights . . . big scary woman . . . eyes that are looking 
for food . . . hardly talks at all. . . snorts kind of- i^ 

"It's my birthday, Rowl, leave me alone,” I told him. 

“... And for twenty dollars they'll turn her naked body loose 
on you for half an hour and I can shoot it with the motor 
Nikon and we can bury the negs where they'll find them after 
the quake because I'm telling you this thing is goddamn 
anthropological.” 

“You and I don't eat the same roots, Rowl." 

“Gimme that bullshit . . . call yourself an athlete of ex- 
perience . .. I need you пош. The sheriff's vice cops have been 
here once this morning and the reptile queen is talking about 
going home. . . . It's too sleazy to last . . . it's too beautiful.” 

"No. I'm thirty-one, I want to be a grownup,” I said and he 
laughed the way whores do when you offer them small money 


and I told him I'd show up. 
On the way there, north up 
U.S. 405, I used all the tricks I 
know to get out of my worried 
head and into my easily pleased 
body. It worked and pretty soon 
my dumpy little car felt like a 
flower in the rapids and every- 
thing that wasn’t funny (eight 
acres of bumper to bumper, 
Chevies around Long Beach) was 
beautiful (the Goodyear blimp 
moored around Hawthorne). 
Thad the car as full of AM rock 


RES "n' roll as I could get it and some- 


where around Redondo a voice 
started playing in my head, tell- 
ing me a dirty joke I once knew. 
So-at 70 miles an hour, louder 
than Killing Me Softly. .., a 
Texan bursts into an Alaskan 
bar yelling that he’s pissed and 
ashamed to be from the second- 
largest state in the Union and 
that he will take any initiation 
the natives say to become a gen- 
uine sourdough. The locals snick- 
er, they laugh. They tell him that 
he has to drink a quart of whis- 
key, wrestle a Kodiak bear and 
fuck a woman, in sequence, in one night. The Texan chugalugs 
the booze and carcens out into the arctic dark. Couple of hours 
later he staggers back in, clothes ripped to shreds, his back 
scratched and torn, one ear partly hanging off. he’s limping, but 
the fire is still in his eyes and he plants both feet, sways, and 
then shouts, “All right you bastards, where’s this woman you 
want me to wrestle?” 

1 listened to that three or four times and by the time I floated 
down the off ramp onto La Ciencga, I loved it as I had when I 
was a child. I loved everything: I had the rhythm of the city, 
the rhythm of the times and I hit every green light for three 
miles, past massage parlors (wonderful), sweaty little book- 
stores, a billboard shampoo ad: “Get Head” (nothing is too 
bizarre), sweaty little moviehouses (fantastic), seven-and-eight- 
year-old hitchhikers (far out), and I had the windows down апа 
the radio ир and an ad for Deep Throat came on, then Lou 
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Reed started singing about boys’ becom- 
ing girls (“Take a walk on the wild side") 
d when I couldn't get enough, I started 
singing myself... . "All right, Los An- 
geles. ... Hey hey, LA... . I got your 
number. . . . I'm thirty-one, Los An- 
geles . . . now where's this goddamn wom- 
an you want me to wrestle?” 

I met Rowlie on the sidewalk in front 
of the academy. He had on a couple of 
nd a bag full of lenses and he 
was excited because he said he'd found a 
film designed especially for sleazy light. 
He called it whorehouse Verichrome. The 
sign on the w 
WRESTLE A LIVE NUDE MODEL. 

1 already shot it,” he said. “I love it: 
y enough to get them in off the 


specilic enough to discourage the 
necrophi 
“JUI be the late Seventies before you 


n wrestle а dead nude model," 1 told. 
“Even in L.A.” 
at kinda shape you 


he asked 


me. 


“I feel like Гуе unplugged my basic 
'oodness and left the motor functions in- 
tact,” I said. “1 think Em ready.” 

We walked out of the sunlight into a 
room too dark for anything but the grow- 
ing of fungus or the selling of Td 
heavy drapes. red, a couple of ch 
space-age swivel chairs, a half-dozen full 
ashtrays and a couple of half-empty Cokes 
floating with cigarette butts that had по 
place else to go. There was an empty 
desk with a little ring-for-service bell оп 
it and there were 
pounding, small cries, some laughing. 

Rowlie hit the bell and before it 
stopped. ringing, a head poked around 
the doorjamb: dark hair, greasy as the 
Fifties, “Be right there, you guys," a face 
that had seen the top end of its career 
emeeeing dance contests, “We're busier 
th shit to a manner that had 
тип a  wesupply-the. 'ou-shoot- 
split-beaver photo studio before this, 
“Be right back,” a smile that could have 
wilted ivy- 

He was gone, then back, put 
a shir, saying hi 
name was Jess and one of the heavy loves 
of his life was named Suzy. He had both 
names tattooed on the big musde of his 
right arm. "You guys are gonna have to 
wait, I'm sorry, there are two writers, a 
photographer and a vice cop back there 
tight now and 1 don't got any girls left." 
Then he smiled n. 

"Oh, Rowland," I said. "Press day at 
the snake pit. You give a hard test." but 
he didn't hear me, because he was asking 
where the lizard woman was and Jess 
told us she'd gone home. Just tired, he 
aid. she was very popular, but he prom- 
ised that he had two bronze beasts for 
nd although I didn't know what he 


backroom noises: 


three men behind her: two writers and 


a photographer. I was looking 
faces for signs of just how slimy it was 
going to get, but they just kept smil 
and walking, fraternal smiles . . . hi... 
hi. . . see you at the big fires .. . ha... 
and then they were gone. 

Т asked and Jess explained to us about 
the vice cops. "Can't touch us,” he said. 
“They been back three times now and 
it’s really pissing them off. Sec, the law 
says that if the girl takes her own things 
off, you can bust her. But if the customer 
does it, or if they accidentally fall off, 
you're cool. The fuzz keep sending these 
undercover guys in here to wrestle, 
funny, man, they think they're under- 
cover, but I been on this street long 
enough to know "еш all 

A derelict wandered in the door, stood 
blinking his eyes against the dark for a 
minute and then said, "Well... what 
about it?” 

The black woman—who had 
duced herself to us as Gloria—gave him 
a speech she'd memorized. "Well, sir, 
she said, "the girls here are all taking a 
course in feminine wrestling. Thass a 
genie kind of rasstin’ where nobody gets 
hurt and nobody wins. You the customer 
are considered her sparring partner and 
it costs twenty dollars per half hour. 

When she got to the part about the 
money, he stood wavering for a second, 
then said, "That's too rich for my blood,” 
and then stumbled out the door. He 
looked like a man who knew exactly 
what his blood was worth and J wish now 
I'd followed him out into the sunshin 

A guy in a sports coat, low brows, fire- 
plug shoulders came out of the back ad- 
justing his tie, not looking at anybody, 
and he walked through and out. Jess 
mouthed the word vice but didn 


intro- 


came ow 
big as Gloria, also in bra and panties, 
sour look on her face. 

How'd it go?” Jess asked. 

Sheeececeevit,” she said, "he was 
I couldn't throw him for nothin’. 
"Yo time's 
d then 
then blam 


with 


up, and he say, 
blam, he throw 
imn... he's mean. 
fter the cop got out the door, a 
young guy in а Ban-Lon sport shirt had 
come in and now he was asking for Cyn- 
thia, whom he'd wrestled before, he said, 
and who was his favorite. 

"Oh," said Gloria. “Аһ she's work- 
n the other room now. [һе kid 
just stood. there looking at her, the way 
Rowlie and I were looking at her. Jess 
was looking at her, too, angry. 

“How do I get there?” the kid asked. 

“You can't" Gloria told him. “It's 


in't no other room," said Jess. 
' He made it sound as if 
candles were being lit for her somewhere 
d the kid left. Then I asked Jess about 
the other room and whatever he mum- 


bled was hard to he 
it was, “I'm just the piano player.” 

Then he gave me a release to sign tha 
said if I was killed or paralyzed that wa 
that, and then he led us all to booth 
number one, the deluxe chamber, it 
turned out. There were a couple of dou- 
ble mattresses jammed against cach other 
igh- 
way markers, stolen, spray-painted, strung 
with droopy clothesline, trying to look 
like ringposts. And there were th 
about our stall that were try 
it look like a classroom: There were 
three right-handed desks at the end of 
the room opposite the mat and all over 
the walls there were big-time, university- 
rts. One of the duotone 
posters showed the main veins and ar- 
teries, another outlined the muscular 
system, another the skeletal system and 
my favorite, the biggest, named the 
differences between the male and female 
structures; silhouettes of him and her, 
skull larger in male (it said ncar the top), 
male shoulders broader and less sloped. 
Female thorax narrower, male torso 
shorter, female pelvis wider, male arm 
longer, oblique slant in femur more pro- 
nounced in female, male legs longer. 
I was studying the chart, looking for 
a cheap way to win, maybe, when 


‚ but the spirit of 


and covered with burlap, and four h 


Jess told me to strip to my Jockey 


Shorts. Gloria had already taken off her 
bra and was smiling “Are you ready?” 
and Rowlie was in a yoga squat in the 
corner looking like a lotus with several 
hidden in it, peeping at Gloria's 
large heavy breasts and the rest of her 
muscular body. 
"I don't have any Jockey shorts,” I 
told Jess. 
Boxers are OK. 
‘Well, 1 don't have any boxers either. 
I don't wear shorts’ 
He looked at me as if I were a per- 
vert. “I got а pair of cutoffs in my car,” 
1 told him. 
Better get 'em," he said and I did. 
When I got back, there was someone 
new in the room. "Willie," Jess told me. 
He was а black man in a dashiki, prob 
bly si E feet 
pounds, a sumo stomach 
crooked "Whass happenin’, Я 
I shook his hand and told him, "Not 
much, just getting ready to wrestle that 
lady over there,” and 1 pointed to Glori 
“Thass cool,” he said, “thass cool. 
Thass my lady." Then he grabbed her 
from halfway across the room and pulled 
her to the stool he was sitting on, and 
while I put on my trunks and Rowlie pre- 
tended to check his lenses, Willie played 
with Glor pples as if they were dic 
She squealed and protested and slapped 
at his hand, but he really wanted to do it 
s getting a kick out 
. but I could tell it was spooking 
Row! and I was having horrible flashes 
that maybe Willie was going to want 10 
(concluded on page 235) 


and at hi 


a tu trivia quiz to separate 
the dilettante from the addict 


ALIMOUGH NO ONE seems to have no- 
ticed, 1073 was, more or less, the 25th 
anniversary of everybody's favorite 
piece of furniture—the television 
While the tube has been with us since 
the Thirties, full-scale inanity actually 
took off around 1948 with such shows 
as Milton Berle's Texaco Star Theater. 
To say that television has not in- 
fluenced mankind is sheer nonsense; 
to say that it has is horrifying. Yet, for 
many of us who were born in the 
Forties or later, it might be said that 
the idiot box has made us what we are 
today. If you're not exactly sure what 
that is, just take a good look at your- 
self, beady eyes, demented expressio 
ng mouth, chronic sloth, inability 
ate ubove the intellectual 
level of Hee Haw. To you, cinéma 
vérité was invented by Allen Funt and 
the televised Nixon-Kennedy debates 
were just another episode of Who Do 
Fou Trust? After years of expensive 
schooling, the only thing you've coni- 
mitted to memory is the theme song to 


1. "There'sa holdup 2] 


the Bronx, Brook- 

lyn’s broken out in 

fights, there's a waf- 

fc jam in Harlem 

that’s backed up to 

Jackson Heights” is: 

A. a romantic po- 

em by Mickey 
Spillane 

- themesong lyr- 

ics to N.Y.P.D. 

themesong lyr- 

ics to Car 54 

Where Are You? 

. page one of 

the Daily News, 

page 67 of 

The New York 

Times 
- a good reason 
10 move to Rye 


the Mickey Mouse Club, And remem- 
ber Miss Frances smiling, her hands 
smeared in finger paint, or Private 
Duane Doberman gazing philosophical- 
ly into space? Of course you do. Let's 
face it, kids, it's been Howdy Doody 
time all your life. So, just to see how 
far gone you are, and to belatedly 
commemorate TV's 25th birthday, uy 
your hand at the trivia quiz below 


The Ed Sullivan 
Show was originally. 
called: 
A. Mister Ed 
B. The Topo Сі 
gio Show 
C. The Toast of 
the Town 
D. The Ed Sulli- 
van Show 
E. boring 


(continued on page 217) 


PLAYBOY 


164 


TAKE TWO ASPRINS 


they can accept the penisshaped kind 
but mot this square опе. Some of the 
women ask where to buy one. Everyone, 
ike, agrees that mas- 
ing is a Good Thing. 
The next day, at a session devoted t 
g the results of a questionnai 
sked what people feel guilty about 


1 conclude that sexual attitudes restr 
ture slowly 
1t hardly matters. We have moved 
from self-love, have scen two short hum 
ous sex films and now 
others. This involves a 
hands, similar ıo that practiced in en- 
counter proups: The workshop ра 
pants indicate whether or not they trust 
опе another by standing, eyes closed, in 
cle and allowing themselves to 
t by fellow group men 
then the 


сіз а 


ed in the 
1 and-pufing group 
effort; they are then deposited on the 
floor and massaged—fully clothed. The 
point of the exercise is to demonstrate 
that the body feels good when rubbed 


ll over, not just when it is rubbed geni- 
tally, although cach. participant chooses 
whether he or she wants an E or an R 


massage—"everythir мисте, 
No onc chooses R. 

ized massage we move to 
s. Feet have become the big 
nonsexual symbol for many of the new 
sex therapists, which may scem odd to 
foot fetishists. Two West Coast sex thei 
pists, Dr. V m Hartman and 
Marilyn Fithian, have theorized th: 
couple can pay loving attention to each 
other's feet, they are on the way to being 
al 100-percenters. They prescribe a 
often lasting upwards of a 
hour. Two disciples of theirs, Dr. Jeremy 
and Mrs. Virg More, have filmed а 
foot caress and use it in therapy: an end- 
less balming bathing. rinsing a 
and wetting, which 
than Ivan the Terri- 
I1 together. 1 
York, the blithe Dr. Sacolick has made 
his own version of the 
film, something he calls The Whitefish 
Caress, which features а young woman 
who blissfully unwraps a package of 
smoked whitefish, smells it and fondles 
it at length. But then Sacolick is not 
ty sex therapist: He 
has a sense of humor. 

h all thi s no 
surprise that the highlight of the evening 
turns out to be Reverend Sh jointing 
someone's toes and nibbling them. After 
the workshop breaks up, a few stalwarts 
y for a bit of extracurricular ge. 
performed cept for the 
reverend, who dispassionately appears a 
God created him. E am told I cannot г 
main, since my monparticipatory pres- 


mas 


und: 


(continued jrom page 116) 


ence might discomfort some of the 
partakers. 

The next morning we launched. into 
the Fuckarama, to the canned tune of 
"She's a hooker, she fucks and sucks any 
schmuck with twenty bucks,” and other 
pom songs taped to accompany the mov- 
ies. The hit of the day was a song to 
the tune of Jimmy Crack Com—"Jimmy 
Tucks Sue and Sue fucks Sam,/ Mary balls 
Dave and then cats Dan. .. . They call it 
friendly intercourse,/IUs therapy to stop 
divorce." As the song was played over 
and over, therapist Myers danced to the 
music, kicking up her heels. while an 
sistant therapist named Dave cnergeti- 
ally punched the air with a clenched fist. 

When evaluations were taken after the 
workshop, the consensus was that the 
weekend had really been “an experi- 

man said. “I's been 


of my 


h his wife 


pillow for that of Dave 
he had to share it with a second man 
well. His wife was OK. though; she 
made room on her pillow for Dave. 
Of course, frequent studies have shown 
that if people are given any sort of 
uous treatment by a healer, whether it is 
а medication or a placebo, a prayer or a 
magazine, a high percentage will always 
feel helped. But even allowing for the 
“yea-saying response," as psychologists 
all it, there docs, seem to be hefty appre- 
ciation of the National Sex Forum films. 
A study conducted two years ago by 
the Forum revealed that 93 percent of 
the viewers found them "helpful"—an 
overwhelmingly positive response. This 
has led to interest on the part of several 
iniversities, which now show films to stu- 
dents, and on the part of prestigious 
medical-book publishers, who want to 
enter the sextherapy field. McIlvenna 
ialized knowledge of 
lit of every per- 
through the showing of sex 
py ceases being “magical” 
and becomes "demoa 


106- 


Ir is no surprise that the film weekend 
1 attended started out with masturbation 


instead of the more usual Fuckarama. 
This is the year of the masturbator. For 
centuries civilization's dirty little secret. 
masturbation has finally come out of the 
closet. Betty Dodson has written a pacan 
to it. “Socially instinutionalized depend- 
ent sex is depersonali she says. 
^ Masturbation can help т 
proper place—to the individual" Dr. 
Joseph LoPiccolo, formerly at the Uni- 
versity of Oregon, now in Texas, has 
written а ninestep masturbation pro- 
m. For. turns ош 
is not everyone's secret. There are droves 
of women who have never tried it. Many 
of these women are what is known in the 


ion 


trade as primary anor у 
not reached orgasm through coitus or 
makes 


ersity of California, Lonny 
field, a graduate student, has devised 
her own unique program for anorgasmic 
women. She works with women alone, 
whether or not they have male p 
gathering them in groups of six to € 
Following the format devised by the 
women's movement for 
g- Garfield's clito g groups 
discuss their feelings and experiences 
with masturbation, lending support to 
one another. Garfield. and another fe- 
ale therapist participa g the 
group daily homework exercises іп self- 
examination and sell-pleasuring. One 
day they look msehes all over and 
examine their genitals with a mirror. An 
other day they commence stimulati 
themselves but stop short of orgasm. 
missible and differen 
c experimented 
nsists on an hour's worth 
of homework a day. Intercourse is n 


sciou 


ness 


part of the program, Garfield says, 71 am 
not & crcourse 
without addition. mulation 
doesn't work for m: She pre- 


te choice of how 
ms entirely up 


fers to leave the uli 
they will pursue their 
to her clients. 

There are, however, some therapi 
interestingly—who still 
gs of the woman who 
m through mastu 


female ones, 
respect the fecl 


but wants to have the se 

having inter п. Accord 
g to Dr. Helen ı at Cornell- 

New York Hospital Medical Cent 


which has a large psychiatrically oriented 
sex-therapy c пе problems of the 
wor who's never had an orgasm arc 
redibly simple to resolve: we m 
of the women who come in to us orgasmic 
in no more tl ons." It is the. 
others who are mor ult to. treat, 
which may be why so many new therapists 
e on the easy problem. Dr. 
n herself thinks coital orgasm may 
possible for so nen, but she is 

in about it m, she explai 
the knee jerk or 
flex is stimula- 
ion. the doctor's rubber hammer to the 
knee, а cotton swab to the throat. ^ 
people requ mulation 0 


маде of 
people are totally lacking in these re 
flexes, no matter what the stimulation 


tion. "We don't 
consider it the end point of treatment if 
m has 19 manually s te the 


"Sharon, I know your left one isa little bigger than your 
right one, but you see, darling—I don't care.” 
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woman during intercourse," Kaplan ex- 
plains. "Actually, when theyre at that 
stage, we call it the ‘transitional period." ” 

Ar the neighboring New York Medical 
College's sex clinic, therapist Dagmar 
n concurs. "We call it a ‘bridge 
ue." It's the bridge to where they 
have asked to go, and the patient's expec- 
ations, not the therapist's, should direct 
the therapy.” 


If some sex therapists are training 
women to satisfy themselves and leuing 
it go at that, others are trying а tech- 
nique that at least sounded logical to me: 
using men to do it. In California, they 
e breaking the great malesurrogate 
barrier. A sexualsurrogates organization 
has recently been formed with an eye to 
setting occupational standards, ethics 
nd fees, The organization has 16 charter 
bers, three of whom are male. 1 was 
introduced to one, a former physicist 
named Danny ‘Tompkins, by a female 
friend who said. as she brou 
gether in a Мехи 
Surrogates, that’s just another way of serv- 
ng men. They've always had that av: 
ple to them in one form or another. But 
male surrogates! That's really progress." 
I felt the same way. 

While Masters and Johnson had used 
partner surrogates 10 work with impo- 
nd premature ‘ors who 
had no female mates of their own, they 
had avoided providing such partners for 
women. Their rationale was that men 
could accept such casual partners but 
that sexually dysfunctional women need- 
ed “the security of an established m 
woman relationship, real identification 
with the male partner and warmth and 
expression of mutu: ional respon- 
sivity.” 1 have always eed, having 
known many women who have been 
happy about casual sex partners—and 
ticularly happy when casual but good 
replaced no sex at all. I mentioned 
s to Tompkins, a pleasantly shy, slight 
and handsome man of about 35, who 
was, he explained, sull in training 
h another male ш e, who was 
rging him a modest $100 for three 
training sessions, plus $75 for a weekend 
hip. 

What exactly docs a male surrogate 

1 asked. 


m 


do? 
“Well.” he said, 7" 


you have to under- 
t being a male surrogate does 
у mean having to come up 
with an erection. You can go a long way 
without having an erection.” 

The woman who had introduced us 
said in ishment, ^ "in the 
same breath that I said in astonishment, 
“You can? But then what do you do? 

Well, first of all, you spend a few 
hours talking to the woman," Tompkins 
explained. “You discuss things until you 
both feel comfortable. Then you go into 
the bedroom, and it's not unusual after 


stand th 
not necessar 


165 you've been in the bedroom for, say, two 


or three session 
turned on and w 
No kidding, 
Yes,” Tompkins said. "Well, then you 
Һаус to weigh ‘Do I want to have a good 
time and [uck or do I want to be in the 
business: 

“1 thought that was your business.” 
No, that's not the name of the game, 
he said. 

Later, he explained a 
an—a married woma 
n aggressive type. Th 
пе to sec me: she came because she 
had not experienced orgasm with her 
man's penis inside her. But anyway, 1 
diagnosed immediately that she was basi- 
ly an aggressive type." 

You mean because she wanted to have 
an orgasm with a penis inside herz" I 
asked. 

“Well, 


j, that the woman gets 


ninety percent of these prob- 
lems are, after all, right here,” he said, 
pointing to his head. "You don't have to 
put your penis inside. The idea is to get 
the person's head turned around so she 
regards sex as a clean act so she can get 
turned on and doesn’t come into it cold 
and just say, ‘I want an orgasm. 
"Lots of women who think sex is d 
have orgasms," 1 said. 
“I don't personally agree with that.” 
Tompkins had surrogated four women 
so far but had not had intercourse with 
any of them. He had, however, made 
smic. The treatment was a mat- 
ical connec- 
tions. “With this particular problem," he 
explained, “the thing you do is have the 
woman stick her finger into the tal 
opening of her vagina. 
“The what 


rub her clitoris at the same time, alt 
nately taking her finger out and th 
putting it back in. It takes a lot of tr 
ing. but you can do it without entering,” 

The other woman and I asked simul- 


Tompkins tried to explain. “1 guess 
it’s just the human female condition. 
The woman doesn't always have a live 

ilable to her, and the fact is she 
lways feel her clitoris. She can do 
it in front of the television set," 
ly beginning to look as 


nd 
out, 


mth and expression. 
even intercourse, were on their wa 
Female surrogates do not avoid inter- 
course, at least not in the elaborate ther- 
apy program devised by Dr. Bernard 
Apfelbaum, a psychoanalyst who heads 
the Berkeley Sex Therapy Group. “We 
don't like the term surrogate therapy," 
Apfell ys. "It implies provid- 
ing a stand-in for the wife, implies you 
can do the same things ndividual 
therapy that you do with couples. We've 
found you can't. The surrogate cannot 


just be a substitute for a wife. It’s а new 
Kind of relationship.” 

Apfelbaum makes sure the “relation- 
p" is progressing by meeting with the 
patient and his surrogate after every two- 
and-chalthour bedroom sessi "The 
three of them discuss the sexual obstacles 
and peaks that have been encountered. 

Bearded and rabbinicaLlooking, Ap- 
felbaum theorizes that men with sexua 
problems also have troubled personality 
profiles; they are “loners, men who do 
not see women as people they can turn 
to, who do not see sex as a response but 


as something they must produce to please 
women.” He hopes to uncover these feel- 
ings and change some of them along with 
ing sexual performance. Conse- 
quently, the therapy he espouses is a 

talking” cure. The patient is encom 
aged to keep expressing himself, no m 
ter what else is happening. 

Sandi Enders, the gentle, dark-haired, 
softspoken woman who is Apfelbaum's 
chief cotherapist and has worked with 
over 35 men, explained the process to 
me. "Fake someone who's impotent. 
We're trying to build up a reliability fac 
tor, so we practice by my giving him an 
erection, then his losing it, then gaining 
it again, then losing it. But we're contin- 
uously talking. The feelings the men get 
into aren't usually aimed at me. They 
get into loneliness, depression, abandor 
ment. Quite often in this stage, they will 
really start crying, and ГИ hold them. 
What they're doing is really getting down 
to some of the things that are wrong with 
sex for them and that sex is bringing up 
in them at other times when they can't 
expres: 

Enders has no difficulty in keeping the 
conversation going. “I've sat there and 
talked for forty-five minutes with a pen 
ide me." 


m: She reaches orgasm very cas- 
ily: "E can turn on to everything; that 
may be my sexual problem.” But she 
warns her patients. “That's not the end 
point to look for. The orgasm is mine. 
What she is aiming at is getting the man 
to react to everything, including her oi 
gasms, and she describes working with 
one patient, a 28-year-old virgin, to help 
him respond appropriately. "I told him 
I was probably going to have an оу) 
and what it was going to sound like, be- 
cause I thought otherwise he would freak 
out. I told him I was very noisy. Then he 
laughed all the time I was [ош шу ог- 
pm He just laughed and laughed and 
Taughed.” 

‘The Berkeley surrogate-therapy pro- 
gram differs in many respects from. the 
опе Masters and Johnson used in their 
carly research. They felt that the female 
surrogate should have a generous amount 
of social contact with the patient, so her 
job usually started with dinner and an 
exchange of biograph ad intellec- 
tual opinions. Apfelbaum considers thi 
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unnecessary and, indeed, has structured 
the program so that patients have vir- 
tually no social relations with the surro- 
gates. They do not go to dinner: the 
surrogate need not, unless she feels like 
it, share details of her life: and when 
she and a patient have finished the two- 
ng session, they 
ım's office in separate 
reling suburban pair. 
atients fall in love with 
Enders—or arc afraid they will—and do 
not scem in this respect different from 
pcople who respond emotionally to good 
sex partners. 

Aplelbaum's treatment has become 
much. nd, since he is one of the 
few therapists in the country currently 
using surrogates. Masters and Johnson 
bandoned their surrogate program a few 
years ago. af awsuit was brought 
against them by a suspi 
They feel that while they are cert 
female-surrogate therapy is an elfective 
treatment device, it is not worth the risk 
of “blackmail.” not only for the thera- 
pists but for the vulnerable patients as 
well. Apfelbaum is not worried about 
this; he has recently added two more 
surrogates to his staff. 


Still, many 


It is women more than men who seem 
to be getting treatments that are not yet 
validated, 1 suppose this should come as 
no surprise, and yet it is disconcert 
after women’s lib, after the scares over 
the pill, after the furor over surgeons! 


performing unnecessary hysterectomies. 
One group of sex therapists has begun 
recommending “clitoraladhesion remov- 
a surgical procedure, albeit a minor 
Some women are said to have a con- 


itoris is stuck to the glans of the clitoris. 
1t is, according to Hartman and Fithian, 
true believers in clitoral-adhesions re- 
moval. the normal situation in infants. 
Natural freeing of these adhesions occurs 
n the first few months of life, they say. 
but not always, possibly because when 
mothers are sent home from the hospital 
with baby girls, they are instructed not to 
wash the clitoris, not to handle the fe- 
male genitals at all. If the clitoris does 
have adhesions, the foreskin won't pull 
back, which might make a woman un- 
comfortable—and possibly nonorgasmic. 

But how many women have this condi 
tion? Hartman and Fithian report that 
in a study they conducted of 83 nonorgas- 
mic women. "approximately onc third 
had clitoral adhesions." At another Cali- 
fornia sex clinic. the Sexual Therapy 
Medical Clinic, where clitoral-adhesion 
«тоха! is regularly performed. Dr. Ben- 
jamin Graber reports that “Ninety per- 
cent of the women who come in here haye 
foreskins that won't pull back." Yet at 
Long Island Jewish Hillside Medical Cen- 
ter, where over 100 female patients have 
be ted in а sexaherapy program 
that includes a gynecological examina 
n, Dr. Leon n, the gynecologist 
n charge. reports. "I have seen it once or 


TT 


давет 
"ph 


"I remember when crime was confined to the cities!" 


twice." At Columbia Presbyterian Hospi 
tal, gynecologist. Dr. Raymond Vande 
Wiele, who heads Columbia University’s 
International Institute for the Study of 
Human Reproduction, reports that in his 
several decades of haven't 
seen it" Since the believers in adhesions 
insist that the reason gynecologi 

see adhesions is that they don't o 
check the clitoris, I ask about this. Dr 
Vande Wiele is not just а gynecologist 
but an endocrinologist, working on the 
physiological aspects of menstruation. 
“Oh, yes." he explains. "I always check 
the clitoris, since obviously the clitoris is 
the best sign for me of an increased secre- 
tion of androge 

These who seek 
perform a minor surgical procedure to 
free the clitoris. "In seve 
women with clitoral adhesions have be- 
come orgasmic in the immediate subse- 
quent coital opportunity." Hartman and 
Fithian report. This finding is, in thc 
opinion of most sex therapists polled, 
an indication of the operation's placebo 
effect: The procedure doesn't really do 
nything one w the 
woman thinks it will because she's been 
told it will; consequently, sometimes it 
does. 

In Marina del Rey, Californi: 
Graber and his nurse-wife, Georgi 
planning to study the problem. They 
а young, attractive couple, “The incred 
ble number of women who have clitor 
foreskin adhesions is overwhelming 
they tell me. Unfortunately, however, 


y or another, but 


Dr. 
are 
re 


1- 


they admit, "Many women who are or- 
gasmic have this condi Why do 


the surgery, then? I ask. The Grabers 
explain that the procedure may have 
no value whatsoever, but they want to 
study it. They tman said 
he talked to Bill M about it one 

gged his shoul- 


bial prepuce; that is, the cov- 
ering of the clitoris, Have they been 
demonstrated to be specifically and par- 
ticularly important in the repression of 
temale sexual responsivity? Under no 
circumstances anywhere any time has 
en published that is of statis- 
Masters feels strongly that 
of the procedure should be 
studied before being used for treatment 
d says. “I anyone has information that 
the removal ol these adhesions will 
make dysfunctional women sexually func 
tional, I'd be pleased to see the controlled 
information, the data, the statistics and 
the follow-up.” 
Dr. Albert Ellis, grand old man of sex 
therapy, who has scen more of it come 
go than 
ving, gotten 


into the wor 
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Overexposure to glare can reduce your night 
vision sharply. Just two or three hours may slow the 

process of dark adaptation so that normal night 

vision is not reached for several hours. 


Seary thought. And one more reason to wear the best 
sunglasses you can. 
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is queasy. “It seems to me quite un- 
ethical,” he says. "Some of these charac- 
ters could be removing their patients’ 
clitorises, too.” 

At present, it is difficult to determine 
what works and what doesn’t work in sex 
therapy, what is а valid technique and 
what is merely the equivalent of incan- 
tation. Everything—ánd | nothing—may 
cure some people. At Columbia Presbyte- 
rian Hospital in New York last summe 
Dr. John O'Connor, who h 
therapy program, met with 
tivés of 13 of the most prestigious Eastern 
medical schools and universities to discuss 
their brands of sex therapy and research. 
One topic that fascinated all of them 
was how many “fast cures” they had 
accomplished 

“Seven to nine percent of oi 
cured in the first interview 
nor claimed. 

A therapist from New York Medical 
College reported, “Three percent of ours 
get cured just being on the waiting list.” 

These figures are no surprise, since for 
many people, just admitting that they 
have a problem and making an ellort to 
do something about it sets a change— 
and sometimes a cure—in motion. At the 
University of Californi: 


ds the sex. 


represent: 


cases get 


Dr. O'Con- 


where Dr. Van- 
nd colleague Dr. Jay Mann are 
trying to evaluate all current methods of 


dervoort а 


sex therapy in order to arrive at quicker 
and cheaper cures, they have found that 
in many cases, just giving troubled clients 
the counseling unit's Yes books (You Can 
Last Longer for premature ejaculators or 
Getting in Touch—Self-sexuality for 
Women for anorgasmic women) has 
effected sexual cures 

On the other hand, there are many 
people whose problems are more resist- 
ant. Masters’ disasters were always scr 
pulously recorded and pondered 
people seemed untreatable. Dr. Harold 
Lear, a urologist who has been running 
the sex-therapy unit at New York's Mt 
Sinai Hospital, says, "You know and 1 
know that you can't divorce sex from 
people's personalities or their relation- 
ships. Bad sex can be a symptom of igno- 
rance or inexperience, but it can also be 
а symptom of a person's problems with 
intimacy. If the problem stems from the 
latter, then we have to work like dogs to 
make them pressure-fre: 
before their sex will change." 

Dr. Sallie Schumacher at Long Island 
Jewish Hillside Medical Center finds the 
problem of sex-therapy failures even more 
complex. She has noticed that often when 
a patient's dysfunction is "cured," his or 
her sexual problem recurs some months 
later. This might be because the psycho- 
logical difficulties in a couple's relation 


Some 


nd guilt-free 


ship have cropped up again or it might 


be because dysfunctional couples have 
a lower sex drive than do others. Dr. 
Schumacher, in conjunction with endo- 
crinologist Dr. Charles Lloyd of the 
Hershey Medical College in Pennsyl 
vania, is embarking on a lengthy study 
of the sex-hormone make-up of the 200 
couples already seen at the hospital 
While it's a Jong way off, Schumacher 
hopes that someday we'll know how to 
increase sex drive. ¢ 


Some therapists do not buy these 
theories of individual differences and the 
complexity of sexual dysfunction and in- 


stead plunge patients, whatever the ori- 
gin of their difficulties, into an athletic 
baptism of sink-or-swim sex: Couples are 
asked to do their sexual exercises either 
in front of the therapists or in the pres- 
ence of groupmates or both. 

The unconventional Hartman and 
Fithian recommend observing patients 
doing sexual caresses. In an account ol 
their treatment written by Patrick M. Mc- 
Grady, Jr., in The Love Doctors, they are 
shown at work as they witness a nude 
wife body. 
While the husband found the experience 
very sensuous and remarked of the thera. 
pists, “I'm not really conscious of their 
presence,” the wife said, "I'm very con- 
scious of their presence.” Later she com: 
plained, “Jm not turned on. I'm just 
cmh: 

Jeremy 


massaging her husband's 


тазе." 


nd Virginia More, who 


run 
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the Toluca Institute for Marital and Se 
ual Counseling in North Hollywood and 
were trained by Hartman and Fith 
have begun treating couples in weekend 
groups of 12 to 16. The couples work 
only with their own partners, starting 
out Friday night by learning to caress 
feet, advancing on Saturday to a facial 


an 


caress and culminating Sunday afternoon 
with a body caress, done in the nude by 
all the couples present, simultaneously. 

Jt is timesaving for the therapists. 
Curiously, the Mores are very con- 
servative people who see themselves as 
catering to Calilornia's many "conserva- 
tive,” even “inhibited,” couples. Indeed, 
many of their relerrals come through 
local ministers and church leaders. Re- 
ferring to a photograph that appeared 
in Newsweek of a nude sex-encounter 
group run by Dr. Martin Shepard in 
New York, More says, “If I were a con- 
servative couple and I saw that orgy pic- 
ture, I'd stay away." His own nude group, 
he explains, is quite different; it goes be 
Everyone in a 


yond the honor system 
More group has his or her eyes closed, 
which presents no problem, “since part 
of sensate focus is keeping the cyes closed 
to avoid being distracted 
Therapists who observe their clients in 
sexual activity explain that they do so 
not because they are voycurs but because 
уеп 
sexual homework will accomplish the as- 


they cannot be sure that couples 


signments correctly, thus making obser- 
vation necessary. ‘They also assert that, in 
any event, our culture is too hung up on 
sexual privacy. This may be true, but it is 
a fact that not only American but 
Western culture in general practices sex 
in private. It would seem logical that 
the person with a sexual dysfunction— 


who is generally more vulnerable and 
therefore more private about sex than 
anyone else—might find himself feeling 
even more dysfunctional and possibly 
even depressed after being observed in 
performance. Unfortunately, the matter 
has not been adequately looked into be- 
fore being offered to the public as a cure. 
Hartman and Fithian studiously avoid 
talking about their failures and, instead, 
set the tone of a large element of the new 
sex therapy by preferring not to give sta- 
tistics—even success statistics. "We are 
loath to report statistical ‘success rates, 
they write in their privately published 
book. “We are not interested in devel- 
oping a numbers game where centers 
such as ours will enter into a kind of spu. 
rious competition based on numbers.” 
Because what used to be called scien- 
tific validation is increasingly thought of 
as a numbers game or spurious compe 
tion by some new sex therapists, the 
consumer of sex therapy has little t0 go 
on in deciding from whom to seck treat- 
ment. He has to beware, like any buyer. 
The field is infantile; so, too, are some of 


the practitioners, Every other sex thera. 
pist worth his or her petroleum jelly is 
currently writing or has just written a 
book, usually based on a handful of in- 
variably "successful" cases and sullering 
excruciatingly [rom premature evalua 
tion. While hundreds of new sex clinics 
have sprung up since Masters and John- 
work, not one has 
produced that ds 
even remotely comparable in honesty 
and accuracy to Human Sexual Inade- 
quacy. In St. Louis, Masters and Johnson 
lave begun to bemoan the fact that so 
тану people are turning to the lucrative 
job of treating sexual problems, so few 
to the research drudgery that remains 
to be done. “We still know so little a 
sex" has become their litany, and some- 
times they regret that the ship they 
g under less-experi 


son published thei 


treatment account 


bout 


launched is now sai 
enced hands. 

And yet, why sink it? Sex therapy is a 
briet treatment, inexpensive when com- 
pared with analysis, and all forms of it 
have helped some people. If this help 
1 


less dramatic than some of the new sex 


been less effective or less enduring or 


movers would have it, some people 
are getting help. and, on the horizon 
at least a few of the new sex therapists 
are finally getting ready to explore the 
hows and whys. 
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“I think nurse Grant's about ready to chech 
out your vasectomy, Mr. Miller.” 


FOOL СИРЕ (continued from page 136) 


underworld. But despite that reputation 
and union ofhce, he was still able to pull 
down $10,000 a year on the side as 


laboraclations counsel to the Greater 
New York Саги tion. Soon 
he was the dominant figure in both 


nd management in the garbage 
business. And to edit the industry's 
trade paper, The Hired Broom (slo 
“Out of garbage there grows a rose”), 
mte hired t turned 
Modica 


labor 


Joe Adonis. Willie Moretti and. Albert 
Anastasia and he became something of 
a watchdog for the Anastasia interests. 
When Anastasia was murdered, Modica 


found it expedient to throw up his job in 
New Jersey 
write 


garbage and retire to hi 
home in order to, he explained, 
a treatise on such American p 
progressive education, delinquency and 
communism. 

"Then there was the situation in Yon- 
kers, the Westchester County city abut- 
ting the Bronx. When the city fathers 
decided to dump municipal garbage col- 
lection vor of private cartage, they 
handed the contract to the Westchester 
Carting Company. Its president was Al- 
fred “Nick” Ratteni, a convicted burglar 
d narcotics suspect. Though ‘Teamster 
Local 456 had jurisdiction in Yonkers, 
Ratteni signed a labor cont i 
New York City Local 17, whose secre- 


ranging from 
pe and homicide 


with Lepke and RES Luc 
The Ratteni grecment 
might have gone off without a hitch had 
not Local 456's president, John Acropo- 
lis, objected to the encroachment into his 
locals preserve. When Acropolis refused 
5. he was informed by 
one local Teamster official, "You are 
not that tough. Tougher guys than you 
have been taken care of,” And Acropolis 
was taken care of. A few weeks later, he 
was gunned down as he stepped out of his 
home. There were no further complaints. 
Gangster influence in and infiltration 
of the Teamsters existed not just at the 
al levels. It permeated the central 
of command as well. The creden- 
tials of Robert “Barney” Baker that had 
brought favorable notice from Hoffa 
and other Teamster leaders included a 
stint as a profession 
shoreman's job and 
stink-bombing a New 
had been a close fr 1 working 
partner of John “Cockeye” Dunn, a Now 


York-waterlront hoodlum who wound 
up in the сісагіс chair, and he had 
worked as a bouncer a 

Adonis, Meyer 1 


ind Vincent 
Like so many other thugs, he found shel 
ter in the house of the Teamsters, hiring 


on at one point as a driver in Washing- 
ton, D.C., a job that led to his elevation 
to union office in Local 730. But 
Teamster leaders had bigger things in 
mind for Baker, and so he quit that post 
and moved to the Midwest, where he be- 
came an organizer for Hoffa's Central 
States Conference. When Kennedy ques- 
tioned Hoffa about Baker's background, 
asking, “Does that not disturb you at a 
the Teamster boss replied, “It doesn’t 
disturb me one iota." 

Nor, apparently, did the fact that 
among Baker's close friends and fellow 
mster leaders was John Vitale, ruler 
of Local 110 in St. Louis, who was wide- 
ly regarded as the Mob boss in that city. 

As the evidence about hoodlum infil- 
uation of the Teamsters and Hoffa's 
alliance with the Mob piled up. a deter- 
mination grew in Kennedy. So morally 
repellent did he find Hoffa that he be- 
came obsessed with the desire to see 
him in prison. And that obsession grew 
as Holfa seemed to live a 
successfully defeating indictments groi 
ing out of charges that he had wire-tapped 
the phones of union officials and that he 
had illegally received documents belong- 
ig to the McClellan committee. 

Once Kennedy became Attorney Gen- 
eral in January 1961, the drive against 
Hoffa—which some saw as little more 
than a personal vendetta, in which illegal 
means were used to ацан what few 
ted. 
aeled 


would deny was a just end—accelera 


Scores of gand juries w 
to investigate Hoffa's multi 
tivities, A special unit in the Justice De- 
partment was set up, with the sole aim of 
getting the goods on Hoffa. That work 
finally paid off. In 1962, Hoffa went on 
wial for demanding and receiving im- 
proper payments from a company em- 
ploying Teamsters. That trial ended in 
a hung jury, but then Hoffa was tried 
for attempting to bribe one of the ju- 
rors, On that charge he was convicted 
1 sentenced to сїрїн years in prison, 
In 1964. he was convicted once 
this time for improperly 


$20,000,000 in loans from Teamster pen- 
sion 


funds and diverting 51.700.000 to 
own use. When all the appeals on 
both convictions n disposed of, 
Hoffa faced 13 years in prison. Іп March 
1967, he entered the gates of Lewisburg 


Federal Penitentiary in Pennsyly 
begin serving hi 


The “Get Hoffa” 
one of Kennedy's obsessions 
. Another w: cd crime 
the country’s political and social can- 
cer, about which he had begun to learn 
so much while counsel to the McClel 


campaign was only 
is Attorney 


pler job. Or 
during the Eisenhower Admin 
partly because the enforcement arm of 


the Justice Department, the FBI, was led 
by J. Edgar Hoover. who had long in- 
sisted there was no such thing. 

Kennedy. then, had two jobs. One was 


to get the Justice Department involved, 
and this he did by setting up an aggres 


cket- 
nd 


e Organized Crime and An 
сеппк Section staffed by young 
ambitious lawyer. The other was to 
somehow persuade Hoover that the Syn 
dicate did, indeed, exist. Into his hands 
fell the 1001 that led to Hoover's grudg 
ng conversion, if not to his immediate 
involvement. 

All his life, Joe Valachi had been a 
punk. From the time he was 11 and hita 
cher with а rock, for which he wound 


at success in the vineyards of the 

а common worker whose 
п to stature was his marri 
to Mildred Reina, daughter of onc of thc 
early Mafia leaders slain in the Thirties 
during the Castellammarese war. By June 
1962, Valachi's fortunes had reached their 
nadir. He was serving а term in Fede 
Atlanta for narcotics trafficking: 
there were rumors that he had turned 
stool pigeon; his cellmate and longtime 
boss, Vito Genovese, сі g those 
rumors, had given him the kiss of death; 
he had narrowly escaped three attempts 
on his life and was certain a fourth would 
not be long in coming. Valachi was in a 
panic, and he was certain he knew to 
whom Genovese had given the contract 
for the next try at him. In the exercise 
yard one day, he thought he saw that 
would-be picking up an iron 
pipe. he raced the id beat 
the man to death. Valachi had picked the 
wrong man; his victim was only a small- 
time forger with no Syndicate connec 
tions; he just happened to look 
somebody else. 

That mistake, Robert Kennedy would 
say later, provided the “biggest single in- 
telligence breakthrough yet in combating 
organized crime and racketeering in the 
United States.” For, in the weeks that 
followed, in peril from all sides—the 
murder indict t 
friends had 
a murder contract out on. him—Valachi 
became what the rumors, until then un- 
true, had said he was, an informer. And 
he was probably Ше most important 
public canary since the days of Abe 
Reles and his revelations about Lepke, 
Апама: Murder, Inc., 20 


y 


ı and others 
rs earlier. 
Blessed with instant recall of almost 
every event in his life, and seething with 
hatred of Genovese and a determination 
to wreak revenge, V. 
he knew about organized aime for 
Bureau of Narcotics and Dan 
Drugs, the FBI, the Justice Department 
nd. in the fall of 1962, for the public 
fore Senator McClellan's Pe t 
Subcommittee on Investigations 
What he provided was not a 


chi spun out all 
the 


view 
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from the top but the worm's view. It 
. however, a view that spanned the 
ades, from the time before the Castel 
ese war through the consoli 
ad modernizations of Luciano to 
urigues of Genovese and on and оп 
He might never have been present when 
the Headers made decisions and formulat- 
ed policies, he might not have know 
firsthand of the rivalries and enmities 
among Syndicate rulers, he might have 
re of the deep influence 
igh position of non-Italians. Bu 
soldier in the field, which he was. 
hi helped turn the established poti 
had heard all the ru- 
es, had heard 
е he served 


tions 
the 


ey into reality: he 
г 


s and sec 
the versions favored by the 
had speculated on all ihe 
the reasons for changes in direction, on 


the rise or fall from grace of various 
super 


ors. Now he spun out this blend of 
. specu ıd personal know! 
He could recite a Who's Who ol 
the underworld, reveal the existence of 
five major aime Families in New York 
and others around the country, tell who 
had killed whom and why (or at least the 
reasons he had been told). explain how 
policy had been implemented and. in the 
process. clear up many longstanding 
series, 

The tales that V 
4 


ed с: 


ne as 


chi rec 
g revelation te much of the 
nd to the Senators on the 
McClellan subcommittee. But lor Ker 
nedy and his antiaime unit, the tiles 
were neither new nor particularly star- 
Wing. In the Justice Department's. files 
rested the voluminous history recited by 

selLexiled mafioso named Nicola Gentile. 
Unlike Valachi, he had been high in the 
s during the Twenties 
rect knowledg, 


ate council 


(d Thirties and so had « 
of and insight into the tangled events 
Valachi had witnessed from a much lower 
level. During the Eisenhower Admi 
tation, Gentile in his Sicilian exile had 
rambled on about his life and times to a 
special unit of the Justice. Depar 


m had been dor 
story. Kennedy took office, the 
( ois were resurrected. both 


as а check against Valachi and for an 
even more important. purpose. And it 
was in this area that Valachi provided 
nt breakthrough. 

By rights, the war on organized crime 
should have been directed by Hoover. 
But he had no more enthusiasm lor that 
struggle, nor any n fin it, th 
he did for investigating civil rights v 
7 protecting the lives of 
Gyil rights demonstrators south of the 
Mason-Dixon line. But when a soldier of 
the underworld got up in front of the 
television cameras and proceeded to draw 
Organization charts, recite names, places 
and events in excruciating detail, Hoover 
was, however relucuutly, forced to 
mind. That change was made 


e bel 


ions or [or 


asier when wire taps and other 
es provided the Justice 
ment with a new name by which to 
discover" organized crime. In their con- 
versations, mobsters had at times talked 
of "our thing" or, when speaking in 
айап, of соза nostra. Of course, it would 
ot do to call the Organization Our 
Thing—that sounded more humorous 
an menacing. But to call it Cosa Nostra 
yet. La Cosa Nostra, or simply 
ave ira ring of sinister aurhen- 
an English speaking world. 
Acting as though he had suddenly 
come upon the mucirumored but con- 
ily disbelieved mother lode, Hoo- 
alvanized imo action—or, at 
ke stentorian public 
»nouncet Cosa Nostr 
s soon intoning, "is the largest or 
ion of the criminal underworld in this 
тту. very dosely organized and 
stricily disciplined 
nationwide basis, with 
plications.” To combat and dete: 
would say тере; Ша take all the 
4| (nor to mentio 
nd he was sending 
agents ro war against 
tense and toi 
t had long marked hi 
st domestic Communists, (This 
т on organized crime, marching 
side by side with Hoover's. continuing 


ast. inspired to 


"E 


is 


forces at his conn 
larger budge 
Í FBI 


new wa 


domestic Reds and other radi 
e him an casy alibi when 
bureau was criticized for ing the 
civil rights struggle in the South. Hoover 
merely explained that he didnt have the 
funds or the agents to divert [rom these 
ther, major battlegrounds. A few y 
later, though, when the peace movement 
gave rise to demonstrations against the 
war in Vietnam, he somehow found 
plenty of agents to throw into the fight 
against peaceniks and other social rebels.) 
At first, Hoover's efforts in the organ- 
бирее war were mainly confined u 
sending out publicity rele: l of 
shock troops, spurred by an aroused 
director, using their wire taps and bugs 
(legal and illegal), their informers, om- 
puters, files and all the rest of the 
crimes enal developed. by the 


es. Inst 


In ning the evidence over to 
the prosecutors, the G men balked and 
sulked. As former Aror- 


Ramsey Chirk noted, once 
Robert Kennedy took the lead, the FBI 
stayed on the side lines until he had left 
the Department of Justice: 7 Ehe сонс 
between Auorney General Kennedy and 
the FBI the unwillingness of 
the bu i 


arose froi 


зи до participate on 
basis with other c 
The FBI 1 
it it will sacrifice even effective crime 
ol before it will share the glory of 
This has been a репу and 
teristic caused. by the exces 
tion of a single person, J. 
and his self-centered 


е domir 
Hoover, 


The longer 
ter 


thats long 
on taste. 


PAUL MALL GOLD 100'..."ta 20 mg. — nicotire, 14 mg 
Best-seling 70 mm........ "tar 25 mg — noire, 15 mt 
Of all bands, lowest..." 2 mg. — nicotine 0.2 mg 


MALL GOLD 1005 


lower in‘tar’ 


than the best-selling 70mm: 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


20 mg "ta 14 mg. nicotine ах per cigarete, FIC Report SEPT 73 


* According to latest 
U.S. Government Report. 


concern for his reputation and that 
of the FBI.” 

But сусп Hoovers foot dragging, 
though it hurt, did not stop the Justice 
Department from opening the war 
There was Attorney. General Kennedy 
and. effectively to 


lobbying strenuously 
get through Congress а һөм of strong 
new legal weapons. There was the anti- 
crime division striking out in sudden and 
massive campaigns against specific tar- 
gets in the underworld—illegal gambling 
centers in Florida, Kentucky, Arkansas 
d elsewhere were closed up t 


some of the operators, though not the 
1 rulers like I 
gangster-dominated union locals were 
harassed and broken and their rulers 
sent into courts and prisons. 

The years that Robert Kennedy ran 
the Justice Department were years of 
frantic and often effective activity, aud 
his hicand-run tactics seemed to keep 


nsky, were sent to jail 


the Syndicate constantly off balance and 


in confusion. By the time he left office in 
1961 to run for the Senate from М 
York the number of Federal indict- 
ments for organized criminal activity 
had climbed from 19 in 1960 10 687. But 
with his departure, the Justice Depart- 
теті efforts ı sacked off; the in- 
terests of the new Attorney General, 
Nicholas B. Katzenbach, seemed direct 
ed toward advising President Lyndon 
Johnson more on the war in Viemam 
than on the war against crime. ‘Then in 
1967, the battle was stepped up once 
more, with the arrival of Clark as Attor- 
General, bringing with him a dedi- 


cation to defeat organized crime equal to 
Kennedy's and a new wi 
it—Federal strike forces, set up on a 
semipermanent basis in a number of 
m 


pon to attack 


jor cities. 
A strike force,” Clark explained, 
"gathers and analyzes all available police 


intelligence about organized crimc— 


its leaders, subordinates and activities 
a target city. By collecting relevant data 
possessed by all law-enforcement agencies 
operating in an area, an immediate and 
al reservoir of information is 
ble for designing a plan of attack." 
By the time Clark left office and At- 
torney 1 John Mitchell moved in, 
the work of the strike forces was result- 
ing in more than 1000 indictments 
annually against members of the Syndi- 
te, though lumped with that figure was 
а helieeskelter assortment ranging from 
otis pushers all the 
mbino. Further, during 
the Kenned. k era, massive files 
were accumulated on more than 300,000 
Syndicate-connected businesses and. busi- 
nessmen. Fortunately, there were some 
very able prosecutors, such as Robert 
M. Morgenthau, the United States At 
torney for the Southern District of New 
York, who knew what to do with the evi- 
dence. Fortunately, too, the strike forces 
(continued on page 178) 
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ROBERT GOTTLIEB making books 


“THE SINGLE BEST "ING an editor can be,” says Robert Gottlieb, 
"is lazy." A curious sentiment from a man who is, at 43, presi- 
dent and editor in chief of one of the most prestigious pub- 
lishing firms in America and widely regarded as the best fiction 
editor around. “Look,” he explains, "only when a book de- 
mands to be worked on—rather than the editor's wanting to 
work on it—does a real editor go to work. Only when there's 
а passage that cries out, "Fix me; does a truly good editor go 
10 a writer and say, “This has to change." As head of Alfred 
A. Knopf. Gotlieb publishes some of the world’s most note- 
worthy writers—Anthony Burgess, John Le Carré, Kate Millett, 
Chaim Porok, Doris Lessing, Ray Bradbury, Bruce Jay Fried- 
man and both Crichtons (Robert and Michael) among them. 
Uniquely, he still edits those writers personally and ascribes his 
success to a continuing ellort to perfect his laziness. Goulicb's 
literary predilections started early. "Even when I was a kid on 
New York's West Side,” he recalls, "I spent most of my time 
reading. There was a lending library in my neighborhood, and 
while my childhood friends were playing or at the movies, l'd be 
blowing my allowance renting up to four novels a day 


interest evolved 


to 


tive editing is, which is the likeliest reason authors such as 
Joseph Heller, Thomas Tryon, Jessica Mitford and John 
Cheever have chosen to move over to Knopf since Gottlieb was 
appointed its executive vice president six. years ago. He still 
finds time to spend up to 40 percent of his 60-to-70-hour 
work week actually reading and editing manuscripts. juggling 
what's left of his leisure hours doing what comes most nat- 
wrally—reading. "My reading," he says. "is almost dement- 
edly various. It's really just luck that my neurotic obsessions 
have helped me in my work." We respectfully beg to differ, 


TIMOTHY BOTTOMS up from the top 


MOST SUCCESSFUL. ACTORS Seem to tell a common story of their 
beginnings: They hitchhiked to onc of the coasts, spent cight 
years pleading for bit pars and washing dishes, then some 
crusty producer signed them for a three-word walk-on and au- 
diences the world over saw their magnetism. (“Forget the star; 
who was that guy playing the pizza delivery boy?") Well, 22- 
year-old Timothy Bottoms didn't start quite that way. In 1970, 
he was graduated from high school in Santa Barbara, Califor 
nia, and a year later was starring in two movies simultancously 
^E was working six days a week in Texas filming The Last 
Picture Show, then flying to L.A. on Sunday to read dialog for 
Johnny Got His Gun." Before that. Bouoms had worked for 
years in local California theater—“It was great, because 1 was 
working with professional actors who lived in Hollywood" — 
so movie people had been watching his talent grow for quite a 
while. films later, he still feels best about his work in 
Johi 1 gave a lot to that film”) and recalls the gloom and 
indecision on the set of Picture Show: “Bogdanovich went 
through a fot of personal trauma while the film was being 
made and he wasn't sure what he was doing. But it was such 
а depressing film anyway that his mood helped us get into 
For now, he'd like to leave sad scripts alone, which is one 
reason he’s so enthused about l'rooder's Hooch, a Playboy 
Production to be released this fall. "Its about a Vietnam vet 
who comes home and sets up a secret camp under the ox ramp 
of the San Diego Freeway. The movie's fun; it has а happy 
ending" He'd next like ^to do something with friends, like 
Jim Bridges. who directed me in The Paper Chase. Atter 
Га finished my first films, I didn’t know what I wanted to 
do—but I just knew 1 didn't want to make movies. But they 
t became more and more enjoyable. And now 1 know I 
nt to work in films for a long time." For those of us who've 
the ones he's made so far, that’s very good new: 


it KREMENTZ 


TONY ORLANDO & DAWN 4 new day 


BACK IN 1961, а New York kid named Топу Orlando made his 
American Bandstand debut singing Halfway 10 Paradise, which 
ole King wrote for him. He was really in the clouds: “It 
was enough just to bring a record back to my block and say 
"Look, man, I did this for a real record company.” " But a few 
ars later, the British invasion forced a lot of Americ 
ers to find other vocations. Or 
music, found his in publishing 

Meanwhile, 


ground on Marvin Gaye and Isaac Hayes sessions (“Td have 
happy to be there.” says Tony, "just to get coffee for the 
87). Then, in 1970, some friends talked Orlando into 
ing lead on a tunc called Candida for Bell. Separately, 


d until they'd sold 9.000.000 records; the tally now, after 
Gypsy Rose. Tie a Yellow Ribbon and other sentimental shuf- 
Hes, is close то 25.000.000. Despite the group's hectic schedule 
of openings. closings, press parties. etc., Tony feels that he's 
found his métier. Or, more pr 


isely, his meat: "Performin, 
ds and hits are like АЛ. sauce and 
pepper: take th ay, I've still got the steak, And if I wind 
up working Joe's bowling alley in Passaic, that’s cool w 
me, too; my hour and a half onstage is the one time I cin 
out every emotion 1 have in me." Also, of course, he gets to 
work with Joyce and "Telma—who make sur buttons 
are sewn on before showtime. They're not looking back any 
more than Tony is—and the game plan calls for them to do 
more lead work. "What. we did with Yellow Ribbon.” says 
Orlando, “is just a fragment of what the group is capable of— 
and what we will do." It also shows what real professionals can 
accomplish even when it’s chance that brings them together 


is my steak, and the aw 
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HOOOMAY ЕЕЕ (continued from page 175) 


under the control of essentially controlling unions 
Is in the Justice trolling. nicke! 
Henry Petersen, ternational раты 
cd-crime secti onto the streets. from 
tyed on fr legiti 
to the next, and w 
and Mitchell as ch 
sumed power in 1960 ıd denounced behind every cr 
Clark as being soft on the a nals), the Sicilian. 
work of the strike forces went on rela- 
tively unimpeded and some of the fruits 
oL six years of labor began to ri ity. The 
and fall. and the other violent si 

And by then, even the FBI was deeply 
involved, though that i 


were 
nonpolitical career off 
Department, such 
of the oi 


so even after 


me wi 


And the I 


Sixties made him cer 
was the corri 
у | So the m 
had developed considerable sophistica- directed а 
They were aware of the vastness br 
plexities of organized crime— such а clear 
spreading across ethnic lines and encom- to win victories over m 
5 well as 


'olvement w 


row 


ct one. 


tinst the 


crimes, pa 
tites of the publ ing and 


ads in high 


“The people are not in a mood to be 
trifled with, your Majesty. I really think you'd better 


go out there and sing ‘Melancholy Baby. 


ng, 


ist 


victimless their lives covering th 
ing shelters of respectabi 


nd businesses, con 
ddime policy 
putting money 


la 


s 


1 wrapped in the cloak of La 


с 
иг 


thrust of the 
ШЕШ 
anch of the Syndicate. But even with 
get, it was no 


pl: 


э» 


utions. Hoover 
s more simplistic. The song of Vala 
ad apparently convinced him 


lo-Profaci war 
gles for power 
1 underworld 

a 


that his view 


vs including 


s of hard and often 
g work, accumulating evidence 
before a case could be made. 
were some victories. of course. 
One of the weapons Kennedy had at 
his disposal was an immunity statute 
whereby a hoodlum, if granted immu 
1 prosecution, could not refuse to 
testify before а grand jury on grounds of 
selincrimination, That law was used ef- 
fectively against the Lucchese family in 
the years when Tommy Lucchese м 
failing health and then immediately after 
his death. Vincent John Rao, a top 
Lucchese lieutenant, went to prison for 
five years lor pe led to 
lie before the gı 
munity. Lowe g members of 
the Lucchese family gave in and talked, 
and th ey provided resulted 
in cor пѕ of Johnny Dio for bank- 
rupicy d, James “Jimmy Doyle 
Plumeri evasion and. Tramunti 


Lucchese family, with the blessings of 
the ruler of the Italian underworld, 
Carlo Gambino. 

And, of course, there was Corallo, 
T'eamster racketcer, strong-arm m 
fixer extraordinary. One of Ci 
fortes was corrupting public offici 
and that abili nessiest s 
dal in the ration of New Yor 
then-Republican reform m 
Line 
rallo had spent some time behind bars 
for practicing that vocation; in 1961, he 
had bribed а New York supreme-court 
judge, J. Vincent Keogh, and a former 


Corallo 
ad a new 
cus, 


pigeon, this one n: 
the wat r in the newly 
elected Li istration. 

On the surface, Marcus seemed 
thing but a likely target for a bribe. He 
appeared the impeccable public servant, 
devoted to selfless service and already 

bbed to head а new superagency des 
ing with all of New York's environmental 
problems. According to the propaganda 


ned. James 


new water com 
Kling career in 
a major subsid 
the huge publi 
brilliai con- 
nections, too, were exemplary. He was 
ried w Lily Lodge, the acres 
daughter of John Davis Lodge, former 
governor of Co: cut and Ан 
dor to her uncle was the estimable 


passa- 


ad Mayor Lindsay him- 
as the godfather of one of the 
rcus children. 

But behind this sterling image was the 
real Marcus, a man whose carcer was 


marked by one failure after another, 
from Munking out of college to disas- 
trous business dealings; and а m 
was weak, greedy and displayed little 
moral fiber. By the time he took over the 
water department in 1966, he was deeply 
in debt, heavily into the stock market on 
margin and secing his investments turn 
sour, while his interest to his brokers 


ame was Herbert Jtkin, a self-pro- 
claimed labor lawyer (whom по other 
New York labor lawyer had ever met). 
Itkin’s labor law was of a spe 
He served as middleman i 

age of bribe money from hard-up busi 
essmen to corrupt union officials, mo 

paid to obtain large, and rarely 


mortgage loans from union treasuries, It 
was a calling that Itkin had been led to 
by a sometime friend, mafioso Jimmy 


Plumeri, who was then anxious to ma 
a killing on some Teamster treasury 
money under his control. But on the 
side, Itkin was something else again. He 
was, he claimed, an undercover 
and informant for both the CIA and the 
FBI, though his information always 
ed along alter the fact, 


deals h cd 

Marcus a 
during the Lindsay campaign, when 
Marcus was seeking union endorsements 
for the Republican mayoral candidate, 
no easy undertaking in Democratic New 
York. Пісіп had just the contacts Marcus 
needed, turning him on to Daniel Mono, 
president of а Queens local of the 
ery, Confection: ıd Food Interna- 
tional Union (a locu that had been 
thrown out of respectable labor's house 
because it was under the control of 
Moto and other hoodlums). Moto 
obliged, sening up something called La- 
bor's Nonpartisan League, which threw 
s support to Lindsay. He did even 
more. At Itkin’s urgings, he lent the des- 
perate Marcus enough. money to gain 
him a little time. 

Thus, when the moment came for a 
file financial finagling—which would 
line Моцоз and Itkin's pockets and 
ght also solve Marcus’ pressing trou- 
bles—Marcus was easily persuaded to 
cooperate. The Jerome Park reservi 
the Bronx urgently needed deaning, a 


urgency, it was also the kind of job 
could be let, despite its size, without 
I bidding, just by the water com- 
ioner's assigning a so-called emer- 
gency contract t0 a qualified company. 
The potential for graft in such an un- 
dertaking did not escipe Marcus ог 
Itkin or Motto. Nor did Motto and his 
close friend Corallo fail to appreciate 
the control th little graft would give 
g politician like Marcus 
the event Lindsay ended up in the 


“My parents don't approve of my new boyfriend. In fact, 


they don't even approve of my husband. 


White House (where it was evident his 
bitions were directed) and took Mar- 
10 Washington with him. The reser 
voir would be the tie that bound and 
would lead to bigger and better opportu- 
nities for graft. 

A job the size of the reservoir, though. 
was а lite out of Motto's league. It 
called for somebody with a lot more 
clout, somebody like Tony Ducks, who 
obligingly announced. that he would do 
all the ging. The graft would come 
to five percent of the contract —eventu: 
ally, $12,000. Marcus could get $16,000 
(just enough to tike care of some of his 
most pressing needs but not enough to 
get him clear), while Motto, Corallo and 
Itkin would divide the rest. That g 
would come from Henry 
8. Т. Grand Company, wh 
ified to handle 
fact, had 
heen recommended for the job by one 
of the water department's engineers. 

The reservoir payoff was the start. As 
Marcus’ needs kept spiraling, Ttkin kept 
coming to the rescue. He found some 
friendly loan sharks willing to advance 
Marcus some costly cash, Thus, when 
the potential for the biggest killing of all 
presented itself, Marcus needed no urg 
ing. Consolidated Edison Company of 
New York was trying to get permission 
to rebuild some transmission lines into 
the city, and water commissioner Ма 
cus was the man to grant that permis 
sion, The cost of the work was going 


and the 
of that 


10 run well up into the millior 
posibilities of divert 
Cash into а few private pod 
lost on Marcus, Tikin or Corallo, nor on 
ed, either, who siw in the power of 
the Marcus pen some opportunities for 
himself. The figuring went that if Ma 
cus delayed signing the authorization 
long enough, Con Ed would become des- 
perate, would be willing to pay whatever 
graft was demanded, would be willing, 
even, to give Corallo a profitable con- 
tract to haul used copper from its plants 
and give Fried a Jot more business th 
the $5,000,000 to $10,000,000 he was then 
doing for the utility 

But to approach Con Ed would take 
somebody of considerably greater stat- 
ure than Corallo. Such а man was Car 
mine DeSapio, once the all-powerful 
der of Tammany Hall and still a poli- 


n to be reckoned with. DeSapio 
ht be a Democrat and Marcus 
officeholder in a Republican admi 


tion, but when it came to things like 
money and graft, nobody cared. much 
about politics. Besides, the spoils in 
York had been split along uonpar 
lines for decades, the only real fri 
nong the political bosses arising dur 
the months preceding an election. 

In his discreet way. DeSapio made the 
approaches to Con Ed. to persuade the 
utility that the way to do business with 
Commissioner Marcus was to line his 
cts and the pockets of his friends. 

DeSapio himself. As on 
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witness later described a luncheon meet- 
ing at the fashiona 
on Manhattan's 

said he 
Supply 


ble L' Aiglon restaurant. 
Side, "Mr. De' 
new the Department of Water 
nd Con Ed were two vital or- 
ions in supplying the lifeblood of 


the city and he was concerned—he had 
heard their relationships were not partic- 
rly good... He felt he might be of 


some ance to Con Ed... to act as 


some sort of referee.” 

In this oblique manner, the negotia- 
tions for a major payoff dragged on. But 
before any money could actually change 
1 


nds, the whole scheme collapsed. Ап 
nvestor in а company that Marcus and 
Itkin had established complained to M 
hattan district attorney Frank Hogan 
bout the way his money was being 
handled. Hogan, and soon U. S. Attorney 
Могу looking into thc 
id his friends, 
and the more they looked, the more they 
found. Suddenly it was time to cut and 
run, and every man ran for himself. 
Itkin rushed to his FBI contacts and be- 
latedly spilled the story of the whole 
conspiracy (keeping the money that had 
been his share of the payolfs and tum 
in, as evidence, only the bank wr 
the money had come in). Trapped 
facing a long prison sentence, Marcus 
suddenly resigned his job as water com- 
missioner, to the shock and dismay of 
his patron, the mayor. He then took 
himself to Hogan and to Morgenthau 


telling his side of the plot. agreeing to be 
a witness against his fellow conspirators 
the hope of leniency. 

Then the trials began. Marcus, Coral- 
lo, Motto and Fried were convicted [or 
their roles in the reservoir payoffs. 1% 


prison: 
years and Corallo, 
and Itkin 
and DeSapi 
Ed conspiracy, with DeSipio going to 
for two yea l Corallo for another 
four and a half on top of the earlier 
nce. As for Itkin, though indicted, 
he was never brought to trial. É 
benefactors protected him. But that. pro- 
tection took the form of residence under 
guard at ary base, for Itkin was 
convinced, he said, that should he w: 
der the streets a 1, he would be a tar- 
get for a bullet from one of Corallo’s 
friends in the Mob. 

To some, it must often have scemed 
that the Government's war against or- 
ganized crime was not only directed 
solely against Italians but was being 
fought only in the streets and court- 


a mi 


rooms of New York. Certainly, New 
York was the focus of a major drive and 
it was the struggle there against the prin- 


leader: 
Profaci, 


got 


cipal aime families and 0 
Gambino, Lucchese, Joseph 
Joseph Bonanno and the rest—ths 


“Momma! Herbie's spelling out F-U-C-K with 
his alphabet soup again!” 


the biggest headlines. But there were 
plenty of mobsters elsewhere around the 
country who were not being ignored. 
Chicago boss Giancana realized this all 
too well. 

Сіапсапа had worked his way up 
from the bottom in the Capone manner 
nd in the Chicago style—before he wa 
20, he had been arrested three times for 
murder and by the time he took com- 
mand of the Chicago mob іп 1957, his 
record listed. 60. arrests. But as he ma- 
tured in the ways of the Organization, 
(cana earned 10 forgo muscle, cul- 
ме the right people and put good 
hc places. By the carly 
he had his son-indaw, Anthony 
led as the S900-a-month sec- 
y to Chicago Congressman Roland 
ber of the House Judici- 
y Committee who seemed to go out of 
his way to sponsor bills that helped 


[n 
hie nds in the 


Giang 
ment surveillance. 

An even closer friend was Frank Sina 
па. Giancana hoped that cultivating 


Sinatra's friendship would help him re- 
solve some of his legal troubles. In the 
end, though, it helped Giancana not at 
all and did considerable damage to the 
singer. Sinatra had thrown all his ener- 
gies into ul ential campaign of 
in 1960 and hoped 
t with Kennedy's election he would 
be welcome at the White House: he fı 
ther expected that his own estate in Palm 
Springs would become a vacation spot 
for the new President and even built an 
mind. But Robert 
y ra's hopes of form- 
ag a close relationship with the Presi- 
dem. His Justice Deparment agents 
kept stumbling across Sinatra's name as 
they delved into the dealings of the 
schettis, England mob boss Ray- 
mond Patr 
опа hierarchy. Particularly. disturbing 
re the reports of 


Sinatra had acquired a controlling i 
est in the С 
hotel-c 
border overlooking Lake Tahoe. Ob- 
viously, the singer wasn’t going to run it 
himself. But the man he installed as 
ager was Paul D'Amato, a New Jer. 
sey mobster of long s 
to the stories that reached 
D'Amato's real purpose at Cal-Neva w 
е of the Giancana interest 
о leader had boasted tl 
aua he owned a piece of 


throu 
the lodge. 

If such reports were true, Si 
in deep trouble with the Nev: 
Board. Giancana was on the 
black list, one of 11 top mobsters 
from owning or ev 
the state on pain of the casino’s losing its 
license. Then, in 1963, Gizncana actually 
showed up 
nL companion, Phyllis McGui 


tra was 


t the lodge with his co 


с of the 


i. 


MG. First on the scene. 
And still one jump ahead. 


VAS Ba 
Ж 2 DN 
Before MG, they e ofa 
sports ба! scene їп America. \ 

- Ві from the moment the first 
MG-TC touched’ these shores in 1947. 
the picture ا‎ So much'eo that 
MG has almost become an American 
synonym for sports car. 

Today's MGB is the SCCA National 
‘Champion in E Production for the third 
уеаггіп a row. With that Кіпа о! track 
record, you can see why MGB Is what 
great sports car motoring is all about. 

MGB is trim, taut and agile. — / 

The four-speed gearbox puts your 
reflexes in touch with the 1798 с.с. 
engine. ТһаҒз-а 4-cylinder powerplant 


\ 


that sas 


TN 
economical lively. <<. 
/The/rack and pinion оер, the 
tace-seasoned suspension апа ће 
front disc brakes combine to give you 
precise, sure-footed handling and stop= 
ping—the. kind of response that {urns 
driving-pressuré into driving pleasure. 
You'll experience. it most where 


the roads still touch the edges. of ha». 


ture-and the air із scented with the 

Sweet smells of earth; Y 

À But make no: mistake, the MGB is 

just as much at home'on à six-lane ех- 

ргеззу/ау as it is on two-lane blacktop. 
The MGBiis complete with full 

sporis car instrumentation, including 


„= ү 
tachometer, trip-odome! 
r fuel, oil, water andl battery: There: 
re also reclining bucket. seats, 
‘wrapped steering wheel, carpeting, oil. 
cooler, mag-style wheels and radial- 
plytires...— 9 — 
7 So make-the scena at your MG 
dealer and see why MG is still one jump 
ahead. For his name and for infor- 


"mation about overseas delivery, call 


(800) 447-4700. In Illinois, сан 
(800) 322-4400. Calls are toll | 

free: 

MG: The sports car America | 

loved first. |[КЕҮСАМО) 
SRITISH LEYLAND MOTORS INC. LEONIA, N.J.07605 
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ng McGuire Sisters. Sinatra. turned 
bout the same time and the two were 
close company. The gaming 
board demanded an explanation. Sinatra 
said he hadn't invited. Giancana to the 
and he promised that thenceforth 
he would avoid contacts with 
Nevada; but then he added th; 
п old friend and it was 
he wanted to see him out 
side the state. With all its past troubles 
mobster control of casinos and 
aming operations, the last thing the 
d needed was a big casino 
owner who openly and blatantly paraded 
his friendship with a top gangster. The 
board ted formal proceedings to 
strip Sinatra of his gambling license at 
CabNeva. Some powerful friends шей 
to come to Sinatra's aid. Governor Grant 
Sawyer was told how unfair it was to 
persecute the singer and how he might 
be the ty of kirge Gmpaign 
convibutions. When this subile ap- 
proach failed. Sinawa voluntarily sold 
the lodge. 
litle doubt. that anra 
any of his problems on Robert 
Kennedy. Through the succeeding years, 
his enmity toward the Kennedys and 
anyone associated with them increased 
(his once-close fr 
Kennedy inlaw, was even ba 
Irom the Sinatra circle), By 1068. 
energies were devoted to beating back 
Robert Kennedy’s bid for the Demo- 
cratic Presidential nomination. Aud after 
Kennedy's murder, Sinatra turned up 
with some new and lasting friends. Rich- 
ard Nixon and Spiro Agnew—and the 
Palm Springs quarters that had been de- 
ed for John Kennedy became a 
second home to new, the new Vice- 


bene 


w 


it's possible that he 
began to have second thoughts about 
how valuable a friend Sinaua actually 
i et for 


s antiarime unit and the immu- 

у m the 
Mtorney С wing was used to 
Not long after his 1963 visit to 


he was summoned before a 
grand jury, granted immunity and then 
grilled about the Mob and his role in it. 
a decided that his best course 
ence, which earned him a ye: 
. When he was released, it was ob- 
vious that the Covenment's interest іп 
him had not diminished. Aud it was 
obvious. roo. that his much-publicized 
ings had earned him the displeasure of 
Chicago associates. So he took him. 
self off to Mexico, Ar : 
southern regions, leaving the rule 
cago 10 the two old Capone mobsters, 
Accardo and Paul “The Waiter” Ricca, 
the same men he had displaced nearly a 
decade before. 


If the mounting troubles of ПаПап 
mobsters worried the Gambinos, Accardos 


hollywood presents the underworld: a great place to visit but... 


This is an indictment against 
rule in America and the carc- 
less indifference of the Govern. 
ment... . What ате you going to 
do about it? SCARFACE, 1932 


gal 
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0. the popu 
the big-city gangster was a fuzzy com- 
posite of bootlegger, bank robber, bur- 
glar and other traditional underworld 
types usually depicted in three-day 
beds and thug hats, pointing a pistol 
at the honest citizen. Alter 1930, the 
public could recognize a gangster any- 
where: He looked like d G. Rob- 
4 Muni or James С 

. had a tommy gun 
а touring car, Since then, Hollywood 
has continued w provide the public 
st vivid and updated, if 


usually ghimorized aud. not always ac 
curate, idea of what organized crime in 
America is all about. 


The movie industry was depressed. 
even belore the stock market crashed in 
1929. Talkies had revived Hollywood 
in 1928, but the new sound films were 
Lugely wasted on romantic schunaltz 
and ману drawing-room dramas. What 
gave the industry its biggest boost was 
the arrival of the gangster movie that 
borrowed the gritty style of sensational 
newspaper journalism, vitalized sound 
tracks with gunfire and screeching tires 
and adopted the old muckraker ration- 
ale: Once informed of evil, injustice 
and corruption, the American. people 
will rise up in righteous wrath and 
шоле the rascals out. 


If adequately informed and outraged 
by Hollywood's dramatized documen- 
unies on the “shame of the nation" — 
Every event shown in this film is based 
оп an actual occurrence and all charac- 
ters are portraits of actual persons, 
living or dead. Only the names have 
been changed to protect the innocent— 
moviegoers, nevertheless, lapped the 
gsters up. The Па ‚ Capone- 

goner and, 
F anything, a nostalgic symbol of the 
corupt but prosperous Twenties, Ве 
lore the de ssion turned. 


ga 


and other good men "d 
by circumstances and injustice, there 
was considerable admiration lor the 
scli-made thug whose brains, guts and 
bition made him a mul ire 
crimelord. Of course, the movie 
ster invariably died a violent and pre- 
mature death, often in the gutter—but 


minutes of the 
Кей several 
into his last 


only in the last few 
show. Meanwhile, he had p: 
s of high livin 
exciting years. 

The country’s or gomgster- 
movie binge began in 1930, when War- 
ner Bros. produced Little Caesar, and 
euded suddenly іп 1932 after Howard 
Hawkss Searface—both loose biogra- 
phies of Capone. What stopped it was 
the Hays Otice. Will Hays, Postmaster 
cial under President Harding and 


Вейи 


had been appointed head of the 
motion-picture industry's trade assoc 
job was to set industry ма 


ards and, mainly, to deflect criticism that 
movies were corrupting American mor- 
als and glamorizing criminals. Hays was 
not satisfied that all gangsters ultimately 
died in a fusillade of moralistic gunfire: 
he further disapproved the depiction of 
all policemen, politicians and business- 
men as either corrupt epportunists or 
impotent idealists, and the restrictions 
he placed on scenes and characteriza- 
tious doomed the movie mobster 

іш 19: Warner Bros. ed 
dever means ol circumventing the Hays 
code. starting with G-Men, the new film 
hero was a awand-order freak. Judgin 
from his attitudes, tactics and personal- 
ity, James Cagney might have been hap- 
a gangster—as he had been four 
ier in The Public Encmy—but 
as a Federal agent he could vill i 
date people. violate civil rights and civil 
liberties and shoot most anything that 


devi: 


Crime takes Little Caesar to the юр... 


moved. He just didn't get paid as much. 

The true gangster movie did not re- 
gain its old popularity or return as reg- 
ular film fare until after World War 
Two. by which time the gangster had 
undergone a change (the public having 
survived on detec 
Humphrey Bogart during most of 
the Forties) The mobster no longer 
operated out of a girage and mowed 


© mov 


he was 
„ businesslike and 
truly org: who had sta 

ed cropping up in the late Thirties сор 
movics. thanks to the headline reform 
movements of Tom Dewey, Will 
O'Dwyer and other crime busters. This 

w "syndicate" 

өш in the Fifties 
vestigators grilled F 
tional television. Unlike the original 
Prohibition hoodlum who deccived no 
onc and didn't need to, the postwar 
racketcer masqueraded as a ley 
businessman—which, indeed, he had 
inaeasingly become. Most of his 
lence was carried out by under 
some room or dark alley, not on the 
public sweets, and his lile was generally 
longer and less stylish. Sometimes, he 
was undone simply by good policework 
nd sent to jail to contemplate the 
ertor ol his crooked ways. Often as not, 
he was а WASP instead of a мор. То 
the connoisseur of the Classic gangster 
movie. the Fifties was an era ol skul 
duggery and politics, and the violence, 
though ойнен brutal aud explicit, lacked 
the old-time simplicity of а machine 


down rivals fro 
the much moi 


wn blazing trom the window of a 
ceu 
The h pobster returned in 


1959 with Rod Steiger's acclaimed per- 
formance in Al Capone; was celebrated 
^ of Dutch Schuliz, 
v Кайн and. Eliot 


loose biograph 
Less Diamond, Geor 
Ness: and then 


tectives and master 

caper" who domürared the Sixties 
When the gangster returned at the end 
of the decade, he had undergone anoth 


er subile but profound change. The 
into 


McClellan 
racketecrii 


ation labor 


sei 


Justice Department to acknowledge die 
existence 


the N tional 
adicate but of the 
Mafia. to which the Governu 
the fresh name La Cosa Nosu 
time the headlines inspired books 
the books inspired movies (the wa 
tional sequence), the typical Amer 
gangster was once more an Balian—but. 
а complex man in сопіс, with culture 
With or 
back in the news, yet 


not only ої 


ve 
By the 
1 


and conscience. anized a 
nother Capone 


movie was the first to revive Ше gang. 


ster film. in 1967, but The St. Valen- 
Day Massacre € ed the new 
gh with the old formula. Jason 


rds (who might have been 
Diamond or an Arnold Rothstein but 
never an Al Capone) clearly suffered 
Irom emotional problems that st 


hom his past lile experiences 
namely. that everybody 
to kill him, as show 


flashbacks to spectacular assassination 
auempis. The Brotherhood. starring 
Kirk Douglas. was the important 
(E largely ignored) film to treat the 
Mafia as a sociocultural phenomenon 
and to hi the u 


nsi- 


tion i loosely 
the early Thirties 
the Mafia. to а sophist 


wide equal-opportun 
e to which the old-line Italians 
must either adapt or be killed. 
The Godfather elaborated on 
same theme and made the greatest сі- 
t yet to view the Italian-American 
ver in the context of his cultural 
history. Even more than The Broth 
hood, The Godfather explored the 
mind of the tion Ha 
American gangster the 


the 


new-gener 
And 


in his family 

has inwigued audiences 
ıo impire The Godfather, 
Pari H—probably for the same reasons 
that audiences 30 years ago swarmed to 


ıo lollow 


. . „ then deposits him back 


the gutter. 


to watch Line die 
a gutter moaning, pathe 
the end of Rico: 

Because gangster films and film his 
torians are about equally behind the 
times, the recent so-called black-exploi 
tation films that started with Shaft and 
Super Fly аге not yet categorized as tru 
ster movies. Bur there's not much 
nce between the white slum kid 
of the Twenties who then became a h 
time bootlegger and today's black slum 
d who becomes a big-time pusher 
Only the vices have changed: both 
heroes use criminal cunning to escape 
poverty and live the good lile to the 
bloody end. In Shaft, Richard Round 
tree is the black privateeye equivalent 
of the James Cagney cop. except tha 
he understands that. Ttalian-Americ 
mobsters WASP r 
hav monopoly on | 
crime. In Super Fly. Ron ON. 
black Al Capone who. under dillerent 
acial circumstances, might have ridde: 
through town inan elegant armor-plated 
limousine instead of an expensive 
pimpmobil WILLIAM J. HELMER 


thea Caesar 


ically. “Is this 


and 


longer me 


is a 


and the rest, they didn't bother Meyer 
Lansky. As a Jew, he was, according 
to Hoover and the FBI, only an asso- 
ciate member of La Cosa Nostra and 
so of less importance. This mistaken as- 
sessment suited Lansky perfectly. AIL 
during the late Filties and through much. 
of the Sixties, as the heat on the Italians 
increased, Lansky was off building a big- 
дег and more lucrative gambling empire. 

At first, this empire appeared shaky. 
In late 1958, Fidel Castro and his 26th 
of July revolutionaries came down from 
stronghold and by 
aken control 
h millions 
treasury and 
sky and his 
The few who 
Castro would. be- 
keeping the 
nd taking a cut for him 
jailed and then unceremo- 
ously thrown out of the country. 
Celebrating the end of the Batista re- 
gime, the Cubans went on an orgy of 
slo-machine smashing. The casino er 
in Havana was over 

And it was not long, either. before the 
illegal casio business in the United 
States was sullering under the onslaught 
of Kennedy’s anticrime forces 

A farsighted man, Lansky had already 
planned for such exigencies. It was not 
lar from Cuba, or Miami, to the w 
nds of the Bahamas. American tourists 
had been streaming there for years and, 
with the dosing of the Cuban play- 
ground, the tourist boom would surely 


from the Cuban 


loot ed 
close behind him were L; 


Syndicate partners. 


sky got off 
to the offices of Sir Staffo 
islands’ 
of finance and та 
leader of the Bay Street Boys, the white 
power structure that ruled the В: 
Lansky had a proposition to make—one 
that would enrich Sands and g antec 
ion (amd that 
fellow white po 
desired, provide some employment and 
derable economic benefits to the 
black majority, thereby keeping it doc 
ile. According to Sands, Lansky of 
fered him 52.000.000 (others have pi 
the offer $1,000.000). to be 
deposited for his personal use in one of 
those handy numbered Swiss accounts. 
if he would ger leg n enacted to 
permit gambli 
Sands said he turned Lansky dow! 
but the evidence indicates otherwise, for 
became y with 
the help of nd two dubious char- 
acters. One Wallace Groves, an 
American financial ipulator who 
had immigrated to the B. after 
serving a prison term for mail f 
struck up a close friendship w 
who, in 1955, drew up and si 
w the Hawksbill 
gave Groves vast 


soon Lansky's i 


ned into 
Creck Ас, wh 
uacts of land on 
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Island at $2.80 an acre, 
The only proviso was that Groves agree 
to develop the area and dredge a deep- 
water port, which would become Free- 
port, at the mouth of Hawksbill Creek. 
born Louis A. 
Chesler, a close friend of Lansky's (they 
ed in some shady Canadian 
mining mes), a successful Florida 
real-estate promoter with а firm called 
General Development Company and 
a partner of Lansky ally John Pullman. 
With Sands as their attorney (and with 
Lansky, as usual, playing Svengali), 
Groves and Chesler formed Bahamas 
Amusements, Ltd, and proceeded. with 
plans to turn Grand Bahama Island 
a touri traction, complete with the 
250-room Lucayan Beach Hotel. It was 
not long before the real purpose of that 
hotel was apparent. The а law in 
the Bahamas banning gambling: but 
there was ather statu acted in 
1939 at the urging of Sands, permitting 
himsell as the minister of finance and 
ion, to grant certificates of exemp- 
tion from the law. In 1963, the attorney 


Grand Baham: 


ах 


for Bahamas Amusements negotiated 
just such а cert ion for 
the Lucayan Beach Hotel; as his 
legal fee for handling this negotiation 


wich himself, Sands received 51,800,000. 
So gambling went to Grand Bahama, 
with most of the equipment obtained 
from ihe closed illegal c: the 
United States. With the gambling went 
all the old familiar faces from Lansky- 
run casinos in the States and in Havana— 
Max Courtney, Charles Brudner, Dino 
i and others. And with these old 
r faces went the high rollers, on 
anized јипке from every 
major city in the U.S. So successful was 
the Lu 1 


inos in 


п Beach that Groves beg: 


selling off some of the land he had 
bought at $2.80 an acre. The going price 
for some of it was as high as 52000 a 
front foot. Some of it even went to com- 
petitors, such as the King’s Inn C 
But there was plenty of roo 
other casino and, besides, Kin 
been built by 
lionaire recluse who had dredged the 
Freeport harbor for Groves and who just 
happened to lease the King’s Inn to two 
of Lanskys old friends, Monis Lands 
burgh, proprictor of Miami Beach's Eden 
Roc Hotel, and Sam Cohen (im 1971. 
both would be indicted with Lansky 
for Las Vegas skimming operations). 
Still, Grand only an out 


ma 


island, The real wealth lay іп Nassau. 
tempting Lansky and other men of 
ns. One was millionaire Huntington 


Nassau Bay, renamed 
Island and lobbied strenu- 
y bur unsuccessfully for a bridge to 


sau and a certificate of exemption. 
Suddenly, in 1965, n ter Sands da 
change of heart. Not toward Hartford 
but with regard to gambling on Paradise 


Island. He announced that he had been 
hired as attorney by a partnership of 
Mn. асе Groves (most of Groves's 


ife's name) and а 
Tampa corporation called Mary Carter 
int y (by then, promoter 
Chesler had been frozen out) In the 
name of t p. Sands applied 
ily obtained a. certifi- 
dise 
Island gambling. At the same time, he 
announced the imminent construction of 
a toll bridge to the island. As for Hart- 
ford, he, too, was frozen out, though 
aority interest 


holdings were 


nershi 


“All he ever thinks about is sex!” 


At first nothing seemed strange about 
the deal—at least no stranger than usual. 
Groves, after all, 1 made a success of 
Ше Grand Bahama operation. And 
ry Carter now had a financial interest 
in the Bahamas, having bought 13 
Grand nd 
them into a subdi 
stockholder in Mary was one 
Thomas E. Dewey. former racket buster, 
former governor of New York, former 
Republican candidate for President, now 
senior partner in a prestigious Wall 
Street law firm and close friend and ad- 
visor to another prominent. Wall Street 
lawyer, Richard Nixon 

Before this new Bahamian venture got 
fully under way. however, the lid blew 
olf. Reporters for The Wall Street Jour- 
nal did some digging and what they un- 
covered won them a Pulitzer Priz 
turned up а жату story of 
payolls to the white rulers of the 
from the prime minister on dow 
gain gambling concessio 
outcry led to à general election, and black 
voters turned out in a massive wave. 
When the votes were counted, the Baha- 
mas for the first time came under the rule 
of blacks, with the Progressive Liberal 
Party in contol and a black prime 
minister named Lynden O. Pindling. 

But Lansky and his friends had, 
fact, hedged their bets on the Bay Street 
Boys. Support, some clande 
open, had also gone to Pindling—includ- 
ing the use of а helicopter for him to 
tour the ls courtesy of a Lansky as- 
sociate, Mike McLaney. Lansky knew 
that if Pindling tried even partially to 
€ up to his promises of bettering the 
es of blacks, he would need the gam- 
hey would be the most impor 
source of revenue. 

But first, as prime minister, Pind 
felt the need to shaiter his opposition, to 
totally discredit the former white rulers. 
This he did by setting up a Royal Com- 
mission of Inquiry. It revealed the whole 
story of payoffs and corruption, the ve 
ty of Sands, the dealings of Groves 
d. Chesler, even the manipulations and 
control of Lansky. Some of the periph- 
eral testimony, though, made even the 
commissioners a little uneasy. Courtney, 


acres on 


ides, a major 


"m 
The ensuing 


ТЕКТІ 
he said, included 
most important 


customer 
some of the count 
men. Such he was asked. Such 
as onetime Vice-President. Nixon, һе 
answered. (The allegation has never 


whon 


- 
sky and the gambling fraternity that 
he was, at heart, their true friend. 
When nnounced that Groves was 
ving from the Paradise Island 
enterprise, Mary Carter was given the 
goahead. Within a year. it had not one 
but two cisinos—the Nassau Bay Club 


and the Paradise Island Casino. Of 
course, the American underworld was 
no longer involved. Well, only to the ex- 
tent that the manager of onc of the clubs 
was Lansky's ddie Cellini (brother 
of Dino) and behind the tables were a 
lot of familiar faces from the Lansky 
le. But that didn’t deter the world’s 


m jetting into Nassau to а gala 
celebration that. ed gamblings 
new mecca in the Caribbean. And it 
didn't deter V 


fron 
al campaign to attend as an 
honored guest. 

But then M 
Interna 
ing off its paint division—had an espe- 
ial fondness for Nixon as well as for 


Carter—or Resorts 


ing recapped tires during World War 
Two and then graduated to real estate, 
banking and other enterprises. During 
the 1968 Republican Convention in 
Beach, the company offered 


from the campaign rigors and bade 
him visit Island often after he 
reached the White House (the Secret 
no to that, not when the ca- 
red t0 so many shady charac- 
ters). And. Nixon returned. some of the 
One of his Secret Service guards at 
the time of his Vice-Presidency, later the 
security director of the Nixon campaign 
h and later 
yet security director for the Inaugu 
James Golden. When his work 
n was donc, he moved on to Re- 
sorts International, as deputy director 
of security 

As for Rebozo, when 900 shares of 
IBM stock turned up at his Key Bis- 
cayne Bank in 1968 as collateral for a 
loan—stock that turned out to have been 
stolen—one of the men Rebozo called to 
check on the stock and thc Joan was 
James Crosby, "the chairman of the 
board of Resorts Inter l and ап 
old friend of mi 

"Through the 
poured across tl 
hama and Pai 


iol 


then, the money 
tables on Grand Ba- 
e Island. And Lausky's 
gambling empire expanded through 
much of the rest of the Caribbean, in- 
duding Haiti, and even across the Atlan- 
tic to E d. As 
the casinos’ coffers, much of it flowed 
out again. For the venerable La 
technique of the skim was working well 
and by then, Lansky and his associates 
had ready places for that cash to rest. A 
good part went into the Bank of 
Miami Beach and the Mi. National 
Bank, which the Government would 
later charge served as major depositories 
for skimmed funds. 

Who ran them? It was no secret any- 


where that the Ba of Miami Beach 
was Lanskys bank in the U.S. The 
ional Bank was under the con- 
trol of the Teamsters Central, Southwest. 
1d Southeast Pension Fund between 


Ё and 1964. Then it passed into the 
hands of Lansky's close friend Cohen. But 
neither ing place 


for the ski Vegas or the Car- 
rom there it moved across the 


ic, to Swiss Banks. 


From Switzerland, the money went to 
a thousand different places: back to the 
U.S. in the form of loans to and invest- 
ments in legitimate businesses as the 
wedge for Syndicate take-over and into 
dozens of Syndicate operations. 


s the tent 
Lansky octopus stretched i 


By the end of the Six 
cles of th 


bur се was 


ing old and he was begin 
some of the atte 
had focused almost entirely on 
Italian Mob. The world was ch: 
and the face of organized crime was 
changing with it. 


the 


This is the Hh in a series of articles 
on organized crime in the United States. 


“Pardon me, but is this seat taken?” 
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ALLTHE PRESIDENTS MEN 


to the judge.” But Bradlee was worried. 
the chief judge of the United States 
District Court for the District of Colum- 
bia, was known as Maximum John be- 
cause of the stiff punishments he imposed. 
te in the afternoon, Bradlee told the 
reporters to be in Williams office at nine 
the next morning. "Things look a little 
better," he said. "Williams talked to 
a and to the prosecutors; he thinks 
he can keep you out of the slam. 

The next morning. Williams was pac- 
around his handsome office. "John 
Sirica is some kind of pissed at you fel 
he said. “We had to do a lot of convine- 
ing to keep your asses out of jail" V 
ms had pledged there would be no 
more Post contact with grand-jury mem- 
hers. The prosecutors, too, had interceded 
in the reporters! behalf, recommending to 
1 a that no action be taken because 
none of the grand jurors had. imparted 
any information, But Sirica was still 
fuming, Williams said, and would proti- 

bly lecture them, 
in touch and keep your noses clean 
he warned. The judge could be very 
unpredictable. 

Judge Sirica wanted Bernstein and 
Woodward in his courtroom at ten A.M. 
on December 19. The reporters dressed 
neatly for their day in court. Woodward 
got his hair trimmed. The courtroom was 
packed, mostly with media people. Bern- 
stein and Woodward took seats in the 
second row. 

Sirica, they learned at precisely ten 

"clock, was capable of expressing his dis- 
pleasure with a frown so decp as to leave 
no doubt about his reputation for tough- 
ness He had decided to make the 
reporters the first order of business. The 
grand jurors had entered the courtroom. 
The audience obeyed the command of 
“АШ rise.” The judge's frown deepened. 
“Oh, boy" Woodward whispered to 
Bernstein, bouncing on his toes and suck- 
ing in his breath so the words sounded as 
if he were ordering 
stein was contemplating which fate 
he preferred—the ignominy of being 
stripped naked in front of his colleagues 
for his ised conduct or the mitigat- 
ing honor of being dispatched by Макі- 
mum John. 

s recently come to my atten- 
." Sirica began recoun 
fortunate facts: Grand. jurors 

approached over the weekend of Decem- 
ber second and third in an attempt to get 
information; but the investigation ap- 
parently had not been compromised. 
The jurors were to be commended for 
their silence. Their resolve could only be 
strengthened if once more they were re- 
minded of the oath that bound their de- 
“sacred and secret, 
"Ihe judge peered out into the audi- 
“Now, I want it understood by the 


horse to stop. Bern- 


alf- 


(continued from page 110) 


person who approached members of this 
grand jury that the court regards the 
matter as extremely serious." 

The reporters were hanging on the 
judge's every word now, less confident 
than before that Williams and the prose- 
cutors had been convincing in their 
arguments. 

Sirica was scowling. He noted thought. 
fully that the person who had attempted 
10 subvert the sanctity of the grand- 
jury proceedings was neither defendant 
nor counsel but “a news-media represent- 
ative.” A buzz in the assembled press 
corps. Who among them? Bernstein and 
Woodward waited for the judge to un- 
mask them and, maybe, call on them to 
throw themselves on the mercy of the 


sembly that attempting to 
grand jur 
у.” a contemptuous 
Then he excused the grand jury and 
strode from the court. The clerk declared 
a recess. 

It took the reporters several moments 
to understand what had happened. that 


offense. 


that was the end of it. They had 
gone free. 
As Bernstein and Woodward joined the 


rush into the crowded Һам some of 
their colleagues approached them and 
asked if they knew who the culprits might 
have been. The reporters dedined to 
speculate. Daniel Schorr of CBS was 
the first to suggest that Bernstein. and 
Woodward were the offenders, 
nuendo id character 
assassination," Bernstein protested. 
Schorr responded with a knowing smile. 
The reporters had reluctantly agreed on 
their way out of the courtroom that they 
would deny the alle; ight only 
as a last resort; if pressed, maybe they 
could get by with in nd artful 
footwork. The confused scene in the hall- 
way did not lend itself to careful thought, 


Two dozen of their colleagues were 
shouting their private theo 
one another in sea 


Accused again, Woodward said the first 
thing that came into his head: The grand- 
jury contact had taken place over the first 
weekend in December. That was six 
weeks after he and Bernstein had written 
a major story. Somchow, thc compelling 
illogic of the syllogism got by. Bernstein, 
feeling grubby, listened raptly to another 
newsman explain why the offender was 
probably a radio or television reporter, 
not someone from a newspaper. 

ігіса specifically used the phrase 
‘news-media representative, ” one news- 
man said. “Thats the term he always 


uses when he's talking about radio and 


telev 
newsp 


ion reporters. When he m 
per reporters, he says ‘the press. 


Yeah, said Bernstei 
had noticed that, too. 

They were tying to avoid a colleague 
who was interviewing reporters in the 
hallway about the session in Sirica's court- 
room, but he caught up with Woodward 
near the eleyator and asked point-blank 
if the judge had been referring to him or 


п, he thought he 


"Come off it, what do you think?” 
Woodward answered angrily. 

The man persisted. Well. was it one of 
them or wasn't it? Yes or no. 

"Listen," Woodward snapped, "do you 
want a quote? Are we talking for the 
record—1 mean, are you serious?—be- 
cause if you аге, I'll give you something, 
all right." 

‘Sorry, Bob, I didn't think you'd take 
me seriously.” he told Woodward. The 
danger passed. The nightmare vision that 
had haunted them all day—Ron Ziegler 
t the podium demanding that they be 
the object of a full Federal investigation, 
or some such thing—disappeared. They 
tricd to imagine what choice phrases he 
might use (“jury tampering?) and they 
realized that they didn't have the stom- 
ach for this kind of exerci: 

They felt lousy. They had not broken 
the law when they visited the grand ju- 
rors, that much seemed certain. But they 
had sailed aroui 
to danger. They had dodged, evaded, mis- 
represented, suggested and intimidated 
even if they had not lied outright. They 
had chosen expediency over principle 
d, caught in the act, their role had been 


covered up. 


Two weeks before their near escape in 

a's courtroom, the reporters 
id decided to return to more conven 
tional sources. On December fifth, Bern- 
Post car out of the office 
to an apartment several 
miles away. It was about eight o'clock 
when he knocked on the door. The 
woman he was looking for answered, but 
when he told her his name, she did not 
open the door. She slipped a piece of 
paper underneath it with her unlisted 
telephone number written on it, "Call 
me later this evening," she 
“Your artides have been excellent 

‘The woman was in a position to have 
considerable knowledge of the secret ac- 
tivities of the White House and CRP. 
Bernstein had auempted to contact her 
before, but she had rejected every ap- 
proach. He drove back to the office and 
dialed the number. Her voice was un- 
steady, nervous. “At this point, I don't 
trust a soul," she said. "But I respect your 
position." She asked if Bernstein was call- 
ing from a safe phone. He was at the desk 
of a reporter on the Maryland staff; he 
thought so. 

"I'm forced to agree 100 percent with 
Ben Bradlee; the truth hasn't been told; 
she said. 

Bernstein printed the letter Z on the 


TODAY 
YOUR GAS 
NEEDS OUR 
TREATMENI 


STP"Gas Treatment contains more power to clean 
than the leading detergent gasoline. 

And these days, when a dirty carburetor can 
steal your precious gasoline, you need 
all the help you can get. 

So get our treatment when you get your gas... 


STP Gas Treatment. To day 
you cant t afford 
a dirty carburetor. 


187 


PLAYBOY 


“This is the part I 
was telling you about! They kiss 
with all their clothes on and then the camera pans ир 
into the trees and leaves it all 
to your imagination.” 


тор sheet of a blue memo pad; X had 
been retired with the bookkeeper [an- 
other early source of information]. “My 
boss calls it a whitewash,” said Z. “Two 
years ago, I never would have believed 
any of this, but the facts are overwhelm- 
ing.” She advised Bernstein to reread 
carefully the reporters’ own stories. 
"There is more truth in there than you 
must have realized—many clues. You're 
doing very well, but you could do a lot 
beter. I's a question of putting on 
more pressure." 

She refused to be interrogated and laid 
down the ground rules: She would point 
the reporters in the ri 
help them fill in some of the 

in the right places—certain hi 
nues to pursue. She would answer ques- 
tions only in the most general way, if at 
all. Much of what she called her “mes 
sage” might seem vague, partly because 
even she didn't understand things com- 
pletely, and the 

would be difficult to sort out. 

“Your perseverance has been adm 
ble,” she said. “Apply it to what I sa 

Bernstein, who had no idea what to e 


because information 


pect, thought she sounded like some kind 
of mystic. 
She began with Halder 'Somcone 
had to pull the strings. You have a lot of 
ін thinking Haldeman. 
22. John Dean is very interesting, It 
would be really interesting to know what 
Dean's investigation really was. His in- 


volvement went way beyond that. . . . 
Magruder and Mitchell are very definite- 


volved. . . . Mitchell requires more 


Bernstein had alr 


dy interrupted her 
ıl times, but she would not be more 
Dirty tricks? 


sever 


specific. Involved in wh 
Wire tapping? 
advised 


to consider Halde- 


She 
ii Colson and Robert 


I 
Шап 
common 
of wire- 
Meani 


him 


she 
mation. 
had received informa- 


thread,’ 


the com. 
mon thread. When people have jobs to 
lose in high places, they will go to any ex- 
tent to protect them, The general theme 
is "Don't blow the lid, even now.’ They 
better or now than before 
but, 
to a certain. extent, very sloppy. Financ- 
ing is the most important way to learn 
who is involved. Pursue other безген. 
[Herbert] Kalmbach was the paymaster 
[as Nixon's lawyer, he had be 
about the disbursement 
of funds to the Watergate defendants}. A 
lot of activities grew out of Plumbing. 
It goes back a lot farther than the Pe 
gon papers. The Plumbers are quite 
relevant: two of them were indicted. I'd 
like to know how many more Plumbers 
there wi 
Bernstein tried to learn morc. 
Z said there could be no further mes 
sages; he was forbidden to call her. 


are 


The next night, Woodward and Bern- 
stein drove the familiar route to Hugh 
Sloan’s house. Perhaps he could help de- 
cipher 25 message. Knowing that Sloan 
was always less thi ious to sce them, 


they did not telephone ahead. As usual, 


e to close the door in 


ad lost weight. He 
the front hallway. The job hunting was 
going badly, he said—the taint of Water- 
qually awful, there was no end in 
ts and dep- 
as that were making him a profes- 
sional witness at about $20 a day. They 
did noi spond: visit- 
ing Sk de them feel like 
vultures 


know how to 


n always m 


learned from Z, but Sloan said he could 
make no more sense of it than they. Then, 
g the subject, he was 

about the Haldeman debacle, а 


fully clear at last what had hap- 


pened that the rain. Sloan had 
misunderstood Woodward's questions, 

that Woodward had inqu 
п would have named Haldemai 
before the grand jury had he been asked 

Now he was more enlightening than 
before about Haldeman's relationship to 
the fund aud to CRE an the com. 
mittee through Ma Mitchell 
and Secretary Stans came over in the first 
part of 1972. Jeb authorized the first p: 
ments to Liddy. I think Liddy sull 
working at the White House at the time, 
in the summer of 1971. Actually, Halde- 
L stood behind all four who got bulk 
payments from the fund: Kalmbach. 
Liddy, Magruder and Porter [Herb 
Porter, scheduling director for CRP 
а former White House advance man] 

На! n was insulated fr 
fund. Magruder, Kalmbach, Stans and 
even Mitchell had ellectively acted. on 
his behalf, Sloan explained. Haldeman 
lad never personally ordered Sloan to 
hand out any payments. But spending 
money was the province of the White 
House chief of staff. "Maury [Stans] fre 
mly complained that too much money 
being given owt [from the fund]. 
said. 

Woodwa t the struc- 
ture of Halde: Sla im- 
marized: Chapin was the Presidential 
appointments secretary; Strachan, the po- 
litical lieutenant; Lawrence Higby. the 
ofhce manager and majordom 
Alexander T eld supervised. “inter- 
nal security and the paper flow to the 
President." Typing his notes that night 
Woodward underlined the words “inter 
nal security." 


d asked more abe 


an's office. 


On the moming of January eighth, the 
ning day of the trial of the Watergate 
defendants. a gray and gaunt Howard 
Hunt arrived at the courthouse w 

black topeoat with a small 
though slightly frayed fu 
pulled on his pipe and paced the corri- 
dors, whispering frequently to his part- 
ner. Gordon Liddy. The two walked 
down the hall talking. Hunt, whose wife 
d died in a plane crash a few weeks 


held his on Liddy's 


moking a large 
nd strutti 
dently. Later in the day, when he was in- 
woduced to the prospective jurors. he 
bounded to his feet and waved his r 
hand triumphant 
greeting a crowd. 
looking tense, appeared with th 
ney, Henry В. Rothblatt, who wor 
toupee and had a small mustache that 
appeared to be accented with eyebrow 
pencil. McCord, looking serious, came in 
a few minutes later. He warded off re- 
porters’ questions with а "No comment.” 

The members of the prosecution 

m—Ear Silber, Seymour Glanzer 
and Donald Е. Campbell—were spruce 
d well groomed. Each cirried а foor- 
thick stack of files. As they got off the сіс- 
vator, reporters swarmed around them. 
“AML your questions will be answered," 
nzer said. "Just w 
Aud high ou the bench, his wavy black 
hair making him look much younger than 
68 years, sat Chief Judge Sirica, who 
Signed the case to himself. At a 
pretrial hearing in December, he had 
expressed his intentions: “This jury is 
wing to want to know, What did those 
0 into that headquarters for? Was 
sole purpose political espion: 
Were they paid? Was there financial р; 
Who hired them? Who started then 

Silbert presented з two-hour opening 
The chief prosecutor seemed 
ted when he said that he 
would be able to account for only 000 


Silbert was convinced that Liddy h 
been given the funds to conduct le; 


telligence-gathering acti 
Liddy, Silbert said, had gone off on 
his own and planned and executed 
the illegal Watergate operation. It was 


the CRP 


Ibert had told Ber 

ward that he expected to please no one 
with his Watergate investigation. He was 
going to succeed, that seemed clear. He 
had repeatedly stressed that there was no 
evidence to indict any more than the 
seven men who had been caught. “There 
is an unwritten rule in the Justice De- 
partment—the higher up you go, the 
more you have to have them by the balls. 
And I think it’s a good rule." 

After the opening statement, Hunt 
cd his plea to guilty. He told re- 
porters outside the courtroom that no 
higher-ups were involved in the conspir- 
асу "to my personal knowledge.” 

Bernstein 
by a member of the Miami contingent 
that the four Florida men might also 


ad been told the day before 


pled guilty if Hunt did. The rumors 
persisted. On Frida alter 
session ended, Bernstein and Wood 
were standing outside the courthouse 
with Post columnist Nicholas von Hoff 
man and Post editorial writer Roger 
Wilkins. Rothblatt was standing on а cor- 
ner with his clients, trying to hail a t 
We'll lose them, Bernstein said. unless 
one of us goes. Wood greed. Bern 
stein said that he wanted to go. Wood. 
ward handed him $20. Rothblatt and his 
clients had found a cab as Bernstein raced 
toward them. Roth nk Sturgis, 
the stockiest of the burglars, and the three 
other men filled the cab, but Bernstein, 
uninvited, got in anyway, piling in on 
top of them as the door slammed, Von 
Hoffman and Wilkins nearly tell off the 
curb laughing, Woodward wrote a note to 
himself that Bernstein owed him $20. 
Bernstein. arrived back in the office 
late Saturday, mole-eyed and wri 
He had gone to the airport w 
blatt and his clients, bought. 
flight one of them was taking 
ing in friendly bz 


afternoon 


"Well, frankly, no, Mis 


зийсазе and slipped into the adjoining 
seat. Bernstein did not really have to 
press the man too hard to turn the con- 
versation around to the trial. The story 
came out in an casy flow of conversation 
as the jet engines surged peacefully in 
the background. The interview was cost 
ing the Post more than a dollar a minute, 
Bernstein thought. 

According to the 
Hunt had been visiting mi 
men for a week, urging them to change 
their pleas to guilty: their Emilies would 
be cared for financially and they could 
count on Executive clemency after a few 
months in jail. In the enduring CLA fi: 
ternity. Hunt, the seasoned case officer. 
zain passing out orders to his lower 
level operatives. For more than a decade, 
the men had had unquestioned trust in 
Hunt. even after he had supervised their 
participation in the Bay of Pigs opera 
tion, He was their leader, the tic between 
projects and the cause of 

iotism. Rothblatt, B 

ous. 
10 stay 


on the plane 


r the four М. 


was 


s Kramer, 


I didn't answer all the questions honestly at 
the computer-mate office.” 
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that son of a bitch Hunt. 

On Monday, the story оп Hunt's ma- 
neuvas ran in the Post. In court that 
morning, the four Miami men fired Roth- 
d were assigned а new attorney, 
ely entered guilty pleas 
s seething. After accepting the 
new pleas, he called the four men from 
Miami before him. They walked up 
and stood before the bench. Defendant 
Barker bounced up and down on his 
tocs, wringing his hands behind his back. 
uly torn by the anxiety of the 
‚ he went into а deep knee bend. 
ed the judge's questions, his 
ged up and down and sideways 
in short jerks, as if his neck had turned 
10 rubber. 

Judge s asked about “these 
hundreddollar bills that were floating 
around like coupons. 
Baker replied. that he di 
where they had come from 


In't know 
The other 
nodded. “I got the money in the i 
а blank envelope,” he said. 

“Well, I'm sorry,” replied Sirica, 
lieve you." 

ioned the men for about an 

1 four defendants 
seemed чо be attached to the same 
ings; they bobbed up and down in uni- 
son. Yes, they said. the decisions to plead 
guilty were made free from any pres- 
sure. No, your Honor, they said, when 
asked if anyone had mentioned Execu- 
tive clemency. 

The judge's frown deepened. Had any 
of i 11 ever worked for the GLA? 

"Not that I know of," answered de- 
fendant Martinez, who had been on a 
CIA ret of $100 a month until the 
day after his Watergate arrest. Among 
those who laughed out loud was Liddy, 
1 finished a brief nap at the de 
fense table when Sirica began question- 
ing the m 
As Sirica interrogated the defendants, 
^f prosecutor Silbert shook his head in 
and stared at the yellow legal pad 
ned back in 
his chair and rubbed one side of his face. 
The prosecutors" assurances that every 
thing would come out in the wial were 
thingness as the defendants 
ducked into the haze of their guilty plea: 
ker about 5114.000 in 
n 
deposited. in mi bank account. 
Barker said he just didn't know where 
the money had come from. 
n't that stra ked. 
1 don't think it is strange, your 
Honor," replied Barker. "I have previ 
у been involved in other operations 
which took the strangeness out of thai 
far as I was concerned." 

The Miami four were led off to jı 


sgu! 


That noon, Woodward took a cab back 
to the Post for a lunch with Katharine 
Graham and Howard $ 


190 rine wants to go ovcr some of the stories 


nd ask about the sources,” 

Mis. Graham, the publisher, 
daughter of Eugene Meyer, who bought 
the paper in 1933. When her husband, 
Philip Graham, who was publisher of 
the Post, committed suicide in 1963, she 
assumed control. 

Woodward was glad that Mrs. Graham 
had waited until after the intense period 
of major investigative stories and the 
attack by the White House in the fall 
before asking for a meeting. He took the 
elevator to the eighth floor and walked 
through the double glass doors onto the 
е carpet that. led to her оћсе 
dy there, a drink 
of them sat down in 
a small office in one corner. 

"What's happening in the trial today: 
Mrs. Graham asked. 

Woodward. told. her about the guilty 
pleas by the four Miami nd Sinica’ 
interrogation. The trial was getting in- 
creasingly ridiculous, Woodward said, 
and he described the scene of the four 


men talking and nodding as if on cue. 
Маз. Graham asked several. questions 
about what it all might mean and what 


would happen. 
she asked, somewhat anxiously. “I 


1s it all going to come 


ош” 


e we ever going to know about 
all of this?” 

Woodward thought it was the nicest 
way possible of asking, What have you 
boys been doing with my newspaper? He 
said that he and Bernstein weren't sure it 
would come out. “Never?” she asked 
“Don't well me never. 
g her head back 
h а bright smile. “Well, let's eai 
L rising and leading them to the 
tly behind her осе. 

\ woman in а traditional maid's uni 
of black and whit d eggs Ben 


for 
dict. Simons outlined the purpose of the 


jal discussion of the 
sources for the Watergate stories. Wood- 
d had finished two bites ol his e| 
Benedict and now, he realized, he wa 
going to have to give а monolog. He told 
her about several Justice Deparun 
attorneys, an FBI agent, a White Hou: 
aide, the bookkeeper and Sloan, 
Graham said she was less interested 
nes than in the positions they held. 
Woodward said that he had told no 
¢ name of Deep Throat. 

Mis. Graham paused. “Tell me,” she 


lunch, conlide 


w 


aid he would tell 
ted but was praying she 
1 press it. Mrs. Graham laughed, 
touched his arm and said she was only 
kidding, she didn't really want to carry 
that burde: d with her. Woodward. 
took a bite of his eggs, which were cold. 
Now, about the Haldeman busine 
Mrs. Graham said, looking as if she were 
not sureshe wanted to hear it. 

Woodward put down his fork and 
told the story of the mistake he and 


Bernstein had made about Sloan's grand- 
jury testimon 
"But are you 


absolutely sure we're 
right?” The question carried an intensity 
bsent from the previous conversation, "1 
remember talking with Henry Kissinger.” 
she continued, “and he came up 
said, ‘What's the matter. don’t you think 
we're going to be reelected? You were 
wrong on Haldeman.’ And he seemed 
upset and said someth being 
terribly, terribly unfair. 

If there's anyone who has not been 
Woodward said. it is Bob 
Tı was the most definite state- 
ment Woodward made during lunch. 

The trial lasted another two weeks. 
Woodward and Bernstein continued to 
attend, sifting through exhibits and pa- 
pers filed with the court. Woodward 
copied the phone numbers from the 
defendants address books, which were 


entered into evidence, and one evening 
he called some of the number: 
“The FBI?" one man asked. "They 


never, never contacted me. 1 never talked 
to them.” Woodward slammed down the 
phone. In the biggest, most wide-ranging 
investigation since the assassination of 
President Kennedy, the FBI didn't even 
all the numbers in the address books. 

While going through the list of wit- 
nesses, Woodward found one who knew 
Hunt quite well, He called the witness at 
his office and asked what he was going to 
testify about. The witness said: "I'll tell 
you what I could testify to. but Silbert 
won't ask. If the judge or any of the at- 
torneys do, T'I say i 

Woodward sar up straight in the large 
blue chair at his desk and asked what 
that testimony might include. 

"Howard always used "they or ‘the 
Whire House when he was talking about. 
his activities. But one day I remember he 
was complaining about Ehrlichman and 
saying what an amateur Ehrlichman was, 


becuse Ehilichman was holding up the 
budget. 

Ehrlichman. Woodw 
pencil in half between his finge 

"And Howard was saying that was 
why he liked Colson, because Colson 
understood that such things are neces- 
sary. Colson is 
med 
through.” 

Colson. That made sens 
man? Woodward lined up several neat 
rows of paper clips on his desk as the wit- 
ness went on. 

“From the comments Howard made, it 
was apparent that Mitchell was gen 
typed reports of the wire taps.” 

OK, Woodward thought, that made 
ense. 

"After the Watergate arrests, when 


but Ehrlich- 


«у. 
Жұлып ^ 
ША! 

EA SONS i 
| à 


ç 
55 
aic 


"Oh 


‚ Rhett, when you hold me like this, 


chills run up and down my spine! 
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Howard was out of town hiding and 
er, he was looking for John 
id, ‘Let him get me a 


needed 
Dean 
lawyer.” 

Woodward's hand jerked through the 
neat rows of paper dips, destroying the 
symmetry. “Jolin Dean?" he asked. 

“That's exactly how Silbert sounded 
when I old him." the witness said. “Не 
1, "That’s the first time his tracks have 
appeared in this. 

Woodward rook one of his gi 
clips, bent it into a large L 
twirling it in his hand as he read over his 
notes. At that moment, Bradlee walked 
by his desk and up. 
Maybe a whole lot and maybe nothing, 
Woodward said, but there was at least 
ess who could do some d 

Colson, Е 


el to his ass and wiggling it back 
forth before walking off. 

On February 26. Bernstein stepped 

imo the elevator in the Post lobby and 
suddenly felt his arm grabbed and then 
his ing pulled back imo the 
lobby. He started to struggle, then heard 
ile voice. 
m I glad to see you!" It was 
Laura Kiernan, a young news aide who 
had recently been promoted to reporter 
n the local май. “Theres a guy upst 
the newsroom with a subpoena for you 
ad your notes. Bradlee doesn't want you 
p there to get i. He wants you out of 
here, fast. 

Bernstein dashed to a stair well at the 
end of the lobby, then up seven flights of 
steps to the accounting department. Clos- 
ag the door of an office, he dialed 
Bradlee’s extension, Woodward was off 
for a few days in the Caribbean, but they 
had long before agreed on what to do if 
they were subpoenaed. Turning over 
ming sources in either a 
өтемі ішу proceeding or a judicial hear- 
ng was obviously oi 
Phere would be ple 
that in court. The first thing to do was 
move their files to a sale place. Bernstein 
told Bradlee where the files were. They 
would be moved immediately, he 

CRP had issued subpoenas for five 
people at the Post: Bernstein, Wood- 
ward, Jim Mann (who had worked on 
»me of the initi 
imons and Mrs, Graham. Also repor 
from the Washington Star-News. 
New York Times and Time maga: 
imons and Mrs. Graham, the only non- 
reporters on СЕРУ list, had already been 
served. The subpoenas demanded that 
those served testify by deposition in one 
of the civil suits arising from the break- 
in and bring with them all notes, tapes 

nd story drafts in their possession regard- 
ag Watergate. Bradlee told Bernstein he 


body | 


ос» or 


of the questio 
ty of time to fight 


The 


could 


t find the Post's lawyers and he 
didn't nt him served until he'd heard 
their advice. “Get out of the building, 
he said. “Go to a movie and call me at 
five o'clod 

Bernstein went to see Deep Throat— 
the movie version. 


dlee at five, the edi- 
urn to the office and 
egy. Bernstein would 
a. Custody of at 1 


When he called Bi 
tor told him to rı 


explained the 
accept the subpoe 
some of the reporter's notes would pass 
to Mrs, Graham. 

we're going to fight this 
one all the way up, and 
nis to send anyone to ў 
to have to send. Mrs. Graham. 2 
God, the lady says she'll go! Then the 
judge cin have that on his conscience. 
Can't you see the pictures of her limou- 
e pulling up to the Women's Deren- 


would run 
Id. There n 


n every 


the w t be 


newspaper 
a revolution.” 

That night, Bernstein was at his desk 
typing when he saw the СЕР page hurry- 
ing down the middie rm out- 
ued to type. 


bpoena. But the 
¢ stood there silently. Finally, Bern- 
stein glanced up from the typewriter. 
The page looked about 2), tousled 
wearing a V-neck sweater. 
e. 

"Hey, T really feel bad about doing 
this.” he said. “They picked me be 
they thought somebody who looked 
a student could get ирэ 
was a law student who worked part time 
at the firm headed by Kenneth Wells 
Parkinson, the chief. CRP attorney. He 
promised to keep alert for any in 
ion that might be useful to the Post 
n his home phone number. 


т. 


gave Bernst 


No Presidential decision affecting W: 
tergate seemed so ill advised or left the v 
porters more perplexed than the W 
House announcement in February that 
L. Patrick Gray's name would be submit- 
ted to the Senate for confirmation as 
J. Edgar Hoover's permanent. successor. 
y was already the acting FBI director; 
his confirmation hearings would almost 
certainly become a Congressional inquiry 
imo the FBI's conduct of the Watergate 
investiga sk the possible con- 
sequences of а Senatorial fishing expedi- 
tion to make his tenure permanent? The 
Administration officials to whom the 
reporters posed the riddle seemed no less 
baflled. Several insiders professed ıo 
know only that there had been a mam- 
moth struggle in the innermost Nixon 
circle. Ehrlichman, it was said, had vehe- 
menily opposed the nomination, but the 

d ultimately rejected his 
counsel, No one suggested that Gray had 


President h 


been nominated because of ability or be- 
cause the White House he 
hearings as ап oppo 10 set the 
Watergate record strai 

Shorily before the hearings w 


begin. the reporters decided it 
for Woodward to move the flowerpot on 
his balcony. That night he traveled by 
foot and cab to c. Әсер Thre 
was not there. He had told Woody 
that he would leave a message on a cer- 
tain ledge when he couldn't make an ap- 
pointment. Woodward, 5/10”. couldn't 
reach that high. He found a section of 
old conduit pipe and fished around. 

Moments later, he found a piece of 
per on which Deep Throat had typed 
instructions to meet the next night 
remote bar Woodward h 
of. А bar? Had Deep Throat gone crazy 
Something must be wrong. When he gor 
home, he looked up the bar in the phone 
book. There was no such listing. From a 
pay phone in his apartment build 
dialed information. An operator gave 
him the listing—an address on the out 
аз of the city. 

At nine the next night, Woodward 
walked а few blocks before taking a cab 
n of the city in the opposite d 
rection from the bar. He walked anotl 
15 minutes and took a cab to with 
few blocks of the bar. It was really a tav 
crn, an old wooden house that had been 
converted into a saloon for truckers 
construction workers. V 
was dressed casually, wa 
seemed to pay any attention to him, 
spotted. Deep Throat sitting а 
side table and nervously sat dow 
from him. 

Why here? he ask 

“A change,” Deep Throat said. “None 
of my friends. n your fiends 
would come here. Just a sleepy, dark 
bar." A waiter came over; they both or 
dered Scorch 

There has to be mor 
ing pi 

^A diule 
Deep Thro: 
were followed? Two cabs and all?" 

Woodw: 

“How'd the Post like its subpoenas? 

Just great, said Woodward. 
hars only the first step. Our Presi 
dent has gone on a rampage about news 
leaks on Watergate. He's told the ap- 

opriate people, "Go to any length’ to 
stop them. When he says that, he really 
me: 1 investigations, 
plus he wants to use the со 
was 


pdward. 


who 
Кей in. No one 
He 


ne of 


to this new meet 


се, Woodward said. 
bit 


surroundit 
хо d 


classier 
nswered. “ 


(cc y 


d nodded. 


s business. Inter 


s. There 
to go 


discussion whethe 
the criminal route or the civilsuit route 
first. Ar a meeting, Nixon said that the 
money left over from the campaign, about 
$5,000,000 or so, might as well be used 
to take The Washington Post dowi 
notch. Thus your subpoenas and the 
others, Part of the discussion was about 
(continued on page 1%) 


bout 


*New York socked in? 
Boston socked in? 
D.C.socked in? ge 


Launch another ' mA 


Cutty.” 22 
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people, places, objects and events of interest or amusement 


LIB SERVICE 
Sure, we've all heard the usual 
slang expressions for the op- 
posite sex, but did any of you 
guys out there ever call a girl 
a fireship? Well, it and other 
definitions found in standard 
reference works have resulted 
in a group of feminist writers’ 
giving birth to An Intelligent 
Woman's Guide to Dirty 
Words (it's $1.50 from the 
Y. W. C. A., 37 S. Wabash, 
Chicago). And, fellows, these 
ladies are really pissed off. The 
guide is divided into six types 
of “patriarchal epithets”: 
Woman as Whore, Woman as 
Whorish, Woman as Body. 
Woman as Animal, Woman 


STRONGER THAN A as -ess and Woman as -ette (as 
POCOUGEIVE in coquette). Jessie Sheridan, 


E м " " one of the compilers, goes so 
Putting an ordinary padlock on your bicyde is far as to say that their research 


like asking a pickpocket to hold your wallet. showed that “almost every 
But the lock pictured above is no ordinary pad- word in the English language 
lock—it's a Kryptonite Bicycle Lock ($17 from that has to do with women has 
KBL Corporation, 20 E. Concord Street, Boston) | some degrading meaning.” 
and it will stay locked under most circumstances Maybe so, Jessie, but did you 
(nuclear explosions excepted). Given a four-week know that Webster's definition 


street test in thicves' mecca Greenwich Village, of feminine is still "passive"? 
it survived and so did the bike it held, thanks to 

a special bolt and a heavy metal band instead 

of the usual chain. Also, it looks like it bites. 


MUSCLE TRIKE 
You didn't see anything like this in American Graffiti, but if 

it had been invented then, you would have. Because the 

Street Legal (and it is in most states) Tri-Sport shown here 

can leave just about anything at a stop light. Alsport, Inc., 

the manufacturer, at 84 Whittlesey, Norwalk, Ohio, is quick to 
point out that the company also has gas economy on its mind, as 
the Tri-Sport gets 35-45 mpg and a top speed of 65 mph 

reached mighty quickly, thanks to a 290-c.c. engine. Best of 

all, Alsport’s price is right—only SI nd that includes 
speedo, tach and cargo rack. Take two, they're small. 


A LOT OF BRASS 
Sure, every leather shop has a display of 
“genuine” Tiffany-style brass belt buckles. But 
if you'd like to tap the mother lode of these 
contemporary antiques, uy Deane & Adams, 75 
Upper Street, Islington, London N. 1., Engla 
D & A label themselves “purveyors of militar 
and have they got brass belt buckles to purvey— 
over 300 styles that range from Santa Claus to 
the K.K.K. At $15 each, including belt, it's 
a mighty hip way to buckle up. 


BOARD HORDE 
Now that you're really into backgammon, 
having mastered the training set we 
featured in our March Potpourri, you'll 
want to get yourself a status board to play 
with. So try Lester Inc., at 669 Madison 
Avenue in Manhattan. Owner Don 
Lester stocks an assortment of unusual 
accessories, including French dice cups, 
scrimshaw markers and even a onc-of- 
a-kind model made of aged fruitwood with 
ivory dice. The price, $2500. What the 
hell, you'll win it back next game. 


ESCAPE CAUSE 
If you're dreaming of a little R&R away 
from it all but would like something a bit 
more exclusive than just another stay at. 
a hotel, check with Condomart at 655 
Madison Avenue in Manhattan. It's 
a rental agent for luxe international con 
dominiums in some mighty exotic spots 
*s Playa del Castillo, for example, or 
igne in the French Alps). And best 
I, its wares are available at some 
ingly reasonable rates—especially 
for longer stays. 50 мау longer. 


SOAPERIFIC IDEA 
You've just gotten back from a 
sun-drenched vacation in the 
Bahamas and you've got a great 
tan and a stack of new phone 
numbers. Only problem is, you've 
missed two weeks of your favor- 
ite daytime soap opera and you 
can’t figure out why Bill had 
a sex-change operation and how 
Mona got pregnant and who put 
the overalls in Mrs. Murphy's 
chowder. Cheer up, addict. Now 
you can catch up on all the 
happenings by subscribing to 
the Daytime Serial Newsletter 
(Р.О. Box 6, Mountain View, 
). For a mere $7.50 
you get not only the 
monthly plot summary of such 
biggies as Days of Our Lives 
and As the World Turns but 
editorials, interviews and info 


on the latest cast changes. 


SAY, YOU SILLY SAVAGE 
Forty years ago, Doc Savage was 
born, emerging from the mind of 
a Missouri telegrapher, Lester 
Dent, to strike terror into the 
hearts of evildoers everywhere. 
He was the strongest, bravest, 
smartest man in the world and, 
together with his five pals—the 
world’s smartest lawyer, great- 

est chemist, finest engineer, most 
renowned geologist and most 
gifted electrical wizard—Savage 
waged a never-ending war with 
injustice. Never-ending is right, 
for V ner Bros. will soon re 
lease Doc Savage . -. The Man of 
Bronze, the first of a series of 
feature films based on the hero. 


TURKISH DELIGHT 
Its kind of a family thing; mom 
and pop and the kids all get 
together on a warm Turkish 
evening someplace east of the 
Dardanelles, haul out their little 
tools and carve a few meerschaum 
pipcs to sell to the tourists. 
Well, we'd like to meet the 
kinky family who carved this 
baby—or a number of the other 
erotic meerschaums that Cel 
Pipes at 170 N. Franklin, 
Chicago, is selling for $60 to 
5190 cach, including case. No 
two are ever alike, so that 
means you have to keep dropping 
by the store for one more peek 
in the showcase, You dirty 
old pipe smoker, you. 
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ALL'THE PRESIDENTS MEN 


starting a grandjury investigation, but 
that's for later. 

"Nixon was wild, shouting and holler- 
ve it and we're going 
e how much it costs." 
His theory is that the news media have 
gone way too far and the trend has to 
be stopped—almost like he w 
about Federal spendi 
the subject and doesn't care how much 
time it takes; he wants it done. To him, 
the question is no less than the very im- 
tegrity of Government and basic loyalty. 
He thinks the press is out to get him and 
therefore is disloyal; people who talk to 
the press are суеп worse—the enemies 
within, or something like that. 

Woodward took a breath. Deep Throat 
sipped his Scotch gingerly, then wiped 
his mouth inclegantly with the back of 
his hand. 


How worried was he? 
“Worried?” Deep Throat leaned back 
threw 


and 


his 

They'll never get anyone. 
They never have. Theyre hiding things 
that will come out and even discredit 
their war against leaks. The flood is co 
ng. I'm telling you. So the White House 
wants 10 еш The Washington Post, so 
It will be wearing on you, but the 
E 1. It's building and they see 
it and they know that they can't stop the 
real story from coming out. That's why 
they're so desperate. Just be careful, 
yourselves and the paper, and wait them 
out, don’t jump too fast. Be careful and 
don't be too anxious." 

Woodward was anything but reassured 
by his friend's assessment. He si 
needed more details if he was going to 
tell the others at the Post that they were 
on the menu but Е 
eater. Deep Throat shook his head, indi 
cating that he could not say much more. 

What about Gray’s nomination? asked 
Woodward: that didn't make any sense. 

Deep Throat said it made all the sense 
in the world. though it was а big risk. "In 
carly February, Gray went to the White 
па n effect, ‘Tm taking the 
2 He got very angry and 


weren't going to be 


d done his job and contained 
judiciously, 


the investiga that it 
wasn't fair that he was being singled out 
to take the heat. He implied that all hell 
could break loose if he wasn't able to stay 
in the job permanently and keep the lid 
on. Nixon could have thought this was a 
threat, though Gray is not that sort of 
guy. Whatever the reason, the President 
agreed in a hurry and sent Gray's name 
up to the Senate right away. Some of the 
top people in the White House were dead 
set against it, but they couldn't talk him 
out of it.” 

So good Pat Gray had blackm 
President. 


(continued from pa 

“I never said th 
laughed. He lifted h 
of innocence.* 

What about the Time maj 
that claimed that the Admi had 
e-tapped the phones of reporters and 
White House aides? Had Gray been 
aware of the taps? 

Affirmative,” said Deep Throat, and 
autioned that even he did not know 
all there was to know about the subject. 
"There was an outof-channels у 
squad of wire tappers and burglars that 
did it. Including taps on Hedrick Smith 
and Neil Shechan of The New York 
Times, after the Pentagon papers’ publi- 
cation, But it started before that. All the 
ds have supposedly been destroyed.” 
He explained that the wire tapping had 
been done by ex-FBI and ex-CIA agents 
who were hired outside of normal chan- 
nels. Robert Mardian had run the Justice 
Department end of the operation for the 


A Deep Throat 
eyes, the picture 


inc story 


istratioi 


reca 


White House. W g new 
t0 the Administration, Deep Throat 
continued. 


There had been an election strategy 
session at which Haldeman pushed 
Mitchell to set up a wiretapping оре 
tion for the campaign. Mitchell had been 
reluctant, but Haldeman was 
Mitchell was instructed by the White 
House chief of staff to transfer part of 
the vigilante operation from the White 
House to the campaign. That meant 
Huntand Liddy. 

“In 1969, the first targets of aggressive 
wire tapping were the reporters and 
those in the Administration who were 
suspected of disloyalty.” Deep Throat 
Then the emphasis was shifted to 
1 opposition during 
antiwar protests. When it got near 
ion time, it was only natural to tap 
the Democrats. The arrests in the Water- 
gate sent everybody off the edge because 
the break-in could uncover the whole 
program. 

Deep Throat and Woodward cach had 


another Scotch, luxuriating in the un- 
familiar comfort of their meeting place. 
Woodward wondered if his friend was in- 


tentionally flirting with the danger of 
being discovered. Did Deep Throat want 
to get caught so he would be free to 
y? Woodward started to ask, 
«d. It was enough to know that 
Deep Throat would never deal with him 
sely. Someday it would be explained. 


Tstcplen Buchs, Gray's attorney, told. Woodward in 
carly 1974 that the suggestion that Gray had pres- 


sured or blackmailed the President wax ошта 
geously fale.” “IGray| went to the White House 
the job," Sachs seid. “Nixon 
mid be as ruthless ax Hoover 


ks and be aggresive in the uw of 
pobgraphs.™" Sachs said that pressuring the White 
Howse was “not the way Gray handled himself with 
Mose guys. H was plain fear most of the times. « 

Now, it makes perfect sense that some of those guy: 
down there would think he might be pressuring, 
hecause that's the way they operate, but not Gray.” 


іп sopping 


The drinks were ch 
a five-dollar bill on the table 
first. 


>. Woodward put 
and left 


For the next several weeks, the report- 
ers watched the confirmation hearings in 
zement as, day after day. 


the cr 


to the ineptitude—i[ not 
negligence—of his supervision of the 
FBI's investigation, Әсер Throat's im- 


plicit suggestion that Nixon had been 
frightened into nom y became 
increasingly plausible as the nominee 
demonstrated а dangerous candor. 

On March ‘d that Dean 
“probably” lied when he told the 
BI on June 22 that he did not know if 
Hunt had an office in the White House. 
The White House issued а statement 
“unequivocally” denying Gray's charge 
and Dean demanded a “correc 

The day before, the CRP subpoenas of 
reporters and the Post's news executives 
had been thrown out of court. 

On the morning of March 25, Wood- 
ward was walking down a corridor near 
the editorial-page ofice when Herblock, 
the Post cartoonist, stopped him. “He: 
you hear about MeCord's letter to 
the judge? I heard it on the rad 

The last time somebody brought him 
news of Watergate from the radio, Wood- 
ward thought, the Haldeman story had 
blown up. No, he hadn't heard, he said, 
and waited. 

“Yeah, McCord's saying there was per- 
jury and pressure to keep quiet, and oth- 
ersare in on 

Ав Woodward bounded into the new: 
room, Simons, standing near the natio: 
desk, was waving a piece of wire copy 
ad shouting. 
the tex 


t of a letter from McCord 


nily have ex- 
y life if | disclose knowl- 


pressed fe 
edge of the facts in this matter, . . 
McCord was coming forward to tell what 
he knew. Woodward studied the leners 
charges: Political pressure had been 
applied to the defendants to plead guilty 
and remain silent. Perjury had occurred 
during the trial Others involved i 
Watergate had not been identified i 
testimony. 

McCord was requesting a mecting with 
Sirica after sentencing, “since I cannot 
feel confident in talking with FRI 
agent, in testifying before a grand jury 
whose U. S. attorneys work for the De 
partment of Justice, or in talking wi 
other Government representatives." 

Woodward wondered whether McCord 
could prove his charges. An image of 
Mitchell being led off by marshals flashed 
1 


bh his mi 


nt, told Woodward, 
the hell he's talking 
about—who committed perjury, who else 
was involved, who applied pressure 

Bradlee was more subdued. The letter 


ОЯРОЯАТЕО, HARTFORD, CONNEC 


The Bullfrog. 
(The greening of a drink.) 
When this drink originally 

occurred to us, we had some 

misgivings. It was so simple 
and obvious we were afraid 
of appearing unsophisticated таз 

by suggesting it. З 
We tried it out on a few ӘЙ == 

friends who convinced us it To make a Bullfrog, pour 

was too good to keep under 17 oz. of Smirnoffinto a tall 

wraps. So nowthat we've glass with ice.Fill with 402. 

found the courage to suggest  oflimeade and stir. 

the idea, you might want to es т 

try a Bullfrog. It tastes as - 

fresh-faced as summer itself. leaves you breathless” 
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might be a giant мер, but it was vague. 
mes, fellas, we want names,” he 


said. 


Bernstein began unenthusiastically to 
sec if he could find a source on the Senate 
Watergate committee who would tell 
him what McCord had said in а private 
werrogation. He had made half-a-dozen 
unsuccessful calls when an item moved 
over the Los Angeles Times wire: Mc- 
Cord had told Samuel Dash, the commit- 
s chief counsel, that Magruder and 
d had advance knowledge of the 
ic bugging operation and were 
involved in its planning. The story was | 
Ron Ostrow and Robert Jackso 
stein knew they wouldn't 
less their source was absolutely reliable. 
‘The information about Magruder was 
no surprise, but there had been no real 
и irom anyone that Dean had had 
anything to do with planning the bug 
ging. If the man named by the President 
10 investigate the bugging had been one 
of its planners, the consequences seemed 
aleulable. Already, the White House 
ad isued a statement denying categor 
cally the charges against Dean, The state- 


ment did not mention Magruder; the 
President's men had cut him loose. 

By Sunday evening, Bernstein had 
called more than 40 people—Senators, 
members of the Watergate-committee 
staffs, lawyers, САР and White House 
sources, Justice Department officials, 
riends of McCord—even McCord’s mi 
ister. Not He and Simons decided 
he would write a story quoting the Los 
geles Times and noting that the Post 
been unable to confirm the details. 
Then Simons got a call a lawyer 


who said he represented Dean, Пе маз 
threatening to file a libel suit il the Post 
ran the allegations about Dean. Simon 


told Bernstein 10 quote the threat and 
name the lawyer. 

Simons sensed Bernstein's frustrations 
at the day's events. He told him to get 
accustomed to being beaten by other 
ac the days when the Post had 
ed the Watergate story were over. 
next morning, Bernstein and 
Woodward searched frantically for co 
ion of the Times account and 
up, finally, with thre 
tol Hill who said 
a Republican politician, 


ne 
people on Capi- 
correct. One, 
nid McCord's 


"[ know your type, fella —yow' re the kind of guy 


that's not going to believe that I fainted on 


your 


doorstep and your wife was merely administering 
mouth-to-mouth resuscitation as you walked in!” 


“convincing, disturbing 
and supported by some documentation. 
hite House, Ziegler an- 
nounced that the President had person- 
ally telephoned Dean and expressed 
absolute and total confidence" in him. 


lt was Seymour Hersh of The Ne: 
York Times who reported on Apri 
9. 1973, that McCord had secretly tes- 
tified that the cash payoffs to the Water 
gate conspirators had come directly from 
CRP. The connection was one of the 
keys they had all been waiting for. Since 
апшағу. everyone had assumed th: 
CRP had bought the conspirators’ 
lence, but now someone was finally 
g ко from the inside. 

Months earlier, Hugh Sloan had told 
the reporters that the celebrated secret 
fund had never ceased to 
after the Watergate arrests. Bernstein and 
Woodward had been astonished. 
had told them that the money had bcei 
transferred from 5 fe to Freder 
LaRue. They had not written abo 
they couldn't confirm it and 
didn't know how the money had been 


spent, Sloan had refused t0 say how 
much money was involved. Now it 
scemed possible that it had bought the 


defendants’ silence. LaRue h 
Mitchell's deputy and g to an 
rlicr story by Bernstein and Woodward, 
had directed the destruction. of records 
at CRP in the wake of the Watergate 
break-in. He and Mardian were the two 
RP olficials who had supervised Ken- 
rkinson and the other commit 
McCord's testimony had ide 
Parkinson and late Doi 
conduits for the p: 
the conspi 

Woodw: 


d been 


accor 


the 


d called a CRP official who 


had been friendly but unwilling to talk 
the 


specifics. The шап exploded оп 
phone about the awful state of all 
the wake of the McCord disclosures: 

‘John Mitchell still sits there smoking 
on his pipe, not saving much. . . . 1 used 
to tke that for wisdom—jou know 
keeping your mouth shut. Now I realize 
that its ignorance. . . . God, | never 
thought I'd be telling you guys that I 
didn’t hate what you did. It's the way the 
White House has handled this mes that's 
undermined the Presidency. . . . Гус got 
friends who look at me now and say. 
"How can you have any self-respect and 
still work for CRP? Em sick.” 

Seeing an unusual opport 


nity, Wood- 
ew that La 

the payoffs to the 
ard had only seen 
pictures of LaRue. He was a ba 
Ше man with round spect 
Las Vegas casino owner 
aire—the perfect 
had decided. 

"I can't answer 
tell you 
uouble be 


ward said he and Bernstein k 
Rue was involved it 


nd oil million- 
артап, Woodward 


any questions, but I'll 
thing you might have 
the man from CRP 


one 


Playboy 
has the sun... 


Follow the sun to Playboy's places in Miami Beach and 
Jamaica, where all summer long you can take advantage of 
amazingly low rates and special package offerings 

Atthe Playboy Plaza in Miami Beach you can soak up the 
Florida sunshine poolside (it's Olympic-size) or oceanside 
(you'll find the beach right at our doorstep). In the after-sun 
hours enjoy all the luxurious amenities Playboy has to offer 
—a variety of restaurants, the popular Celebrity Bar, a 
fascinating, complete shopping arcade. 

Or take to the tropics and our 
Jamaica Club-Hotel. You can 
stroll an incredibly white 
beach. swim in a clear 
azure sea, scuba, snorkel 
or play tennis. By night, 
enjoy incomparable 
cuisine and 
entertainment, both 
American and 
Jamaican. And, of 
course, as a Playboy 
Club credit keyholder 
you can charge your 
stay at both the Playboy 
Plaza and the Jamaica 
Playboy Club-Hotel 


and the stars! 


Or follow the stars this summer to our 
Club-Hotels at Lake Geneva, Wisconsin, 
and Great Gorge, McAfee, New Jersey. 
Keyholders will be entertained by some 
of the most exciting performers in 

the business! Joey Heatherton, 
George Kirby, Trini Lopez, 
Peggy Lee, Bobby Goldsboro, 
Al Martino, Dyan Cannon, 
Abbe Lane, Mel Torme and 
Frankie Laine are all in the 


[^ line-up. And both the Lake 

ж; Geneva and Great Gorge 
Club-Hotels offer keyholders 

every sport under the sun, 

from golf to tennis, swimming 

a to horseback riding. Your 
Key will also be your welcome 

1o Playboy Clubs all around this 

/ country, in Montreal and Great 


Britain—all for just $25. And 

you'll have an opportunity 

to renew your Key for a second 

year for only $10. Follow the 

sun and the stars to Playboy. To 
apply for your own Playboy Club Key. 
simply complete and return the coupon. 


Clip and mail today. 
To: PLAYBOY CLUBS INTERNATIONAL, INC. a 
Playboy Building, 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, IIl. 60611 
Gentlemen: Please send me an application for my persoral 
Key. 


Name 


(please print) 
Address EEE PETRUM 
Kansas City • Lake 
Geneva, Wisconsin 
(Club-Hotel) * London 
England + Los Angeles + 
Manchester, England ~ 
Miami * Miami Beach 
(Playboy Plaza Hotel) « 
Montreal» New Orleans + 
New York + Phoenix * 
Portsmouth, England = 
St. Louis • San Francisco 


сау State Др 
US. initial Key fee is $25. Canadian initial Key fee is $25 
Canadian. Initial Key fee includes a year of VIP, the Club's 
quarterly magazine. You will be billed lor the Annual Key 
Fee (curently $10 U.S., $10 Canadian) al the close of 
your first year as a keyholder. Minimum age for a credit 
Key is 21 

Û Bill me for $25 on my monthly statement. 

Г) Enclosed find check or money order for $25 payable to 
Playboy Clubs International, inc. 

D I wish only information about The Playboy Club. 


LOCATIONS 
Atlanta * Baltimore + 
Boston (Playboy of 
Boston) • Chicago (Club 
and Playboy Towers 
Hotel) = Cincinnati - 
Denver + Detroit * Great 
Gorge, McAfee, New 
Jersey (Club-Holel) = 
Jamaica (Club-Hotel) + 
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said, "Fred LaRue won't lie under oath. 
If they ask him, he's going to say he 
helped pay the men off.” 

Woodward called Sloan. LaRue paid 
olf the boys, Woodward announced, then 
realized how silly he sounded. Sloan was 
not surprised to hear it. He had always 
suspected the worst, whatever істе 

How much money was transfe 
from the fund? Woodward was lool 
for 

Sloan wouldn't say. 

They played their old game. 
sparring partners who hadn't been in the 
ring for a while. More Шап 51000002 
More 1 0.0002 Between $50,000 and 
5100.000? Which side of 575.0007 

“Within $5000 of that,” Slo 

That was good enough: it was proba- 
bly $80,000, bur they would use 570.000. 

How could CRP continue the secret 
fund after tc arrests and get 


5 donc in July." Sloan 
1 come out about the 
money yet and Secretary Stans approved 
it. Jt was а way of doing business, having 
cash around.” Sloan presumed that some- 
body had told 5i but he 
didn't know who. 

Do the prosecutors know about this? 
Woodward asked. 

^] don't think so," Sloan said. "I was 
never asked. 


ns to do it, 


few weeks usly. before a 
Federal grand jury in New York that was 
investigating the cash contribution to 
CRP by Robert L. Vesco, an 


case, It bad been added to the cash 

ad in Stans's safe and had helped fi- 

nce the Waterg: d other 
undercover acti 

Woodward called a Justice Department 
ollicial. Were the prosecutors trying to 
c if the conspirators were paid 
ith the $70.000 LaRuc got out of 
s's safe alier Watergate? 
he prosecutors looking at every 
penny of commitice money to see if it 
went for payolls, every penny they cin 
find 

Including the mo 

уз safe? 

“Right.” 

‘That tied the knot. 

The secret fund had. brought 
porters full circle—first the bugg 
now the cover-up. 


was in 


Su 


That зип 
ward and a fr on 
idge in Montrose Park in Georgetown. 
A short distance away, Woodward saw a 
couple in intense conversation strolli 
Toward them. 

“It's Haldeman,” Woodw 
said. It was indeed Halde 


ternoon at dusk 
d were sit 


rd's friend 


ight-colored sneakers, casual slacks and 
tan windbreaker. He walked slowly, his 
ands in his pockets. His wife, also casu- 
ly dressed, was speaking to him with 
obvious emotion and conviction. Halde- 
t, occasionally ruming his 
head to her. The sun was setting. 
Woodward saw a chance to get past the 
wall Here, im a public park, with no 
guards or police or White House limou- 
sines waiting. Haldeman looked subdued. 
d started to rise, wondering if 
Haldeman would slug him if he intro- 
duced himself. 
Leave him alone,” Woodward's friend 
said quietly. The couple walked by, 
owed in private conversation. Wood- 
ward didn't move. 


On the evening of April 16, the Post's 
night city editor called Woodward at 
home. The Los Angeles Times was pre- 
dicting on its front page that the White 
House would make a dramatic Watergate 
admission in a few days: One or more 
high-level officials not identified in the 
могу would be named as directing or 
condoning political espionage and sabo- 
tage activities without approval from the 
President. 

Woodward made an emergency call to 
Deep Throat. The procedure involved 
ing a call from a_predesignated 
phone booth, saying nothing aud then 
hanging up after ten seconds. Woodward 
had to wait for almost an hour by the 
phone booth before the call was returned. 

No meeting was possible that night, 
Deep Throat said. "You don't have to 
tell me why you called.” 

The whole town is going crazy, wl 
going on? Woodward asked. 

“You'd better hang on for this," said 


Deep Throat. “Dean and Haldem are 
out—for sure.” 

Om? Woodward repeated. dum- 
founded. 

“Out. They'll resign. There's по way 


the President can avoid it." 

Could the Post publish that? 

Yes. It’s solid,” Әсер Throat said. 

Wh do? Woodward asked 

Someon king. Several are talk- 
ing—go find out. Гуе got to go. I mean 
it—find out.” Deep Throat hung up. 

When Woodward arrived in the news 
room at about 11 A.M. next morning. 
April 17, Bernsicin, Susman, Rosenfeld, 
Simons and Bradlee were in Dradlec's 
office trying to figure out what to do 
next. Bemstein had just talked to a 
White House official who said the place 
was chaotic but that. nobody seemed to 
know what was going to happen or when. 

Woodward rushed ino Bradlee’s office, 
"hroat's message. The 
others were stunned. lı was solid. Wood- 
ward said. Deep Throat had been sure. 
They all realized that the house of cards 
was tumbling. 

Can we go with it 
string out the window. 


t should wi 


blirting out Deep 


dicc asked, 


es. said Woodward. But he was cc 
story might delay the ves 
tions. Bernstein worried that a story in 
the Post might even kick the decisions the 
other way. Rosenfeld suggested politely 
that perhaps the reporters and the. Post 
as well were overiating their importance, 
If Dean and Haldeman had to go. the 
President had more to worry about than 

faction of 


ied that 


cer 


whether the Post got the sa 
first. 


reporti 

Bradlee he had 
badly bu ation story once 
and the experience had left him with a 
healthy fear of the whole genre. 

“I wrote a cover могу for Newsweek on 
J. Edgar Hoover, saying the search was fe 
nally under way for his successor at the 
FBI" “Moyers [ Moyers, 


led been 


that 


he said. 


Lyndon Johnson's press secretary] said, 
d. Lyndon 


"We've finally got ihe ba 
told me to find replacement.” So that 
was the dead. without Moyers’ name: 
"Тһе search is finally under way for J. 


Edgar Hoover's successor.’ Johnson—the 
next day. T think—held a’ press confer- 


ence at which he appoimed Hoover di- 
rector of the FBI for life. And as he went 
before the television cameras, he said to 
Moyers, "You call up Ben Bradlee and 
tell him, “Fuck you." Well, for years, 
people would come up to me and say, 
"You did it, Bradlee. You did it, you got 
im appointed for life! 

Bradlee said he didn't know what to 
do with this story about. Haldeman and 
Dean, He wanted to go, but he was 
afraid of it 

A decision became unnecessary for ihe 
moment. А news aide brought a piece of 
wire copy into the room. The President 


had scheduled an announcement dor 
that afternoon in the White House 
press 
‘The 


answer quest the floor. He 


called Ziegler's office—-Bernstein didn't 
have a White House press pass. 
Th 


зоот was already jammed when 


Bernstein arrived. He surprised at 
what he judged to be a very different at 
titude among the White House press 


corps, old and young, There were a lot 
of angry people in the room. Gallows 
humor was the order of the day, The 
President was running late. 

“He's out getting a cocker sj 
a doth for Pat.” 
reporter 

Nixon's goin 
privilege for М 


niel and 
id one senior 


coat 


10 waive Executive 
olo and finally throw 
him to the wolves,” said another. (Mano- 
lo Sanchez was the President's valet.) 
Somebody theorized that they were about 
to hear the Administration's 
reform message. 
Yeah." replied 
going to move the 
Leavenworth.” 
A few members of the press corps, ii 
duding Helen Thomas of U.P.L, thought 


pris 


another, 
White 


“they're 
House to 
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here, is possessed by demons." 


. Harding, 


Mr 


“It's as E suspected 
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ihe President жаз going to announce 
Halder ation, An hour passed 
and the television lights were turned olf. 
Gerry Warren and said the 
President would be out as soon as pos- 
sible. Warren looked grim. 

Helen Thomas thought the President 
had become so emotionally wrought at 
what he was going to have to announce 
that he couldn't pull himself together to 
go through with it. That would explain 
the delay, she said. Warren appeared 
n and said it wouldn't be too much 
longer. The lights went back on. 
looking grimmer 
^d from the hallway 


At 4:40 rx, једе 
than Warren, слету 


the West Wing. 
“Ladies and. gentlemen 
of the United States. 
There was 


the President 


discussion. as to 
whether Ziegler was finished and was 
going to be replaced. If the President 
idmitted any White House involvement 
in Watergate, Ziegler deserved to be fin- 
shed, someone said. He deserved to bc 
finished по mauer what, someone else 
dded, and there was a good deal of 
laughte 

The President was very tanned, but 
he looked older than his pictures. His 
hands were shaking, Bernstein noticed. 

E I can report today that there 
have been major developments in the 
case concerning which it would be im- 
proper to be more specific now, except io 
say that real progress has been made іп 
finding the truth,” the President said. 
erious charges" had recently been 
brought to his attention and, as a result, 
he "personally [had begun] intensive 
new inquiries into this whole matter” 
March 21. 

There were to be no resign su 
day. Instead, the President announced 
that he would suspend "any person in 
the Executive branch or in Government? 
who was indicted in the case. The Pre: 
dent had become the investigator who 
would sce justice done where others had 
failed. These were the much reported 
‘major developments.” 

Nixou had met on Sunday with Attor- 
ney General Kleindienst and Assistant 
Attorney General Henry E, Petersen “to 
review the facts which had come to me 
їп my investigation and also to review 
¢ progress of the Department of Justice 


some 


to the appropriate authorit 
my view that no indivi 
the past or at present, 
portance in the Adu 
he given immunity fr б 
The President's announcement lasted. 
about three minutes. His hands did not 
stop shaking. Most of the time, he looked 
past the reporters in front of him, his 
eyes fixed on the television cameras on 
platform at the rear of the room or on 
the paper from which he was reading. 
Then he forced a smile—more like a 


tration should. 
n prosecut 


grimace—and hurried from the room. 
Bernstein asked some of the reg 
his hands аһ 
recently, they s 

The mood in the press room turned 
ugly alter the President left. The repor 
ers were going to be: 
into submission. 

At first Ziegler's resistance was a 
There were по contradicions beween 
the President's latest statement and what 
had been said before, Ziegler insisted. 
"The previous statements from the White 
House had been based on “investigations 
prior to the President's action" and on 
“the previous investigation" and on "in- 
formation available at the time." Now 
“new information” had led to the latest 
"standing statement of position.” 

But the reporters wanted morc. On the 
J8th blow, Ziegler yielded. 

“This is the operative statement,” he 


said. “The others are inoperative.” 
‘The reporters began to search for the 


ms behind the President's 
abrupt turmabout. The next momin 
April 18, Woodward visited the man from 
CRP and asked him who was talk 
the prosecutors 
“Magruder is your next McCord.” he 
said. "He went to the prosecutors last 
Saturday and tucked nd 
Mitche 
Woodward surprised 
regarded. Magruder as a superloyalist. 
Things must have been very bad, he said. 
“Bad, shit” the man said. “The walls 
were coming in on him—walls, ceiling, 
floor, everything.” He threw his arms in 
front of his face for empha: 
Woodward asked what Ma 
pinned on Dean and Mitchell. 
“The whole mess," the man s 
hugging plans and the payoff scheme - 
those meetings, or 
Mitchell's office, when ever 
cussed with Liddy before the bugging.” 
Woodward took a cib back to the office 
and called а White House official. 
We know Magruder is talkin, 
ward said 
You've got pretty good 
then,” the official answered. 
How extensive was what Magruder 
told the prosecutor 


де 


ruder had 


informal 


The works—all the plans for the 
.. 1t 


jg. the ch 
will put Dean a 
is no hearsay like McCord 

Woodward called Magruder's lawyer, 
James J. Bierbower, and told him that 
the Post was aware that his client had 
gone to the prosecutors 


тїз. the payolls. - 
d Mitchell i 


“I'm not eve 
client." 


id the Post was going to 
report that Magruder had accused Dean 
id Mitchell on both the bugging and 
the coverup. 


“PIL call you back 
Bicrbower said. 

Half an hour later, he told Woodward, 
"I will confirm d he will testify before 
the grand jury when he is called." 

Woodward called a Justice Department 


in fifteen minutes," 


official and told him what he had. 
“That's not all.” The official sounded 
positively cocky. “Other people will 


testify that Mitchell and Dean were in 
on the arrangements for the payolls." 


Bernstein. reached a White House 
source who confirmed Deep Throat's in- 
formation that Haldeman and Dean were 


finished there. Dean's resignation had 
already been typed out and Haldeman's 
was in the works. 

Woodward was finishing the first page 
of the story when Bradlee arrived at his 
desk. He had brought a sheet of his two- 
ply paper with him and sat dow 
the typewriter behind Woodward. Their 
ks were to each other. 
heard Bradlee say something about “the 
story I've been waiting lor." Then Wood- 
ward heard the sound of the typew 
Bradlee’s frst paragraph was out in 
about a minute flat and he asked Wood- 
ward to turn around and look. 

Woodward protested mildly that Brad. 
lee had failed to attribute the story to 
any sources. It read as if Magrud 
gations had come from nowhere 
landed in the Post's lap. 

Bradlee was undeterred. 
that later," he said, and started. typi 
again. By the end of the third paragr 
he had more or less solved the attribution 
problem and filled the two-ply. 

Except for titles, middle names and 
initials, the three-paragraph lead was 
Bradlec's. 


"You can do 


Former Attorney General John N. 
Mitchell and White House Counsel 
John W. Dean HI approved and 
helped plan the Watergate bugging 
according to President 
al assistant, Jeb 


litchell and Dean later 
to buy the silence of the seven 
convicted Watergate conspirators, 
Magruder has also said. 


nged 


Magruder, the deputy campaign 
manager for the President, made 
these statements 10 Federal pros- 


ecutors Saturday. according to three 
sources in the White House and the 
Committee for the Re-clection of 
the President. 


The entire story filled half of the 
front. page. 

Тһе next morning, Bernstein called 
office. D. ту was crying. 
She didn't know where her boss was or i 


an's sear 


s who 
hable. 
п" sec- 
aimed her composure, she 


npe 
might be helpful. All were unr 

In the Iate moming, when D 
iry had reg 
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2M to say undo 


"No, I won't swap wives, but I'll trade mine for 
your oldest daughter!” 


called back and read Bernstein а state- 
ment that had been issued in Dean's 
пате: 7... Some may hope or think 
that I will become a scapegoat in the 
Watergate case. Anyone who believes thi 
does not know me, know the true facts, 
nor understand our system of justice." 

Bernstein reached one of the associ 
suggested by Dean's secretary. The ma 
sounded cordial when Bernstein intro- 
duced himself. 

He said that Dean respected the Post's 
Watergate coverage. Just what they need- 
ed, Bernstein thought, an endorsement 
from John Dean. 

"Dean doesn't think you've been un- 
fair to him. There's no reason for him to 
take it personally. Hell, he didn't take a 
step without somebody telling him what 
to do in this thing. He didn't make the 
decision to ty and beat you. He was 
against it. Hed like nothing better Шап 
to sit down with you and tell you tlic 
whole story. But that’s not what he necds 
now. If he ever testifies, he has to be able 
hi that he did not talk to 


the press first. That doesn't mean that 
you and 1 can't do a little visiting with 
each other. . 
knowing what to expect, 
sked where he should begin. 
You might start with the P's stare- 
ment,” the associate said. (It took Bern- 
stein а moment to realize that “the P 
was the President.) "Find out what hap. 
pened on March 21—who it was that 
brought all those ‘serious charges’ to the 
P's attention 

john Dean? 


Not 


Bern- 


Well, I'm not saying who it was, but 
your thinking is on the right track. Check 
it out. It sure wasn’t John Ehrlichman 


who walked into the Oval Office that diy 
d said, im effect, "There has been a 
cover-up and it’s worse than you think 


good reason to make somebody a scape- 
goat if you were, say, H, wouldn't you 


And others. From June seventeenth 
on, John Dean didn't do anything unless 


Haldeman or somebody else told him 10 
do iti—including the arrangements for 
hush money 

Why didn't Dean go public right away, 
if he was so interested in Ше truth? 

“One, because nobody would believe 
him if he walked out today and said ev- 
erything he knows. This didn't start with 
Watergate. It was a way of life at 
White House. He's got to establish grad 
ually that he’s reliable, that he won't 
ie. Because he knows things that no- 
body else is ever going to talk about will- 
gly. Almost everything can be checked 
out. But before he goes public, he's got 
to convince everybody prosecutors, 
the press and Senator Sam's people on 
the Hill—that he’s telling the truth. Oth- 
erwise, the White House will cut his balls 
oll belore he has a chance. 


the 


In the late afternoon of April 27, Be 
stein and Woodward were called ov 
one of the editors to look at a story that 
had just come across tlie Associated Press 

casa 


by 


bullets 
another Watergate. In Los 
Angeles, at the trial of Daniel Ellsberg, 
Judge William Mathew Byrne had. an- 
nounced that he had learned from the 
Watergate prosecutors that Hunt and 
Liddy had supervised the burglary ol 
the olfice of Ellsbergs psychiatrist in 
September 1971. 

Bernstein reached Dean's associate 
, how do you think they learned 
about that little bag job on the Coast?" 
te asked. 
gain? 

"You ask the prosecutors who told 
them about that. . . . John’s got some 
stories 10 tell. Ask them about his credi 
bility. Everything he's told them has 
checked out . . . and there is still a lot 
more he hasn't told them yet that they 
nt to know about, Don't forget: John 
Dean was over there at the White House 
a long time, aud there were lots of proj 
ccts. John has knowledge of illegal activi 
go way back." 

How far back? 

“Way back . . 

More wire tapping 

“I wouldn't challer 
tion.” 

Burglaries? 

“Would you keep а squ 
around the house for уса 


Jt was 


10 the beginning. 


assump- 


d of burglars 
s if you only 


wanted them for one or two jobs? .. . H 
and E are upset about what has come 
out so far. There are documents. . 


About burglaries? 

“About a lot of things. There is only 
one way this whole story will ever come 
out... . You didn’t see E run down to 
the prosecutors and tell how he broke the 
Jaw. Has H been down there? I don't ex 
pect the P to walk down Pennsylv 
Avenue to the courthouse. 
one person. John Dean ag 
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BOATING: 506 


Reading Entertainment for Men 


Just as PLAYBOY is different from all 
other magazines, Playboy Book Club is 
different from all other book clubs. It is 
abook club created by our editors for 
the sophisticated man of today with 


823 BLOODLETTERS. 
8 BADMEN 

Jay Robert Nash. 

(Pub. Price $16.95) 
Greatest one-volume 
collection of American 
criminals, 640 pages, 
325 illustrations 
{Counts as two books) 


863 THE ART OF 
SENSUAL MASSAGE 


950 GOLF MY WAY 
Jack Nicklaus 

with Ken Bowden 
(Pub. Price 59.95) 
A-Z quide to improved 
golling—Iilustrated 
809 PLAYBOY'S 
HOST & BAR BOOK 
Thomas Mario 
(Pub. Price 51295 
For the superhost— 


Inkeles, Todris Mustrated 
8 Foothorap. (Counts as two books 
(Pub. Price $7.95) это Jaws 


Explicit photographic Peter Benchley 


guide iub. Price 38%) 
982 WAR тег лені novel 

Ol error. spreading 
aE great while shark 
Text by Albert R. MANAGED 
Covent BUT BOY ою 


(Pub. Price 516.95) 
All the wars the 

camera has ever seen 
(Counts as two tooks) 


Jim Bouton, Ed., 
with Neil Olfen 
(Pub. Price $7.95) 
Best writing about 
baseball managers. 
80 unusual photos 
842 AN AMERICAN 
DEATH 

Gerold Frank 

[Pub. Puce $10.00) 
The killing and killer 
o! Martin Luther King, 
Jr —Shocking, true 


963 YOU CAN PROFIT 
FROM A MONETARY 
CRISIS 

Harry Browne 

(Pub. Price $8.95) 
Survival Kit for 
economic stotms 
funaway bestsellor 


971 THE COMPLETE 


BOOK OF BOATING 960 SISTERS 
Ernest A. Zadig Photos by 

(Pub. Price $12.95) David Hamilton 
From stem lo stern, Text by 

а giant, illustrated Alain Robbe-Grillet 


quide to happy cruising 
(Counts as two books) 


934 SHOW BUSINESS 


(Pub. Price 515.95) 
85 hauntingly erotic 
photos of young girts 


LAID BARE {Counts as two books) 
Earl Wilson 523 FIELDS FOR 
(Pub. Price $7.95) PRESIDENT 

Sexual side of W. C. Fields 


entertainment world, 


(Pub. Price $5.95) 
X-rated anecdotes 


He wrote it himsentt 


Introductory 
offer: 


Please enroll me as a member in the Playboy Book Club and 
send me the books whose numbers I have listed below, billing 


wide interests, discriminating tastes and 
a zesttul life-style. 

In the pages of PLAYBOY we bring 
you the finest and most provocative 
articles and fiction by many of the 
world's most prominent writers. Now 
we will make available to you—at 
significant savings—what we consider 
the most candid, contemporary, 
swinging and thought-provoking books 
of permanent value published this year. 

And we'll offer you a wide choice 
ol books at savings up to 33 percent 
under retail prices. The best from the 
publishing world selected for you by 
PLAYBOY editors. 


855 MY LIFE AND TIMES вво THE BOYS OF 


Henry Miller SUMMER. 
(Pub. Price $17.95) Roger Kahn. 

All-out living. loving, (Pub. Price $8.95) 
writing — Deluxe. The labulous Brooklyn 


illustrated volume 
(Counis as two books; 

875 ГМ OK—YOU'RE OK 
Thomas A. Harris, M.D. 
(Pub. Price $5.95) 

The great bestseller. 


950 THE TOWER 
hard Martin Stern 
(Pub. Price $7.95) 
Skyscraper inferno is 
setting for tense, 
gripping поме! 


917 O JERUSALEM! 


Dodger stars— lilustrated. 
853 COSMOPOLITAN'S 
LOVE BOOK 

(Pub. Price $5.95) 

À guide to ecstasy in bed 
877 PLAYBOY'S 

BOOK OF GAMES 

Edwin Silberstang 

(Pub, Price $8.95) 
Handbook for the 
sophisticated gambler 
940 COSELL 

Howard Cosell 


Larry Collins. (Pub. Price S8 95) 
and Dominique Lapierre Candid, explosivo. “a 
(Pub. Price $10.00) entertaining as its 


subject’ Book World 
828 THE SINGLE MAN'S 


The dramatic bestseller 
about Israel-Arab war 


illustrated INDISPENSABLE 
784 THE SEX BOOK GUIDE 8 HANDBOOK 
Goldstein, Haeberle Раш Gillette 

& McBride (Pub. Price $8.50) 
(Pub. Price 59.95) Without it, you're just 


not with if 


900 THE DAWN'S 
EARLY LIGHT 

re Walter Lord. 

(Pub. Price $8.50) 
Exciting, gripping story 
of War of 1812 

958 THUNDER 

LA BOOM 

Anne Steinhardt 

(Pub, Price $6.95) 
Mind-blowing.. hilarious. 
erotic yer honest novel 
about bottomless dancer 


157 SEX AMERICAN 


Pictorial encyclopedia 
revolutionary" bostscticr 


955 BANCO 
Henri Char 
(Pub. Prico $7.95) 
Hair-raising further 
adventures of Papillon 
S46 THE DECOY MAN 
Charles Whited 

(Pub. Price $7.95) 
True adventures of 
undercover cop— 
danger, brutality, 
drugs, sex, riots 


909 THE TRUE SOUND 


OF MUSIC STYLE 
Hans Fanlel Frank Rol 
(Pub. Price 57.95) Nat Lehrman, Eds. 


Superb guide to sound 
equipment tor the home 


(Pub. Price 57 50) 
From PLAYBOY 


PLAYBOY BOOK CLUB 
Playboy Building 
918 North Michigan Avenue, Chicago, I 


inois 60611 


Playboy's Choice, an illustrated 
monthly bulletin, will describe our 
editors’ selections. Your only obligation 
is to add as few as four Club Selections 
(or Alternates) to your library during 
the first year. (Sorry, but orders from 
outside the U.S. and Canada cannot бе 
processed.) 

Remember, if you enjoy PLAYBOY, 
you belong in Playboy Book Club. Fill 
in the application today—and embark 
with us on a reading adventure that 
knows no boundaries. 

Bonus: PLAYBOY'S GIFT PACK of 
three provocative paperbacks (a $2.85 
value) yours FREE for prompt action. 


903 KILLER 
Autobiography of a 

Hit Man for the Mafia 
Joey with Dave Fisher 
(Pub. Price 58.55) 
From "muscle work" to 
murder! Chilling, tue 
story of crime nctwork 


955 KILLERS OF 


832 THE COMPLETE 
OUTDOOR COOKBOOK 
Dan and Inez Morris 
(Pub. Price $7.95) 

From picnics іс 
salaris—illustated 

966 TIGER IN THE 
COURT 

Paul Hotfmen 

(Pub. Price $8.50) 

True story of 

Horbert J. Stern, 

US, crime-buster 


934 COURT HUSTLER 


Dreaded creatures 
that threaten man- 


Mlustrated Bobby Riggs with 
911 A TOUCH OF George McGann 
DANGER (Pub. Price $6.95) 


James Jones 

(Pub. Price 57 96) 
Spine-tingling novel 
about private eye 


For everyone who loves 
tennis of con men 


S67 THE COMPLETE 


BOOK OF CAR 
952 SOLO MAINTENANCE AND 
Harry Roskolenko, Ed. | REPAIR 


(Pub. Price $7.95) 
18 daring exploits 
by men alone— 
Mlustrated 


924 MURDER, MY LOVE 
Eric Corder, Ed, 

(Pub. Price $7.95) 

The century's great 
crimes of passion 
Shocking, true 


892 GENTLEMAN 
OF LEISURE 
Tex by Susan Hall. 
Photos by Bob Adelmen 
(Pub. Price 512.95] 
Private lives of a pimp 
and his prostitute: 
(Counts аз two books) 
972 YHE SUPER 
eger M. Wiltlams, Ed. 
loger M. Willlams, Ed. 
(Pub. Price $8.95) 
True stories of most. 
famous and colorful. 
scounare!s of aff time 


John D. Hirsch. 
(Pub. Price 510.00) 

For the amateur who 
wants to save money 


968 DR. STILLMAN'S 
14-DAY SHAPE-UP 
PROGRAM 

Dr. Irwin M. Still 
and Samm S. Вай 
(Pub. Price 57.95) 
Now slimming diet, 
drimming exercises 


969 SUPER 
HANDYMAN'S 
ENCYCLOPEDIA OF 
HOME REPAIR HINTS 

Al Carrell 

(Pub. Price 55.95) 
Hundreds of labor-saving, 
money-saving ideas 


$20 COOLEY 
Harry Minetree 

(Pub. Price $8.95) 
Fantastic life story of 
the great heart surgeon 
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are laying a found 
selves. 

Haldeman and Ehrlichman have 
been trying to get John to take a dive 
and convince the P that he should save 
their skins and blame it all on John. The 
agreed. 

Is Dean going to implicate the P? 

“There were lots of meetings. . .. The 
P was there. The cover-up was being 
discussed, 


ion to protect our- 


The next evening, Woodward went to 
the White House. He had asked a se 
ide for an interview to 
about John Dean, Woodward sat in one 
of the colorfully decorated offices in the 
old Executive Office Building and drank 
coffee out of a cup bearing the Presiden- 
tial S 

Haldeman and Eh 
ished, the n 

And, yes, it was coming. Dean was 
going to implicate the President in the 
cover-up. The aide had a pained ex- 
pression on his face. 

What did Dean have? 

"Em not sure. I'm not sure it is evi- 
dence. . . . The President's former law- 
yer is going to say that the President 


ichman were fin- 


n said. 


well a felon.” The man's face 
trembled. He asked Woodward to leave. 


spondent for Knight Newspapers, hap- 
pened to be in the Post office on April 
30. researching an article for the Golum- 
Ма Journalism Review. His piece, which 
appeared in the July-August 1073 issue, 
recorded Bradice’s reaction to the events 


AM. on April 30, and 
Crowninshicld Bradlee, 
52, executive editor of The Washing- 
ton Post, chatted with a visitor, fect 
on the desk, idly attempting to toss a 
ph toy basketball through a hoop 
mounted c n office window 12 
feet y The inevitable subject 
of conversation: Watergate. Howard 
Simons. the Post's managing editor, 
slipped into the room to interrupt 
"Nixon has accepted the reigna- 
tions of Ehrlichm and Haldeman 
and De " he said. “Kleindienst is 
out and Richardson is the new At- 
torney General. 

For a second, Ben Bradlee's mouth 
dropped open with an expression of 
sheer delight. Then he put one 
cheek on the desk, eyes closed, and 
ed the desk repeatedly with his 
moment he recovered. 
pples?” he 
Nota 


awa 


Tow do you like them 
to the grinning Si 
d start.” 

Bradlee couldn't restrain himself. 
He strode into the Post's vast fifth- 


ions. 


floor newsroom and shouted across 
rows of desks to . . . Woodward. . . . 
“Not bad, Bob! Not half bad! 


Howard Simons interjected a note 
of caution: "Don't gloat,” he mur- 
mured, as Post staff members began 
to gather around. "We can't afford 
to gloat. 


That night at nine, the President ad- 
dressed the nation on network tele 
Bernstein and Woodward went 
Howard Simons office to watch 
speech with him and Mrs. Graham. 

"The President of the United States," 
the announcer said solemuly. Nixon sat 
his desk, a picture of his family on one 
side, а bust of Abraham Lincoln on 
the other. 

“Оһ. my God," Mrs. Graham said. 
“This is too much." 

The President began to speak: "I want 
to talk to you tonight from my heart 
There had been an effort to conceal the 
cts both from the public, from you, and 
from me. . . . I wanted to be fair. . . 
у, in one of the most difficult de 
sions of my Presidency, 1 accepted the 

i ns of two of my clo 

Bob Haldeman and John 


о 
into 
the 


asso- 


ciates . . 
Ehrlichman—two of the finest public 


has been my privilege to 
The easiest course would be for 
lame those to whom I delegated 
the responsibility to run the campaign 
But that would be a cowardly thing to 
do. . . . In any organization, the man at 
the top must bear the responsibility. That 
responsibility, therefore, belongs here in 
this office. I accept it. . . . It was the sys- 
tem that has brought the facts to light . .. 


п this case has in- 
ed grand jury, honest 


prosecutors, a courageous judge, John 


ica. and a vigorous free press... 1 
must now turn my full atention—and 1 

1 do so—once again to the larger 
duties of this office, T owe it to this great 


office that I hold, and 1 owe it to you—to 
our country. . . - 

"There can be no whitewash at the 
White House. . . . Two wrongs do not 
make a right. . . . 1 love America. . . . 
God bless America and Cod bless each 
and every one of you.” 


sp 
The New York Times and the Washing 
ton Star-News. A copy aide dropped the 
following О.Р. wire copy on his desk: 


White House press secretary Ron 
d Ziegler publicly apologized today 
to The Washington Post and two of 
its reporters for his earlier criticism 
of their investigative reporting of the 
ме conspiracy. 

At the White House briefing, a re- 


porter asked Ziegler if the White 
House didit owe the Post an 
apology. 

In thinking of it all at this point 


in time, yes." Ziegler said, “1 would 
e to Mr. Woodward and Mr. 


Bernstein. We would all have to 
say that mistakes were made in terms 
of comments. I was overenthusi 
tic in my comments about the Pos: 
particularly if you look at them 
the context of developments that 
have taken place. . . . When we are 
wrong, we are wrong, as we were in 
that case." 

As Ziegler finished, he started to 
say, “But” He was cut off by a 
reporter who said: "Now, don't take 
it back, Ror 


Bernstein took the copy and laid it on 
Woodward's desk. Later Woodward called 
Ziegler at the White House to thank 

“We all have our jobs," Ziegler replied. 


n 


The first week of June, Bernstein was. 
talking to а source he hadn't called for 
several weeks. He asked if there had been 
ny other burglaries. 

“There was one proposed . . . but T 
don't think it ever came ой. The Brook- 
ngs Institution [a center for the study of 


public-policy questions]. John Dean 
turned it off." 

Bernstein called Dean's associate. "I'm 
not surc you have the right word, friend," 


he said. "Somebody must have misspoken 
himself. Chuck Colson wanted to rub two 
sticks together.” 

Maybe Bernstein's mind was jumping 
too fast. Golson wanted to start a fire? 
ou might say that.” 

It couldn't have been seri 
stein said. 
ious enough for John Caulfield 
ide to Ehrlicliman] to run out of 
Colsows office in a panic. He came 
straight to Dean, saying he didn't ever 
want to talk to that man Colson aga 
use he was crazy. And that De 
better do something to stop him before 
it was too lite. Dean caught the first 


Bern- 


is, 


enough influence to stop it at that point 
And he was not happy to sce John Dean. 
Dean wasn't supposed to know about 
t. But once he flew ont there to make a 
big deal about it, E didn't have any choice 
but to shut it down. John stayed in the 
room and listened while E called Colon. 
The whole time he was on the phone, 
just glared at him like he was a traitor 
15 associate explained the purpose 
of the operation to Bernstein: Morton 
Halperin, Daniel Elisberg’s fri 
believed to have kept some classified 


documents when he left Kissinger's stalf 
fellow at the Brookings In- 
te House wanted those 


to become 
stitution. The WI 
documents back, and ity at 
Brookings was too tight to risk a simple 
burglary, it was conjectured that a fire 
could cover a breakin at Halperin 
office. 

Bernstein located someone who had 
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heard the whole story from Caulfield. 
Not just a fire, a fire bombing." the 
man said. “That was what Colson 
thought would do the trick. Caulfield 
said, "This has gone too far, and [that] 
he didn’t ever want anything to do with 
Colson ay his life.” Both Dean and 
Caulfield had told the whole story to 
vestigators, he said. 
Woodward w 
setup. 
Bernstein checked his sources 
and the investig Absolutely solid, 
he told Woodward. A fire bombing. 
Woodward then called Colson. 
“There's no question about that,” Col- 
son told him. “There is one mistake. . . . 
It was not the Brookings but The Wash- 


n- 


afraid it might be a 


ington Post. 1 wld them to hire a 
wrecking crane and go over and knock 


down the building and Newsweek also. 


Woodward said that he was serious, 
the allegation was deadly serious and 
not a joke. 


"Ic was The Washington Post, Vm tell- 

ng you. He had an explicit assignment 
to destroy The Washington Post" re- 
sponded Colson. his tone perfectly 
straight. "I wanted The Washington Post 
destroyed. 

Woodward didn't doubt it, but he said 
n was going into the paper. 
iy," Colson replied, "it is 
bullshit. I absolutely made no such state 
ment or suggestion, It is ludicrous. The 
y you have told me is a flight of fan- 
the outer limits—this one has gone 
too far.” 


He called Woodward back several 
hours later. "Are you serious about this 
story?" 

Woodward said that he ме 


altered, "T was asked 
about this by the Federal prosecutors. 1 
was aware that dh a discussion 
bout how to get highly classified docu- 
ments back. . . . There is always а pos 
1 might have said it. . . . It is 
22 But 1 never 
de it and certainly neve ie 
The story ran өн June ninth, 


Colson's tone w 


me: 


Since June 17, 1972, the repor 
ed their notes and memos, reviewing 
them periodically to make lists of unex- 
plored leads. Many items on the lists 
were the names of CRP and White House 
people who the reporters thought might 

€ wscfu By May 17, 
1973, when the Senate hearings opened, 
Bernstein and Woodward had gotten lazy. 
"Their. nighttime visits were scarcer and, 
singly, they had begun to rely on a 
atively easy access to the Senate com- 
mittee’s staff i nd attorneys. 


infoi 


There was, one unchecked 
entry on both their lists—Presidential 
aide Alexander P. Buuerfeld. Boi 


| mentioned. 


Deep Throat and Sloan h 
him, and Sloan had 


most in pass- 


то ing, that he was in charge of “internal 


security." In January, Woodward had 
gone by Buuerfield’s house in a Virginia 
suburb. It had seemed to be closed up. 

Woodward had asked a committee staff 
member in late May if Butterfield had 
been interviewed. 

“No, we're too busy. 

Some weeks later, he had asked anoth- 
er staffer if the committee knew why But 
terfield’s duties in Haldeman’s осе 
were defined as "internal security." 

The staff member said the committee 
didn't know, and maybe it would be a 
good idea to interview Butterfield. He 
would ask Sam Dash, Dash put the matter 
off, The stall member told Woodward he 
would push Dash » Dash finally 
OKed an interview Butterfield for 
Friday. July 13. 

On Saturday the Mih, Woodward re- 
ceived a phone call at home from а 
senior member of the commiuee's 
investigative staff. "Congratulations," he 
d, "We interviewed Butterfield. He 
told the whole story.” 

What whole story? 

“Nixon bugged himself.” 

For the moment. the information was 
tly off the record. The reporters were 
again concerned about a White House 
setup. A taping system could be d 
closed, they reasoned, and then the Pre: 
dent could serve up doctored or 
manufactured tapes to exculpate himself 
men. Or, having known the tapes 
were rolling. the President might have 
luced Dean—or anyone else—to say 
ncriminating things and then feign ig: 
norance himself. They decided not to 
pursue the story until Monday. 
ıt. the subject gna 


АП Saturday пірі wed 
at Woodward. Butterfield had said that 
even Kissinger and Ест were 


unaware of the taping system. The Sen- 
ate committee and the special prosecutor 
would certainly try to obtain the tapes, 
maybe even subpoena them. 

Kis know, Woodward + 
flected. And, he thought, Kissinger prob- 
ably knows almost everything, and he 
wouldn't like the idea of secret taping 
systems plucking his sober words and ad- 
vice out of the air—whether for posterity 
or for some grand jury. How will foreign 
Jeaders feel when they learn of hidden mi- 
crophones? Woodw ished the i 


r doesn 


didn't know. Ziegler was also in the dark, 
apparendy. 

Woodward called Bradlee. It w 
9:30 т.м. and Bradlee sounded 
might have been sleeping. Woodward 
outlined the details of Butterfield’s d 
closures. As he spoke, his voice tripped 
several times. Maybe he was overreact- 
g making too much of a taping syste 
Bradlee was silent. 

1 just wanted you to know, Woodward 
id. because it seems important. We'll 
it if you want. 


to work o 


“Well, 1 don't know,” 
with slight irritation. 

How would you rate the story? Wood- 
ward asked. 

“B-plus,” Bradlee said quickly. 

B-plus, Woodward thought, Well, that 
isn't much. 

"Sce wh ore you can find out, but 
T wouldn't bust one on it," Bradlee sa 
Woodward apologized for calling on a 
turday night. 
No problem" Bradlee said cheer- 
fully, “Always glad to hear what's up. 
They hung up. Woodward concluded 

he'd been too auxiou: 
The Senate commiuce moved quickly 
On Monday, on national television, But 
terfield reluctantly laid out the whole 
story of the tapes before the Senate com- 
mittee and the country. 

“ОҚ,” Bradlee said the next mor 
“It's more than a B-plus. 


Bradlee 


th. 


The about the White House 
lapes may have been a turning point in 
the Watergate story, but it was by no 
means the conclusion of Woodward and 
Bernstein's investigation. In the months 
that followed, the reporters continued to 
break major news stories and, as this 
issue went to press, they had written 
about the following developments: 

» In the first week of November, after 
President Nixon had fired special prose- 
culor Archibald Сох and laler bowed to 
public opinion by handing over seven of 
the nine subpoenaed tapes, 
mel once again with Deep Throat in the 
underground garage. Deep Throa's mes- 
sage was short and simple: One or тоте 
of the tapes contained deliberate era- 
sures. The Post ran a story to that effect, 
which was denied by Ziegler at the White 
House y later, the President's 
lawyers admitted in Judge Sivica's couri- 
room that one of the tapes contained an 
18and-ahalf-minute gap. 

* In early February, Woodward and 
Bernstein. quoted sources "close 10 the 
prosecution” to the effect that at least 
one of the (арс experts assigned by Judge 
Snica 10 verify the integrity of the tapes 
believed that some of the remaining tapes 
were suspected of being rerecordings. 
The day the story appeared, Nixon's new 
chief of staff, Alexander Haig, called 
Bradlee and said that the article was 
“blasphemous.” The next day, the White 
House confirmed that such suspicions 
existed. 

* Finally, on March second, the day 
after the first Watergate grand jury 
indicted seven of the President's: men, 
Woodward and Bernstein reported that a 
sealed envelope and briefcase handed to 
Judge Sirica contained evidence showing 
that the President was himself involved 
in the cover-up. This time, the White 
House had no comment. 


news 


Woodward 


Two weel 
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“Нот much for the one i the fez?” 
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high-do 7 hustle (continued from page 158) 


stuff.” He feels the old-time hustlers 
selves: "You got to 
want to be К. а сату, to wander 
around the country looking for suckers 
who bet they can beat you when you're 
heel on your 
People got to know you because you 
were a freak and you had to move on— 
one day here, the next day 500 miles 
down the road, the day after that 500 
miles farther down the road. “That's the 
pennyante life." He much prefers the 
high-class hustle among “high-class people 
who аге a success in life and аге out 
on the golf course looking to be losers." 
Not only at golf: “Hell, they have th 
bookmakers following them around the 
course for the afternoon's action at Hia- 
leah, they stop at every phone to call 
their brokers to sce how they're doing in 
the market.” The difference for him is 
not only in the suckers but in a style of 
life. “I've got my roots down and I've got 
a business. The insurance gives me a par- 
lay on the golf—I get a little business on 
the course, 1 get a little golf in through 
the business.” Most of all, it gives him an 
acceptable ident g but as 
a hustler. “In the old days, all the hus- 
ders didn't mind being known as hus- 
Чет. They just didn't want to be known 
as themselves," Even Titanic kept his 
real name—Alvin C. Thomas—a secret. 
Not anymore. "People know you're a 
hustler and they stay away from you." 
So the hustler today wants an identity 
not as a hustler or even a golfer. “Diz 
Dean has an identity—he hustles all the 
time and people don't mind losing to 
him, because they think of him as a base- 
ball player.” He mentions another base- 
ball player, now a coach, who labors hard 
at not being known as a golfer. “Hell, he 
was about to break the course record one 
day and—so word wouldn't get around 
about how good a golfer he was—he dou- 
ble-bogeyed the last two holes" The 
Archivist keeps a very low profile cam- 
paigning as a businessman, as ап excep- 
tionally winning insurance agent In 
doing so, he adheres to a. fundamental 
proposition: He doesn't cheat his vi 
tims—he just places them in the way of 
cheating themselves. "I mean, hell, they 
dying to do i 

He identifies three areas in which the 
system works in the high-class hustle: 

Always know how to lose a little on 


the exotic bets so you can win a lot in 
Ч 


е end. 
Always give the guy whos gross im 
g to cheat himself а reasonable op- 
portunity to do it. 

Ahways know so much about your 
me and his that you cam make hon 
est and reasonable bets that it's ver 
unlikely you'll lose. 

Asan example of the first principle, he 


212 cites the bet known as bingle-bangle- 


bungle, а not uncommon bet in hustling, 
or in the friendly little bloodlewing of 
weekends in the open air. It's basically a 


three-way bet on a particular hole— 
usually a par four. 
Bingle is a bet on who'll hit the first 


ball to land on the green. Its payoff i 
minimum figure—say $50. 

Bangle is a bet on who has the h 
that's closest to the cup after all the b; 

е on the green. Its payoff is for a mid- 
dling figure—say $100. 

Bungle—or bunko to some—is a bet 
on who gets the ball into the cup first. 
It’s for the third and highest piyofi— 
say 5150. 

Each bettor in a foursome puts up $75 
on the bet; each member of a threesome 
has to put up $100. 

"The thing about this bet is tha 


any 


goller—even a high-handicap. golfer— 
can win it," says the Archivist. "But he's 


so anxious to win it all that he cheats 
himself out of the big-moncy end of it. 

How? 

“By not having the good sense to los 
the front end of the bet purposefully 
The front end is designed to lure the pi- 
geon: “It’s the classic play in golf—who 
gets onto the green first is really another 
way of saying who makes it in the least 
number of strokes. Who can get up there 
and power the ball the farthest? So it’s 
a familiar bet—the pigeon reacts reflex- 
ively to it. But the guy who gets onto the 
green first has practically no chance of 
the second and third legs of the 
going to be too far away to win 
the second leg or the third leg" And 
there's one more point: He's going to be 
swinging so hard to get his drive out 
there that he may wind up in the rough 
or the woods or the water or a sand trap. 

‘So he's going to try to win the low end 

of the bet—hell, 550 won't give him | 
investment back—and he stands а good 
chance to lose it all.” 

What the hustler does is lose the first 
bet. Deliberately. "T play what looks like 
hackers goll—worse than the worst," he 
says. "I look for the best lie off the tce—1 
don't care how short it is. I want to find 
my way up there so on my final approach 
shot I can pitch right up to the cup." It 
doesn't bother him if it takes him three, 
four or five strokes to get to the green, as 
long as he's closest to the cup when he 
gets there. “This second bet pays off on 
distance, not on least strokes—this is 
what the pigeons don’t understand. Once 
І give up the lcaststrokes idea—once I 
give up the 550 bet—I get in a position 
n the $100. With 5150 to come on 
bungle, because I am closest to the hole, 
Т got the best putt of them all.” 

The third phase of the bet relies, for 
the hustler, on his verbal skill as much as 
his golfing skill. For if he's been. swift 
апа foresighted on the ісе, he'll have 


to wi 


arranged that all putting will be done in 

i on, instead of in the normal 
course of the away” man getting 
t putt, the "next most away” get- 
ting the second putt, and so on. “If we 
use the regular rules, ГЇЇ always putt 
last.” says the Archivist. "That means any- 
body else can get lucky and sink a long 
putt and beat me. But if we putt by rota- 
tion, 1 may be the guy who comes up first 
n the rotation. Or second. Or third. Any 
way, І come off beuer. No way сап 1 
come off worse.” 

Even if he happens to putt third or 
fourth, he figures 10 have an advantage. 
“The other guys—who were so fast after 
that first fifty bucks—will see what I've 
done and they'll be so mad at having 
been foxed that they can't concent 
on their puts. ГИ even tell them about 
it, if they're so dumb they've missed the 
point.” He'll needle, he'll brag, he'll in- 
furiate—he'll get them to the point 
where he figures that they'll be so mad 
they'll blow their putts. His point is that 
then he's got them two ways: on distance 
and on concentr 


tion. "I haven't done 
nything but play the first shot the way 
the worst possible golfer would pla 
short and safe. And then I tell them 
about it. 
To illustrate the second pri 
You sec a guy who's a sneak and you let 
n think he's sneaking an advantage"— 
the Archivist cites the art of the Fat Man. 
His name was Martin Stanoyich, an 
awkward, bulbous man who straddled 
the ball like а hacke nd then cxe- 
cuted some of the most wondrous shots 
known to m е Fat Man didn't 
mind playing an opponent who could 
outdrive him. In fact, he'd frequently fall 
short off the tee of an opponent who 
couldn't outdrive him. The ri 
that he'd then have first shot on the fair- 
Both he and his opponent would 
st at his ball and that gave the op- 
ponent a deceptive advantage: He could 
see what club the Fat Man would select 
from that spot on the fairway and—fig- 
uring that he himself was perhaps five or 
ten yards closer to the pin—choose his 
own club according! 

There was just one small thing: Stano- 
vich covered the clubs with the wrong 
covers. 

Hed turn to 


nciple— 


stop 


his caddie and say, “Give 
me the five iron.” The caddie would 
reach for the iron covered with a 5, strip 
ad it to the Fat Man. It 
y a seven iron and the Fat Man 
would pop the ball gently onto the 
green, three feet from the cup. 

His opponent would walk up, measure 
nce, turn to the caddie and say, 
“Give me the five iron.” Only he'd really 
get the five iron, He'd swing and dub 
the ball 30 yards over the green and 
spend three strokes trying to find his way 
back out of the woods. 

The Fat Man would smile cnigmati 
cally. Ней done nothing wrong. He 


The party's still going strong. But once in a while 
it's good to get away. 
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"Oh. 1 dated her once or twice, but that 
was before I met you." 


simply allowed his opponent the chance 
to cheat himself. 

The reverse tw 
ways a reverse tw 


on this— 
is to let the oppo- 
nt cheat himself on the fact that. you 
can ouulrive him. "This is the Dick Mar- 
tin bit” Dick Martin. a trail. skittish lit- 
Че man who makes а living playing golf 
down once played five 
ps in а best-ball 
That t that hed play his 
1 they could pick the best of 
li ot to match 
‘Thus, they could use the best 
ainst his encapsu- 
lated skill. But he could outdrive all of 
а that he knew and uh 
1 so, grudgingly, terribly reluc- 
ntly, he yielded one extra point: They 
could start play with their second shot— 
fom wh tee shor Landed. Thar f 
ured to give them the 
worlds: They'd have I 
and they could use the 
shot thercafter—the best man with the 
long iron, the best with the short iron, 
the best with the wedge. the best putter. 
There was just one thing: On that day, 
Di п suddenly developed a long 
and wicked hook. It was so bad and so 
devious that somehow the ball alw 
aded 
deep in the woods, in the shallows of 
on rockstrewn paths, in the next 
airway. Martin had to play his way back 
от these disastrous shots. but he was al- 
ways able to do it. His opponents also 
had to play their way back from these 
shots, but they weren't able to do it. The 
maich was supposed to go nine holes. 
Martin won the first five and—since the 


round. 


round 


es on each sl 


est of all possible 


drive lor them 
est man for each 


the worst of all possible spots— 


eree! 


pigeons could not possibly win—it was 


he third pi 
bout golf and th 
lets the Archivist measure his gume 
nrs—with the golf 

course giving him the edge. 
"The great golf courses, the 
mphs of psychology—they 
i ve you some- 


simply to think 
¢ gol course i 


ok like they're g 
thing while they t 


d its psychologic 
t the layout, 
kind of golfer its overall design might 


play. He can glance 


Most of the courses built from around 
the turn of the c 


most of them were built in or close to 


those days had 
id ol his slice 
hook. So they began build- 
ng golf courses i 

clockwise fashion for the right 
voller with a hook." Why counterclock- 
sc if they built them clock- 
righthanded 
olf the golf course— 
ally off the golf course 
the streets where there were people walk- 
ing or driving. By build 
terclockwise, the ris 
goes Ear off th 
of fairways over 
don't endanger the people 
the golf course 


ig them coun- 
nded hook still 


(Neeilless to s 


that favors the ri 
vors the Іей 


ghthanded hook also fa- 
wed fade or slice.) "Not 
every course is built this way.” he cau- 
tions. Firestone іп Akron is built in а 
series of parallel holes and many of the 
most recent courses are so Ear away from 
highly wallicked streets that they 
built clockwise as readily as counterclock- 
wise (LaCosta ош in 
example"). 

Beyond that, the Archivist looks to the 
individual personality of the particular 
course hes playing—o 
"You take Colonial i 
got Bermud, s the ball 
doesn't get much of a roll. You got 
dufler who hits the ground shot and hi 
won't get 120 ds there if he is used to 


T40-1 


D yards somewhere else. 
se. If you've got 
guy who can't hit hard and accurately off 
the tec, you know he's going to be in trou- 
ble on every hole." Also, it tends to favor 
the carefully controlled [ade—"seven. of 
the nine most difficult driving holes bend 
то the right.” lis ov 1 demand: “low, 
hard-punched shots—line drives, re: 
that don't get high enough to be c 
nd. Normally, you get 
roll on that kind of shot after the ball 
hits the ground, aud roll can get you 
trouble, because once the ball hits the 
ground. it might hit anything on the 
gro E . Bu h Ber- 
muda, you're not going to get that roll. 
у ge without the d; 
ger." And, of course, the tec and [airway 
shots should be susceptible to a con- 
wolled fade. “If I've got a guy on a 
course like this who hits a high, lofty 
drive that hooks a little, I've g 
on the bet that he hasn't even thot 


eed the high shot th 
drop down for a short roll. pretty much 
where you want it. And a draw is a help 
Реге" ће most dilficult holes bend to 
the left. “That's what Trevino meant 
when he said he didn't have the shots for 
the Masters. He's got a low punched drive 
that just can't do him as much good here 
somewhere else. Give me ‘Trevino 
ist any golfer of equal skills who ha 

h a short roll and I 
lds, 
mer changed his 


got 
is the reason Arnold. 
style of diving. "He hit the low, hard. 
punched shot—great for driving on those 
English and Scottish courses in the Bi 
| Open—but he picked up the high, 
lofty shot with the short roll so that he 
would do better in the Masters.” 

The Archivist takes the same psyche 
ogy down to a lower leve individual 
hole. “There's a gate to the green—an 
opening—on every golf hole in the 
world.” he says. "Most of them are quite 
obvious. You just go up the middle and 

nd the gate to the green sittin 
front—no sweat, no trouble." 
better golf courses will put the opening 


But the 


corner. or 
angle that will take the golfer 
out of his way if he wants to avoid haz 
иф. "You can still get to the green i 
you want to go over water or over a 
up." says the Archivist. "But at 
p there without enc 
у g 1o have to 
¢ price, he says, is usually 
an extra stroke, "The easiest way in i 
the longest wary around, You can take thi 
sy way with more strokes or the 
with fewer strokes. That's the test of 
»li— vou give a little, you 
But that one extra stroki 
i ad—by a guy who's looking for 
ng to the green—tu 
nih 
а guy who doesn't know 
how the course is costing him 18 strokes 
And that's only the start, says the 
chivist. "You analyze the good holes on 
the golf courses, and each one has a ^psy- 
chology—theyre trying to make you do 
something. tha g to add to your 


"s go 
ny guys you meet who 
They're playin’ the hole and 


mple the sixth hole at 
nole Golf Club near Palm Beach. 
r Fm lucky 


That's the only time 
they det outsiders on the coursc—two 
members guests tournaments a winter.” 


Vhat’s also why he's a "bus 
not a hustler.) The sixth is 
par-four hole—not а long опе bu 


liberally sprinkled with trouble. "Con- 
stant sand. Like the Sahara. They got at 
least 11 sand traps in those 383 
You sec the fairway- 


een is through a narrow 


nnel of 150 yards down to the left of 
the fairway: on the right side of that 
channel are four huge sand traps. “But 


they give you that psychology right off 
the tee. You cin see the opening to the 
left, Int they block it out off the тес so 


that you feel you have to go to the right 
The way it’s done is by building bunkers 
a fewscore y vading fre 


the left as well as 
few palm trees that force the curve of the 
irway to the right. "Every psychological 
ide on the golfer to shoot to 
ot 


course, : 
the green. “So when the tee shot gets 
there on the fairway. the golfer has 
two choices: One is to keep going down 
the right side and come across the big 
bunkers that guard the green on the 


right; the other is t0 sacrifice а shot on 
the Fairway and try to cross over early 
to the lelt to get into the channel that 
» the green,” The first way, the 
gy of the hole leads the golle: 
might cost him seve 
strokes. The second w: 
the sacrifice of at lea 
efort to “buv safety. 


у. it leads him. 
t oke in the 
“I hes stro 


зімі Hy. he'll take. the visk—and 
low bem. I not. hell buy sifery— 
xd dose bets.” What does the Archivi: 

» over the bunkers olf the t 
ad пу to thread the opening between 
he palm trees on the left and the big 
bunker on the right. Гап closer to the hole 
id Гус got no worse lie th 
oll vo the r 


To accomplish all this—to respond to 
the psychology of the particular hole and 
golf course—the Archivi ked on 
perfecting all his golf shots. “The point 
of the high-class hustle is to be a good 
golfer, not just a good gambler,” he says. 
So he can hit the fade as well as the draw. 
the low punched line drive as well as the 
soaring lofty Пу ball thar drops, bounces 

ace or twice, and th m 
ally no roll. He worked on getting out of 


wa 


2 


п мору with v 


ds of sand traps so hard il 


of à bunker poses no m 
psycholog 
ing out of a dilficult fairway l 


sult is that he'd rather play a 


"he re- 


water, “Water 
golfer the s 
you pay the sime penalty for getting out 
the worst duller. But sand"—aánd his 
eyes light up with joy—"is a hustlers 
paradise. Іні 1 it treats 
st golfers simply because Гус worked 
ard 10 le: I 
ight cost me a stroke where itll сом 
most other golfers two or three. Th 
where I get my in ? 

It is by 


аху me better th: 


| how to get out of i 


th. 


he decides how to 
On a well-bunkered 
course, I figure I'm going to edge 
on the other golfer that he won't ev 
know abour,” he says. The basic bet i 
the round. based on each golfer's hi 
cap: The Nasa 
way bet—on who has fewest strokes on 
fewest 
d who 


the con 


the first nine holes, wl 


st 


handicap of each golfer figured 
score. "E won't lie about my golf 
he says about negotiating with his col- 


mil victims, “I may test the truth 
i how sharp they 
giving point is. But I'm not 
keeping any secrets from them. One 
round, two rounds, and you cart. [oo 
do is 
lity into the bering 
fit his skills 


to se 


no- 


t their h 
1 such a way as to gi 
may give a guy a hal 
cept for the par threes. s That 
amounts to a sevenstroke giveaway, since 
there are usually four par threes on а 
T8-hole layout. “Or maybe ГИ g 
two strokes on the par fives 
stroke on the par fours, or maybe if he 
a poor driver, ГІ give him a stroke oi 
every hole over 400 yards." That may not 
be 
he may know that the long 
certa 
than sheer d th the us 
duffer does not have. “So that he's not 
only short but likely to be in trouble all 


adicaps m 


el 


m an edge. 
stroke а hole ex- 


eion as it seems, f 


holes demand 


much of a coi 


nd of dr 


—wli 


“The painting behind me represents many 
things, my dear. It's my product, my philosophy and what 


1 expect twice a week [vom my secretary 


215 
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216 hole bends right and my p 


the way," says the Archivist. If the 
trouble involves sand traps, not water, 
the Archivist figures he’s got an cdge of 
several strokes, simply because he knows 
he can "let out" and take the chance of 
the ap kind of trouble" on a long 
drive, "whereas the other guy 
he short and have trouble 
he's playing old friends—"guys I've been 
playing and betting with a long time"— 
he may let them have par f 
everything but, say, the 
means the 


‘sand 


nyway.” If 


or par—on H holes. (“H he birdies it, he 
gets the birdie. If he bogeys it, he gets 
par.") But on the par five, he gets only 
the score he shoots. “That puts a lot 
more press ost golfe; 


on him. 


€ 


psyched out by par-five holes, anywa: 
They're seared of them because the par 
fives are so long. This play just puts a lit- 


Пе more pressure өп them on the par 
five. Because when they see they're on 
some ‘monster’ hole and now they can’t 
fall back on par. they're going to clutch— 
they're going to blow that hole sky- 
high." And when they sec how smoothly 
he plays the par fives-—"1E it’s well bunk 
етей, it's all to my advantage"—the рг 
sure on them will rise even higher 
That's the psychology of the hustle: You 
give ‘em a Ше one place, you it 
away from ‘em r place, They psych 

g й зо casy on 
r four 


themselves out by havi 
the par threes and p 

These bets, like the Nassaus, are nego- 
tiated on the first tee. The Archivist h 
no set amount for his betting: “You 
have to take what comes along. You can't. 
get on the first tee and figure you're 
going to get $1000 a side іп Nassau. 
You're just going to scire the hell out of 
people а c either a bet 
golf game.” So if hey don't st 
with big bets, he doesn't. He takes the 
tion as it develops: "Maybe $20 a side in 
Nas ybe 100 bucks a side.” But his 
eyed, low-profile posture is decep- 
He looks for a lot of beyond 
the first tee. “Before we're through, TH 
he betting ‘em on every hole and every 
shot. ГИ bet whether they'll get a bird 
а par, whether they'll sink the puu, 
who'll be farthest off the ісе, first on the 


green, closest to the cup, everything you 
can think of.” T is part of the 
psychology of hustling: “А guy who f 


es ‘What the hell, the worst I can do is 
twenty bucks Nassau’ winds up 
standing over a putt and suddenly real- 
izes that I've been ‘pyramiding’ him 

he may have a $1500 putt look: 
him. And that’s the putt he's go 
blow." In these on 

Archivist again takes advantage of his 
knowledge of course and hole design as 
well as what his opponent can do. “If the 
wt hit 


ui 
lose 


the-cowrse bets, the 


a controlled fade, I know he's not going 
to be able to tuck the ball in there close 
to the hole. Hell, even if the fairway is 
straight and long but the cup is up there 
behind the bunkers on the righthand 
side of the green, I know he's not going 
to be able to get up there close to the 
cup—he's g for the 
left-hand side of the green and start purt- 
ing acros.” That means more putts or 
big trouble: "He hits the first putt so 
hard es olf the green ad into the 
bunke The Archivist's point is that he 
сап spot so many bets to make that he 
doesn’t have to cheat; he doesn't even 
е to battle for the big edge on the 
ndicap on the first tee. "I can look like 
m giving something away there and 
know that I'm going to get it back on the 
golf course.” Or he can make 
Nasau: “It’s a prime thing i 
to make it look like money doesn't mean 
nything to you. ‘OK, i 
make it easy, let's play ten dollars a 
Then they don't feel they're 
hustled.” 

He'll do this with all members of his 
foursome. He'll do it with other players 
who may gather at crowded tees ate in a 
round—"if I know them." Thus, wl 
starts out as a foursome might involve six 
or eight bettors or even more late. in 
Down there where Trevino play 
out of"—Horizon С 
El Paso—"they'll go out in foursomes or 
nd up with twelvesomes. 
on some of those holes. Hell, when they 
come off those tees in their golf carts, it 
looks like a Roman chariot race. 

So what starts out as а modest piece of 
action can build to something pretty 
wild. "Presses, double presses"—double 
or nothing. quadruple or nothing— 
parlays, anything you can think of. w 
halfa-dozen, maybe a dozen guys 
action; you can be 


ping 10 be shoo 


h 


ide. 
being 


Country Club i 


sixsomes and wi 


the 
ag for a couple of 


round." 
from a 
than 55000 in 
one round in Miami. "You can afford to 
give а liule—let a guy think he's taking 
you for $20 early in the game—when you 
know what's going to come later on." OF 
course, he's not the only guy doing the 
betting. He's encouraging everybody to 
cross-bet, in order to step up the action 
and yet not look like the guy who's “п 
ing" the game. “The big thing is to have 
a good memory. "That's where I come in 
handy. I can remember all the bets, not 
only my own but what the other 
have aid. So 1 come in pretty h; 


“Іше Nassau’ 


theml can handle the traffic. And 
when the payoffs s not all 
one-way айс, m p into my 


hand 


it out as much as the other guys.” 
He maintains the same low profile 


when he spots a guy cheating. "I guess 
I've seen all the tricks,” he says. Not just 
the gross: washing a ball with a vigorous 
racketyrax—in а wooden ball washer 
the tee—when an opponent is in his 
ckswing, jingling coins in a pocket 

ands over a critical putt. "The real 


he 


sn 
out wher 
the fairway, for example, a golfer is al- 
lowed to clear away any impediment—a 
twig, а stray leaf, perhaps a 


even a food wrappa 
lie of the ball. But not in the 
ugh: He cannot clear pebbles or wet- 


hardened clumps of sand or anything 
else from behind the ball. Indeed, you 
re not even allowed to touch the sand 
with anything but the soles of your shoes. 
“But Гуе scen guys bend ov 
s if they're clearing out a twig or 
like they dort know the rule 
nd they'll 


out a Hule trench be 
that finger, so that the impact side of the 
ball sits up fı d clear on the sand." 
Or he'll sec other golfers go into a grassy 
rough and violate another rule—that. of 
ot pressing the grass down behind the 
ball so that, in effect, the rough is cleared 
from behind it. “But ГИ see guys choose 
t is clearly 
go iu and address the ball, 
"change thi d and 
instead,” says the Archivist. 
1 don't know what they're 
Theyre taking that wood and J 
down on it while they're ‘addressing’ the 
ball, and pressing the grass flat behind 
it.” He rarely calls them on it, unless it's 
а key shot thatll cost him a lot of money. 
“Usually, I pick out the fe 
uptight guy in the foursome and 1 point 
out to him whats going on. And 1 let 
him go up to the kink and call him out. 
I don't need enemies--I just let them 
fight it out among themselves. When ii 
to my benefi 
So the high-cass hustle demands ide 
tity but not celebrity. No promine 
eminence, no x 


st, 


nost 


the past can make 
they're willing to settle 
nte life. So says the Arch 
“I'm a professional,” he says. "I m 
study of the field, T gathered what the 
scholars said about it and I found some- 


thing сегіз гє. the psychology 


found a new form of the 


doing it all my life--I 
man golfer for th 


the night lights came on. "Nobody is 
going to give me a Nobel Prize lor it,” he 
L "But 1 don't have to sit here and 
all night." So he got up and left. 


dr 


WHO WAS THAT MASKED MAN? 


e 


- 


10. 


(continued [rom page 163) 


. Gimmicks were big, especially in 


Fifties Westerns. In. Wanted—Dead 
or Alive, Josh Randall, played by 
Steve McQueen, carried a: 

A. mule through Death Valley 

B. bullwhip 

C. long knife 

D. sawed-off shotgun. 

Е. grudge against his horse 


. You Asked for It, cmceed by Art 


aker, was brought to you 
A. mental telepathy 
B. Wheaties 
C. Ajax, the foaming cleanser 
D. Skippy peanut butter 
E Gleem tooth paste 
Ted Mack's Original Amateur Hour 
went to TV from radio in 1948. One 
should 
member was thre ner Li- 
ber Frenkel, an Israeli who imitated: 
А. a pickled gefilte fish 
B. Humphrey Bogart 
C. David Ben-Gurion 
D. Al Jolson 
E. Frank Sinatra 
Іп 1953, Goodyear 7 ision Play- 
house tele Paddy Chayefsky's clas- 
sic Marty. Starring Rod Steiger and 
Nancy Marchand, it was about: 
A. two hours too long 
B. a lonesome sailor on a three- 
day pass 
C. a nebbish butcher who falls in 
love 


great talent that everybod: 
time 


а nce 
E. Liber Frenkel's bar mitzvah 
During the classic Nixon-Kennedy de- 
bates of 1960, Nixon lost points for: 
X. not knowing about Article 187 
B. not knowing his zipper was 
open 
C. not 
and Matsu 
D. not knowing whether he was 
Nixon or Kennedy 
E. not knowing the gross national 
product 


knowing about Quemoy 


Florian ZaBach is best known for 
A. sequined outfits 
В. his resonant voice 


C. playing 1280 notes on the violin 
in 100 seconds 

D. catching for the Pittsburgh 
Pi 


а frozen daiquiri in a 
"s bar 


. In the original version of Ozzie and 


Harriet, Onie’s profession w 
A. lawyer 
B. dentist 
C. butioning his cardigan 
D. Mafia don 
E. never revealed 
Pete Gladys, starring 
Morgan and Cara Williams, was an 
offshoot of: 
A. The Allen Brady Show 
В. December Bride 


and 


Harry 


A&C Cigars 
ants you to 


Have-A-Dall 


4 


So we're offering you great discounts on 
SPavving tennis balls, golf balls, 
basketballs, baseballs and gloves. 


Or maybe it'll be the A&C Panetela. 
Ortake your pick from the more 
than ten different A&C shapes and 
sizes. You'll find them at your favorite 
, Cigar store. 


| And“Have-A Ball’ 


And after you enjoy your favorite 
sport with your new Spalding balls, 
you can sit back and enjoy what's 
sure to become your new favorite 
cigar— the A&C Grenadier. 


Switch to A&C. | 


f : 1 
| Enclosed аге 5 ARC cigar bands for each item plus Please send the quantity indicated. | 
| mmy check forg а E mice E | 
Send to: A&C"Bal "Offer. : E E 
: Binds each | value 
|. FO. Box 7390, Westbury, мү 11880 E Spalding Dribbles | 
baskelball()..........$5.35 $9.0 
| Name —á——— —À $$ | 
1 __Set(s) of 3 Spalding 
Ime ЕСІ : Championship extra- | 
| duty tennis balls + 
| Gy wnst bands 5300 sa | 
Dozen Spalding. | 
[ЭЕ -Zip — Uri-core golf balls. .... $5 05 ss | 
Tom Seaver baseball 
| sene check or money order, no cash. Otter expires 
|. March 1, 1975. Please alow 4 to 6 weeks for de: 7 Беш eri PN | 
livery. Olfer good only in Continental U.S.A. Voidil + а (7 
| taxed, restricted, or forbidden by law. 5 check one:teft handed C] — righthandedC) | 
= a, 1 
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C. a cholera epidemic 

D. Romeo and Juliet 

E. 1 Love Lucy 

сез Mambo 
idiculed һу 


style was 
aitis. Libe 
wered them with this well-known 


all the way to the 


st shown in 


red Robert Young and 

yat as the Billy 

у. Elinor Donahue en 
pin played: 
A. poker 

B. the cello, the violin and kazoo 


Betty and. 


13. Perry Como. the ex-barber turned 
inger from Canonsburg, Peunsviva- 


, was popul the Filties. His 
g natu the title: 


_ Easygoing Nature 
C. Mr. Nice Guy 
D. Mr. Swell 
n. adio classic, 
1949, Te was created 
Berg. who was often 
jı the window sill and 


calling ow 
A. the il Guard 
В. "Yoo-hoo, Mr, Bloom.” 


16. 


18. 


19. 


5. In the popular ga 


“Yoo-hoo, Mrs. Bloom." 
‘oo-hoo, Mrs. Calabash.” 
/оо-һоо, sailor 
ne show Queen for 
а Day. winners were ded 
A the number of c 
s they ha 
В. their sex appeal 
C. audience response 
D. a panel of jud 
computer named Bill 


survived 


Arthur Godfrey and His Friends was 
€ ol the older 
would 


iodfrey 


el Ralph 
A show called Those Two. 
Pinky Lee, made 


follow 
and 


B. ма 


tha Stew 
C. Гоце Fields 
D. Roberta Hemoglobin 


a detect 
Ever since she 1 
1951. Dinah Shore has tradition 
ended her shows b 

A. saluting the flag 


an on television in 
hy 


В. saying, “Good night and God 
bles." 
C. nine o'clock 


D. throwing a kis to the audience 
E throwing up 

Bishop Fulton J. Sheen's religions 

program Life Is Worth Living lost 


of its audience because: 


“Hey! Your grass is greener.” 


20. 


Ed Sullivan Show in 19 


A. tile wosn't worth livi 
B. it was sponsored by 
C. it was shown on Sa 
D. it was on opposite Mils 
Y. God never s 


wal up 


Pat Boone, o lv à wi 
Authur Godfrey's Talent Scout 
Laer host of his own show, was 


known for his distinctive white: 
А. supremacy 
D. s 
C. teeth 
D. 


the tube in 16 

worked for 
А. 65 cents an hour 
B. the N.Y.P.D. 


the S.F.P.D, 
Hadassah 
Yancy Derringer, set in New Orle 
of the first Westerns n 
in the West. Jock Mahoney pl: 
Yancy and an med X B 
played his Ind 
A. Gandhi 
B. Yale 
C. Pahoo 


on Thr 
. However, 
der to spare a puritanical Amer- 
ica great shock and o 
shown 
X. in Quemoy and Ма 
B. from the shoulders up 
C. from the waist up 
D. from the chin up 
E. from the ankles down 
Dt his first 
k in November 1954. Appeari 
on Omnibus. he was given hall a 
hour to exp 
A. the facis of lile 10 Jack Paar 
B. Beethoven's Filth 
к m's Fifth 
D. Mahler's Fo 
E. visitors nothing 
Television soap operas have been 
with us since 1919. CBS’ First Hun- 
dred Years, brought 10 the home 
sacen in 1950, was ihe first seap 
opera to: 
А. keep the director awake 
В. мау on the screen 
two months 
be fully sponsored by а soap 
company 


зеп 


ре. he was 


rv 


jore 


D. not be sponsored by а soap 
company 
E. makesense 
ANSWERS | 
& C II. B I6 B 


С „В 
GC жр 
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“I tried it and its true? 


КОК 


Chicago, IIlinels 


STRAIGHT BOURBON 
WHISKEY 
алл 
nom Petre Lb 
4--5 lie 


Ten High's true bourbon taste comes from the finest grains, long lazy years of aging in. 
charred oak barrels and the priceless know-how of Hiram Walker. That's why it’sa real value. 
And that’s why Nick Holt said: “Now you know why I wouldn't drink anything else!" 


TEN HIGH 
Bourbon Straight and True ws 


"aera Hram Walker & Sons ne. Peoria. IL 


FOR INSTANT 

ROOM RESERVATIONS— 
WE'VE GOT YOUR 
NUMBER. 


(800) 
. 621-1116 


. YOUR TOLL-FREE NUMBER FOR 
ROOM RESERVATIONS ONLY AT ALL 
PLAYBOY CLUB-HOTELS AND HOTELS. 
/ IN ILLINOIS, (312) PL 1-8100 


PLAYBOY CLUB-HOTEL 

Ocho Rios, Jamaica 
PLAYBOY PLAZA 

Miami Beach, Florida 
PLAYBOY CLUB-HOTEL 
at Great Gorge, McAfee, New Jersey 

e PLAYBOY TOWERS 
^ pe Illinois 

PLAYBOY CLUB-HOTEL 
\ Lake Geneva, Wisconsin 


Call your local travel agent 
"A or our toll-free number. 


9 The Playboy Club, Bunny. Bunny Costume and Rabbit Head symbol 
are marks of Playboy, Reg. U.S. Pat. ОН. € 1972 PLAYBOY 


"There are all sorts of spray 
powders around today. 

Some are for the fect. Some are 
for under the arms. There's even one 
for all over the body. 

But nobody's ever told you 
about a product like MCS™ before. 
It's made just for a man, to do 
just one thing. To help keep a man's 
crotch comfortable. 
You use it daily, oftener if you 
want. A couple of sprays is all it takes. 
Tt helps prevent perspiration discom- 
fort, the kind only a man can get. 
MCS is ple: 
cool when you fi 
iton—a long. 
pure white ae rosol 
powder that works to 
keep you free and easy 

And it has a special 
ingredient that helps stop 
tickiness 

and irritation. 
MCS—something new 
for a man. Get it today, 
and get comfortable. 
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New Conceptrol Shields. 
A prophylactic created to make you feel 
like you're not wearing anything. 


The whole idea behind Conceptrol 
Shields is to allow two peopie sensi- 
tivity when using a prophylactic 


To do this, we had to make a change: 


we changed the basic shape of the 
prophylactic so it would fit you better. 
Sensilivity: The change wasn't drastic, 
but from the shape you know to а 
Slightly contoured shape at the head 
We feel this slight change will make 


© Ortho Pharmaceutical Corporation 1973 


Conceptrol Shields conform easier to 
you, and give you a fit you're not get- 
ting from an ordinary prophylactic 
Strength: Conceptrol Shields are made 
from very thin latex. The thinnest we 
can possibly use and still maintain our 
quality control standards 

Comfort: They have a reservoir tip—a 
receptacle atthe tip of the prophylactic. 
It allows you greater comfort. 


Lubrication: They have a special dry 
lubricant which makes them neater 
than prophylactics with wet lubricants. 
They're also available non-lubricated_ 

Conceptrol Shields. Comfortable, 
strong and allow sensitivity. 

We believe they're going to change 
your attitude about using prophylactics. 

Available nowatyourlocal pharmacy. 


Conceptrol Shields 


World's larges! laboratories 


devoted tc family planning research 


We are making available through your local pharmacist educational material on the value of prophylactics in the prevention of venereal disease 


and" A man’s guide to preventing prognency:” 


7 5 entertainment system with AM/FM radio, 

r Уз ў Lo» Д d 

5 Л Were turntable and four speakers, and a micro 
ае un Pepe д 7x-12x-35mm 

designed a big show around me, spent a $5000 check from Ptaynoy and the hi пэ by Bushnell: 

Something like ten thousand dollars for keys to a Playmate Pink Mercedes-Benz а complete service for eight of Stonehenge 

Costumes that looked as if they were 45081. coupe/roadster, valued at 815,500. c oven-to-tableware by Midwinter for 


made for a fil old bar singer. It Driving is one of Cyndi's favorite p: AM/FM replica of the 
just wasn't me." times before the energy crisis, she tooled Cathedral-model. wire- 
unlined, the act went better, and — around an ge of 100 miles a day from — less radio of the Thirties: а four-tunction 
Cyndi made а hit with club patrons— her San Fernando Valley home to Los pocket calculator from Texas Tustru- 
especially when she sang in Japanese. Angeles and environs. Should she decide iece set of Samsonite lug- 
“Pm fa guage,” she to try other modes of t howev Olympus SLR 
says. "I didn't speak it before 1 went to а OM-I 35mm camera from Ponder & 
арап, but I picked up some books—and Wiest: a deluxe; leatlier-encased) tac 


nds who helped me." 
acts at the night club. 
зе friends, 
perdinck. for 
with him one 


made a lot of fri 
Through her c 
she made new moi 
too—singer Engelbert Hur 
instance. “I had d 
night while he was о рап, 
He's really quite a guy," she reports. 

Cyndi left Tokyo alter three months, 
promising to consider returni 
album as а follow-up to the two s 
she recorded there for CBSS 
home in the States, she 
her. There've been TV ontings—twice 
on the Sonny and Cher Comedy Hour, 
1015 of talk shows—and many model- 
ing stints. “I've done magazine ads and 
billboards, television com- 
cies in № 
ht have a big future in 
modeling; my hair is so out of style, so 
u igh-fashion look. I'd have the 
girl-next-door image just about corneri 

And there ve been the р 
ances—which, now that she's P 
of the Year, will only increase. On one 
Playboy promotional tour, Суші 
<pected dividend: romance 
| at the 
current 
s the rising music/comedy 
ict called The muledeer & moondogg 
Medicine Show. Moondogg (Denny Fl. 
nigan) and muledecr (Gary Miller) asked 
the pretty young Playmate if she'd like to 
join their routine for one performance. 
1 was supposed to go on in leather 
jacket and dark glasses to look like a 
greaser, as а gap," she recalls. "Denny 
taught me the song Be My Baby. But 
when I went on, { sang the first line 
perfectly—and then forgot all the rest of 
it. I was laughed olf the stage. 

“I thought Id never be able to show 
my face in a Playboy Club again. 
Denny comforted me. “They thought i 
“he told me. "You 
k that’s when 1 fell 


mon set from Aries of Mexico: 
swimsuit and cover-up wardrobe from 
Bare Facts. 

Not bad for a young lady who didn’ 
ik she had a chance of 
a Playmate 


inch Quatre- 
nel home- 


four-ch 


ped 


ince become a 
steady duo—and her debut 
will be far from her last Playboy Club 
date. When she goes on tour a 
of the Year, she's hoping for 
sing—as well as smile pretily—for 
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TASTE} pr шын (continued from page 159) 


Thats where we are now." 
“Why?” 
Some gadget in't working the way 
they think it ought to work, something to 
ional-beam stuff, and it's 
medy and clear here. It's 
a standing order, if that particular ga 
ts funny, go no farther. They say 
replacement is like thirty minutes, so 
make it an hour, and we were y 
forty minutes behind schedule. Sorry 
about all this. Why should I feel it's my 
personal fault, huh?” 
“Because "he said. s 
She hu He slid the dispatch 
case under his seat. He made himseli 
relax. CatCo East would have a limou- 
sine waiting and the comfortable corpo- 
тис suite would be waiting. He could 
finish. the report on the Syracuse-to-Ken- 
nedy leg. Not exactly a report. A propos- 
aL The meeti set for ten in the 
morning, and by then there would be ten 


perfect copi nd 
discussion. 
А gust shuddered the descending air 


craft. The stewardess woke the girl across 
the aisle. The girl tilted her seat up and 
the stewardess put the pillow overhead. 
She was a big girl, young, with a strong 
le face now blank with sleep. She wore 
«pants suit in a shade of rust he did not 
care for. She wore it over а white high 
throated sw gle of gold neck- 
rk blonde, heavy 


d health 
She hunched 
mbed her h 
hands against the black g 


d ed and 
back, then cupped her 
and tried to 


- They were 
h squawk of rubber, a little 


The capt 
with a brassy voice, 
could wait in the be 
ed. Don't go too far 

Catlett stayed aboard. The girl 
wearing a limp leather shoulder 1 
size and shape of a rw Шох. After 
leafing through а ine, he got oll 
and went through the waiting room and 
long the corridor that led to the main 
of the terminal. He bought а paper 
at the counter in the coffee shop 
and checked the closing оп CatCo. 
Twenty and three eighths. And holding. 
It had varied a quarter of a point up 


spoke over the intercom 
g that they 
f they 


ig lounge 
desi 


and down all y on over 26,000 shares 
traded. 

He heard flight 509 announced ready 
for reboar irst, 


s stride 
going down the corridor. Ahead of him 
he saw the big gir st-colored suit 
volved in some kind of hassle at the 


last 


220 check point. 


As he got up to her, he heard her say in 
а deep husky voice, “I don't care if your 
buzer rings, friend. I've got nothing on 
me to ring it. 

Catlett walked through the little clec- 
ironic arch and a buzzer rang. He walked 
three strides before he realized what it 
meant. 

“Hold it, you, there!” the guard said 
just as һе stopped. "Come on back here, 
he said, hand on his 


busted." the 
"They're waiting for 
ne matron person to come to search 
me. Listen, you with the gun, Түс got to 
set on tht airplane. 
\ small Eurasian girl stood behind the 
table, looking worried. The tall girl's big 
shoulder bag was on the wooden table, 
all searched and cleared. 
"Empty your pockets,” the gı 
Catlett. 
^ really don’t think there's time. I 
haven't got anything on me that 
"Empty your pockets, T 
"He's a doll,” the tall girl 
“May I suggest you ask tha 


ard told. 


who's assisting you, officer. 10 walk 
through the arch? 
Huh?" 


Just to sce if she rings it, too. 

The guard's forehead wrinkled up. 
"OK. Annie. Co on through." 

“Аға dead run, please.” 
said. 

The 
buzzer. 

"You got anyu 
Annie, that could- 

"Nothing. You know. Nothing. Dave.” 

“We really don't want to miss our 
flight. officer? 

“Well, go ahead. . 

The girl was a few feet behind him 
when he got to the boarding lounge. Tt 
was empty. He went to the window and 
saw 509 moving rapidly out toward the 
designated takeoff runw 
The girl stood beside him, almost his 
ght in her platform shoes, and breath 
ing hard from running, her breath mist- 
ing the glass. 

Oh, boy," she said. “Ст Don't 
they count heads or something? The one 
time you d rush, there 
they go.” 


the tall girl 


litle attendant alo rang the 


goat all оп you, 


hei 


^t need 


Тпсопхе! 


) she asked. 
nk we check Allegheny 
She smiled, “Want to be the lı 


Poorly, at the moment, P: 
that absolute idiot! Is that us out 
| minute. | want to see 


Oh. 
there? 
my luggage take off 


He stood with her and watched 
take off, big headlights bright on the 
runway, red and green navigati 
blinking. It lifted into the clear wi 
1 а diamond sky. He tu 
way and suddenly she took hold of his 
forearm with such shocking strength 
made him gasp. He turned back toward 
her and saw her staring, her eyes wide 
and mouth slack, sagging open. He 
thought for an instant she was having 
some sort of seizure, but then he looked 
toward 509 and saw a long trail of orange 
flame, a dirty orange that made an arc 
gentle long curve toward the ground 
There was a sudden bloom of orang 
nd-white Пате that made him think of 
those television pictures from the Cape, 
when the booster separated and it would 
look for few moments as if the whole 
rocket had blown up. The bigger blos- 
som of fire continued along the s 
le smaller burning pieces fell out of 
it. It coasted down out of the sky 
disappeared behind a distant hill, 
then a bigger flare lit up all of the nig 


me arc, 


Moments later, there was an audible 
Whumpf" sound that shook the big 
window. 

Sheil Christopher turned into h 


quite blindly, bı g her fore 
against his right eyebrow. She hugged at 
him with strength, g- "Oh, God, oh, 
sod, oh, God." 
He hekl her 
the stewardess, 
his name fre 
television. 


а th 
who [b 


ght of Helen, 
d remembered 
time or from 


he pulled 
him, snuffed and. dug 
tissue. She blinked at 
t.a- just 


can't seem to. 
“Come on,” he said, and he turned her 
and led her back toward the main part of 
the term There seemed to be a great 
aning and shouting going oi 
He took her into the cocktail lou: 
а banquette table in a dark соте 
his back to the room. 


ess said, “There's been 
crash, folks. Оп 
Wave saw it g going down .. ." Shei 


1. She cleared her 
on the rocks, please 
Sure, honey. In a hurry, huh?” 
“Two doubles, Wild Turkey, if you 
ave it,” hes 
1 think so. 
She slid her 
tow 


throat, “Bourda 


hand the table 
rd him and he knew she was not 
even aware of the gesture. He took her 
hand and held it, not speaking and not 
releasing it even when the drinks ar 

She drank, shuddered, pulled her hand 
free and gave him a wan smile. “Jt was so 
damned casual, Paul, You know? Sort of 
floating and unreal Fireworks at ihe 


across 


ved. 


is ico 
79” 27v 


“Has anyone ever told you that you have beautiful eyes... too?” 
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country club. It if hadn't been for that 
broken search thing and that dumb ugly 
guard. . .. Excuse me. 1 keep getting a 
funny 

"I know. 

"Suppose the airline lost my ba 
would have been furious! 1 would have 


had the uglies like you never saw before. 
а 


But all my мий is gone for good a 
right now I could re less. / 
poor people! Where did ув 
"Los Angeles. 
“Me, too. Did you sce those twins come 


correct and polite. What a damned terr 
ble waste, Paul. I know they d 
off in Chicago. 1 was 
watching for them. £ 


at all? What are you thi 
really," 

He reached for the casual 
changed his mind. “R 


ing? 1 mean 


iswer and 
ally? 1 keep 


thinking about the work I did on the 
pl 


ne and I keep wondering if 1 n 
пу mistakes in the projections, 
cep thinking that I will never know. I 
try to think of other parts of it, of the 
people, but my mind keeps wheeling 
back to that work I did. ] think irs 
some kind of protective reaction. I think 
of the work because I can't quite make 
myself think of all the rest of it. Like 
trying to touch a hot stove.” 

Maybe the other part of it 


thought it meant 


He stan 
used to the muted 


ed across at her. His eyes were 
ht. He thought she 


“I strikes me you're making а deal more fuss 


over this than it calls for, Dan’ 


would be better looking if she accented 
her colorless brows and lashes. Her 
face looked too blunt and fleshy and 
unreadable. 
Or," he sa 
much to me. 
"You 
iol 
“I guess so. I guess we've дог phone 
calls to mak 
T know. 
They'll cut into telev ad т: 
programs with а spot news flash on this 
one. There will be people worryi 
about us." 
“I know.” 
s the matter?” 
know. I don't know if T can 
say it. I have the feeling that something 
«+ . valuable hus happened to me. I 
10 sort ol sit back and put it together 
see what it says to me. ГІ go rushin: 
about, inserting myself back into place, 
tight where I was before, then I wor 
know what this meant. God, I sound as if 
this great booze got to mi 
“T think J know what you m 
isn't that 


slow! ї meant too 


g another 


п. But 


"How?" 
"You w: 


nt to find out how much 
Шу care. That's the rationale 
ide, isn't it?" 

Who are you? | keep thin 
m someplace,” 

t happens to a lot of people. I spent 
u а couple of 


g I know 


a full day on televi 
months ago.” 

She frowned. 
Watergate stuff?" 

“Хо. It was whether or not I got—or 
my company got—special favors from the 
Securities and Exchange Commission. 

She nodded. “Now I remember. Sure. 
And you were sort of orchestrating the 
whole thing: I mean, you had those Iaw- 
yers on one side and that assistant-boss 
type on the other, and those guys behind 
you, handing you papers over your shoul 
der. You were really articulate. 1 mean, 1 
liked hearing you talk. I got hooked for 
a half hou па then I turned it off 
when it got into financial money.” 

“That’s the best kind.” 

“Why don't you ever say my name? It's 
strange. I keep calling you Paul. Now I 
feel funny about that, knowing who you 
are 

“Sheil, don't feel strange 

“How old are you?" 

“Almost forty.” 

* look m 


апе lett? 


or so 


fou 
Married: 
Technically, yes. Twice. You 
“Ме? Hardly. You e kids?" 
“By my first wife. Two. Aged fifteen 
and sixteen, and legally adopted by her 
second husband.” 


- like thirty, really 


to mean 


"Haven't you ever wondered what 


The happy vodka. 
Edo E, =] 


То a vodka drinker, happiness (ORD ON 3 
is smoothness. Smooth mixing. 
Smooth tasting. And smooth going down. @ 


Gordon's is 

the vodka with 
the Patent on 
smoothness. 
That's why 
Gordon’s is the 
Happy Vodka. 4 
So make it Gordon's. 

And make it happy. 


VODKA 


Em 


e 
[we 


О PROOF. DISTILLED FROM GRAIN, GDRDDN'S DRY GIN CO., LTO., LINDEN, NI 
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would happen in die world if you were 
dead?" 

verybody thinks about that at 
imes. 1 guess it is one of the standard 
fantasies.” 

“You know, it would be a lot easier if 
the terrible shock of sceing our flight go 
down made us . . . lose our memories for 
while. Then we could find out if we're 
who we think we are. Or were. 1 mean 
find out who we ite, really. What could 
you lose?” 

“I could lose а усаг 
tricky mancuy 


nd a half of very 
ring, designed to extricate 
me from what used to be called the exec 
utive suite, and spring me on an unsus- 
pecting world with enough golden booty 
to last me forever.” 

Golden booty! Listen to him. Then 
what? Tropical islands? Beautiful girls? 
And all the toys a boy could ask for 

It isn't that simple, Sheil. I spent 
some hot years moving too fast. I put 
three and three together and. made elev- 
en. I built something so big there is a lot 
les there than mects the eye. So they 
have been tracking me down. Steal from 
the wolves and they come after you. 
There is a primitive way to get rid of 
wolves. You есле a very sharp knife, 
blade up, itle fro- 
zen gravy on the sides of the blade. The 
wolves lick the blade. It is so cold they 
can't feel it slicing their tongues. They 
taste fresh blood, their own, and keep at 
it until they swoon and freeze. While I 
am far away, over the icecap 
mountains, and down the oth 

She stared at him. “Jes 
horrible 
Tomorrow morning I am supposed to 

New York, putting gravy on the 


“I sure don't like the way you explain 
Can't you . . . keep hold of what yor 
are doing and make it live up to what 
is supposed to be? 

"Ihe аш that internal 
growth. I m . 1 might nor. I 
wouldn't know. 1 think I'm very tired of 
trying. | think I am very tired of what I 
do and tired tr the people who work for 
d hearings and 
judgments, бесі of Annabelle and her 
нше affairs." 

Your wife?” 

“My second, 

"She chi 
Frequently. And then she is very 
sorry, when caught. She's very lovely." 
nd she must be out of her skull.' 

“Not really. lm a victim of the male 
ego. 1 thought that a few years ago, when 
she cheated with me, I was the exception 
rather than the rule. E was so overwhelm- 
ingly fascinating nobody else would ever 
catch her eye.’ 

"You don't hate her, do you 

“No. I'm just tired of her, along with a 
Jot of the other furniture of my life.” 

“That about Annabelle makes me [eel 
weird. 


Why should it? 
“It’s me. I'm not what you call lovely. 
This guy I go with. he's with NBC in 
Burbank, out there six months now and 
he hasn't moved his wife out from New 
York, because he didn’t know how long 
he'd be there. We began to happen after 
he was there а month. Do 1 love him? I 
don't know. I really don't. The physical 
part is fantastic. He's hooked. So Гуе 
been testing my muscle, you know? Now 
we're taking a cruise together out of New 
York. He had to fix time off and make 
up some lies. Fifteen days. I'd decided 
that if I could get Don on that boat for 
fifteen days, he'd come home and ask for 
a divorce and marry me. Now I don't 
think its such a great idea. But I don't 


know what else to do with my life right 
ow, this year. You ki 
“IE you're not a h 


ом? 
adred and ten per- 


cent cert 

“OK. Neither are you. ОҒ nything. 
And we've got this chance to change 
things. Right? I've got three hundred 
dollars. What have you got? 
I that, I guess." 


e in the airport, With a can of 
Paul, I could fix your h 
nd that droopy mustache so you'd 
lot different. "Then we take a 
night-coach flight South. We can hole up 
someplace like along the Gulf Coast, 
Mobile or Biloxi, where nobody will 
know us or give a n. Dare you? 
Double dare you 

Her 


very bright. He felt his 
ft for the first time in а year. He 
hollow ent in his belly. He 
reached 10 grasp her extended, challeng- 
ing hand. ... 


The girl was a few feet behind him 
when he got to the boarding lounge. It 
was empty. But through the window he 
could see the gray gleaming bulk of flight 
9. He hurried through the canvas tun- 
nel. Helen stood inside the doo 
look worried, then smiled when she 
saw him and the girl She said to the 
man with the clipboard, “These are the 
ast two. Thanks.’ 

"Sorry about the delay,” Caden said. 
kept ringing the buzzer on their 
metal detector. It was out of adjustment." 
nd they were being absolute idiots 
bout it,” the girl said. 
‘They took their seats. The door was 
d dogged shut and they moved 
slowly back. He di «d hi belt and 
looked over at the girl and saw the ini. 
tials оп the copper medallion on her 
purse. s.c. The girl smiled at him and 
said, “Thanks. If you hadn't su; ted he 
let that cute little girl try, we'd still be 
there.” 
He wanted to tell her that he was very 


closed 


inch 


sorry they couldn't fly down to Biloxi to- 
gether. But ther 
to the object of a f. 
tasy at thi 
would be confused, then irritated, and 
then probably alarmed. 

Soon the runway lights merged into a 
long white line and he felt the aircraft 
lift off. And now, he thought, the way my 


no way to apologize 
1 fan- 


Ironic amusement turned into a 
ment of pure terror. From forehead to 
knees, his skin leaked a sudden sweat, 
his bowels cramped and roiled. 
Then it faded slowly, slowly, and he 
could look down and see the ground 
lights, with the first douds of the front. 
beginning to hide them intermittently 
So much for extrasensory perception, 
Caden. 

He forced hi 
A proposal. G 
ed back wl 


nself to finish his report. 
y on the blade. He 
he was through and 
. Fantasy, yes, but not 
азу. More of a freedom fa 
tasy. An ever-more-compelling need to 
change the way things a ке for 
the sake of change. He pinched the 
bridge of his nose and startled himself 
with the sudden feeling he was going 
10 cry 

Flights were stacked over the three air- 
ports, They were a long time а 
their turn. The captain was picking up 
local news. The ice storm had finally hit, 


‘They n 


given permission to 


nd. 


s they were waiting for 
an unloading spot. he said to the gi 
"Where are you headed?" 


“Huh? Oh, Sixty-fifth near Second. 
Why?” 
“Do you have wansportation?” 


there to 
y be the only way you 


“There'll be a company c 
pick me up. It ma 
n get into the 
“Well, sir. 


want 
He laughed. “ 
offer. 


No sti 


ings. A friendly 


d with friendly offer. I'm 
mer and you are Mr. Paul 
t I've been trying not to like you 
It startled him. “Why? 

“L saw all of your comm: 


d perform. 


"What did I do wrong, Miss Cramer?" 

"I guess you were... are... sign of 
the times. You know. Sleek and tricky. 
And you don't give a damn about any- 
thing but your own skin and your 


If ycu can't remember the last 
time you got a smile out of 
commuting, start here. 

Because were introducing a 
completely new motorcycle for 
commuters. The KZ-400 

We're making it so you'll have a 
way of getting to work that's more 
economical than a car, more 
personal than a bus, more fun 
than either. 


TEM : 
CK 3726; 


“More Smiles Per Gallon" 


Keep smiling. The KZ-400 
kicks over with an Electric Starter 
which requires no kick from you 
It hums along on a smocth, 
powerful Four Stroke twin 
cylinder 398cc engine, as 
generous with your comfort as it 
is stingy with your gasoline (up to 
50 miles per gallon, depending 
how you ride) The 5-speed 
transmission and big, front disc 
brake are something to smile 
about, too. 

With all it's got going for it, just 
imagine what things would be 
like if everyone who commuted 


on four wheels switched over to 
the KZ-400 
There might be more fuel to go 
around. The open road would be 
a little more open. And people 
would be having a lot more fun 
Smiling all the way. 


Kawasaki 
lets the good times roll. 
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money. And power. I have the feeling 
I'm talking myself out of a 

А person can get trapped into a situa: 
tion where they have to argue a point of 
view they don’t completely believe.” 

"Can they? Really and truly? Do you 
believe that crap?” 

He smiled. “I keep trying to believe it 
in order to stay sane, Sarah.” 

She shrugged helplessly. “Damn you, I 
would rather dislike you. You know that. 
Thate to give up a moral position.” 

"You don't have to. What do you do 
th your life?" 

I'm a travel agent.” 
And you sell the c 
what the posters and. the 
the travel folders tell him to expect? 

"Well . . . everybody knows th 

“So nobody is ever let down. Nobody 
feels cheated 

“Ler me up. please, sir” 

“OK. You're up. And we 


get off." 


Harvey Ingleton was waiting there for 
him when he came off the planc. Ingleton 
was wearing his habitual expression, 
nest anxiety. Catlett introduced the c 
and said they would be giving her a lift 
into town. Ingleton that he would 
цо get the car and driver and bring them 
around to such and such am exir from 
the terminal. He said he had а good sec- 
retry on stand-by and perhaps they 
could stop there before dropping Miss 
Cramer. And leave the report? 

Sarah Cramer pointed out ber large 
and heavy s and he lifted it off the 
L gave ıl 1 her 
ge check. The limousine. long 


of ice, was waiting where promised, The 
ег hopped out and stowed the suit- 
rry-on bag in the 
ted and stayed in 
iver. Catlett got in the 
back with ramer. And his dis- 
patch case. “This beats a pumpkin,” she 
said contentedly. 

It was a hairy night, a slow trip. Cars 
slid into one another, blocking lanes. 
They had to wait motionless amid the 
bare of id horns time afier time. 
Catlett and the girl talked. He could hear 
himsel! going on and on. A talking jag- 
It was It always happened 
when n loomed. He could 
hear himself, like some frantic bore, pick- 
ing his best stories out of his past and 
holding them up for her, to make her 
laugh, to make her feel dose to him. 

hey had to stop on the bridge. Wind 
bufleted the big car. The noisy night 
privacy, closed. away from the 
n the front seat by the curtain 
of storm sound. 

She said. "I'm a reincarnation person 
A lot of people think it is absolute non- 
sense. But they can't prove it can't hap- 
just as I can't prove it can. Right? 


cise and Catlett's c 
nk. Ingleton he 


front. with thc d 


symptom, 


gave the 


two m 


226 So what I mean is, I have a weird feeling 


about you, about us. As if we knew each 

other before. Do you know what 1 
сап 

"In some other life? 

"Or in one to come. We 


nember the 


ones to come as easily as we remember 


the ones we've had. Time is a circle and 
we keep going by the same places, over 
and over. 

“AIL right. We met and our lives were 
not satisfying to us and we ran away 10- 
gether, to Biloxi, Mississippi.” 

“Hey! You're fun, you ki 
did we make i” 

: didwt make it at all. dt wasnt 
right for us. 

She cocked her head. “At least I can be 
sure you really don't want to con me 
thing, be t you would have 
stid, you would have said we were great, 
we were fantasi Paul Catlett! 
She put finger tips under his eye. “Why 
tears, man? What is i 

“Maybe there should be more lives 
п опе, and 1 miss the ones I wont 
His voice was t 


m 


have. 


n front, the 
nd hugged him quickly, ош 
те. sofi cheek touching his. “It's OK. It 
will be OK. 

They moved off the bridge and turned 
dow ge ol route made it 
sir to drop her first. The саг stopped 
under a light. As the driver got her suit- 
case out, she dug a card out of her bill- 


town. The ch: 


fold and gave it то Catlett, after 
penciling a number on the back. 

"Here's where you can get me if 
you want to run through that. Biloxi bit 


again. And thanks 

As the driver took her suitcase into the 
partment building, Ingleton. cime into. 
the 


ist one of the y 

Right. We've heen lucky so far. 
well stop at Three Hundred Park 1 
then the hotel.” 

“Yes, sir." 

7I guess you won't get much sleep, Mr 
Catlett.” 

"Not very much.” 

When the limousine р: 
fice building, Ingletou said. * 
to dig the report out, sir, ll run it up to 
Miss Villoui." 

1 better go ove 

“Well... sure, 
right here? 

Т don't think anybody will bother me 
this Бие at night, Mr. Ingleton. If T get 
rousted, VIE just cirele the block 

The security guard let them in. They 
signed the book and went up in the elc- 
varor. Miss Villotti was waiting. He did 
member which one she was until he 
saw her. He thanked her for a long vigil 
and wld her to wait a moment. in the 


ith her, I thin 
ved, сап you w 


outer office while he talked to Mr. 
Ingleton 
After the door swung shut, he said, 


“Harv, E think I'm going to go the other 
route. 

“I don't think T understand. 

“Im going to push for six months 
more. 

Ingleton stared at hi 
be kidding!" 

“Think сап hack 
vey Ingleton walked slowly to the 
r window. He looked out, fists 
s hip pockets. He turned and said. 
iul, nobody can pull it out. Believe 

L have busted my ass [or а year set- 
ng up this buy-out. 1 put my money on 
your number, damn it! We'll walk away 
with fat capital gains, yours one awful 
Jot fatter than mine. A year fr 
Paul, it's zip. You get to keep your shoes 
id a ballpoint pen. What have you got? 
А death wish?” 

"Funny you should say that. 

“Tell me the joke. ГИ laugh myself 
sick.” 

No joke. I'm going to s 

But wh: 

Lets say so that a lot of people who 

bet on Paul Catlett eight years ago wont 

have to setde for a dime on the dollar, 
in six-percent debentures, at that. 


“You've 


tio 


me. 


m now 


ve ita uy" 


revamp the » 
pe n work right here with 
Miss Villoti until ten in the mornin, 
And you can look forward to six months 
ol sleepless hell. Or you can send Fred up 
with my bag and wait for him Чом 


there in the car and have him take you 
home. Think about it on the way down. 
But this is the chance we've bee 


ı choice. 
t happened to you since 
talked on the phone this morning: 
Happened? Oh, 1 had one of those 
standard 
Are vou OK?" 

“I hope so.” 
“Is there 
don't that 


we 


nd 1 
differ- 


yihing you know 
kes things loc 


“Financially? — Absolutely — nothi 
You'd be smart to get oll right here, 
Harv. 

With his hand on the door, Ingleton 
turned and said, “But 1 won't get olt 
And I won't know why. We're both quite 
m 


The door swung shut. The wolves 
waited out there in the dark night 
beyond the firelight. Caten clicked the 
latches and opened the dispatch case 
and brought all his attention into total 
locus проп the new problem, the new 
presentation, the new 


ГВООООООМ!” 


“Vroom 
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some lke COO „н 


well as the palate, adorned with su 
fancies as orchids, hibiscus, mango slices, 
lengths of si 
thing from a papaya to a coconut. 

But whimsy alone is no substitute for 
professional savvy. Happily, the men who 


man the tropical bars ше graced with 
And 


equal parts of flair and know-how. 
they're emphatic on one point— 

coolers must be served snapping cold. 
1 That means everything that can 
is prechilled, including pitchers, 
kers—even the blender container. 
Glasses are buried in crushed ice or stored. 
in the refrigerator. Ice. whether for 
ker, blender or glass. is always hard 
frozen. Bar syrup, а le at most liq 
wor stores, is preferred to sugar because 
it can be prechilled. 2 с is 
shortened and there is less dilut у 
leftover syrup should be stashed in the 
fridge, tightly covered, It’s handy and 


swizzle stick. In the islands, sticks are 
often twigs cut from spice trees, roughly 
trimmed to leave short jutting stems at 
the base end, The shaft of the stick i 
rotated back and forth between the 
palms, churning the ice, until a frothy 
head forms on the drink and a delicate 
haze frosts the gl 

Swizzles and other potions are often 
sweetened with the fragrant flavored 


syrups that abound in the tropics. Faler- 
num, an amalgam of almond, lime, sugar 
ıd spice, is what gives the mai іші its 
distinction. Local bar stewards are also 


rindo—tossing them casually into drinks 


fish disregard for formal recipes. 


sults are invariably deliciou 
As with the syrups. the native spirit is 
given a good play. That's rum, of course, 
more accurately, rums. The categor 
indudes the dry, delicate products of 
Puerto Rico. the fuller Jamaica rums, 
smoky. high-powered Demer nd di; 
tillates from Haiti, Barbados, the Virgi 
Islands, Martinique and Trinidad—each 
with its own unique character. Contrary 
10 general beli € not nec 
essarily sweeter than light rums, But they 
tend to be heavi ier, just as 
Cûted'Or Burgund likely to 
more body than those from Beaujolais. 
While rum is numero umo on the trop- 
ical juice charts, gin, brandy, whiskey 
and tequila have their place. In fact, the 
motto seems to be anything goes. That 
kind of relaxed attitude, coupled with 
one or more of the following coolers will 
get you through the long hot summer in 


ar 


THE BERTA SI 


AL 


s place in Taxco and the Berta 
Special are lovingly remembered by visi- 
tors to Mexico. И the drink doesn't taste 
quite the same at home, its because we 


“Newton here is an idea man." 


114 ozs. tequila 
1 to 2 teaspoons bar syrup. to taste 
Ice water or club sod 
2 to 3 dashes orange bitters 
Squecze lime and add juice to tall glass, 

along with one half of shell Add ice 

cubes, tequila and bar syrup and fill with 
soda. Add orange bitters. 


ice water or 
Sur to chill. 


STRAWBERRY PITCHER 
(Serves eight to ten) 


1 pint ripe fresh strawberries, hulled 
nd quartered 

ge juice 

r syrup 


9 ozs. kirsch or framboise 

Orange for garnish 

Have everyt 
blender contain: 
strawberries with 1 cup orange juice until 
berries are puréed. Add remaining juice 
and bar syrup. Blend briefly to combinc. 
Pour into pitcher, stir im vodka and 
sch. Taste for sweetening. Serve in 
cups or small highball glasses. Garnish 
cach drink with a half slice of orange. 


PINA SORPRESA 


(Dorado Beach Hotel, Puerto Rico) 
114 ом. Puerto Rican gold-label rum 
14 oz. Puerto Rican 151-proof rum 
14 oz. Southern Comfort 
14 oz triple sec 
ws. pineapple juice 
3 chunks pineapple 
1 teaspoon bar syrup or superfine sugar 
scoops crushed ice 

Combine all ingredients in chilled 
blender and blend until creamy. Serve in 

icapple shell, 


At the Dorado Beach Hotel, this drink 
served in a hollowed-out pineapple, 
which also supplies the juice and the 
pineapple chunks. Here's how to do it, 
if you're feeling artistic: Cut top from 

pe pineapple. Using sharp, thin, long- 
bladed knife, cut around the circumfer- 
ence, leaving about a half-inch shell 
Cut through fruit to make wedges, which 
can be lifted out. Even off inside of shell 
with knife or tip of serrated grapefruit 
spoon. Pour off juice as it accumulates. 
If more juice is needed, press pulp in 
a food mill. 


ERBIE SPECIAL 


yboy Club-Hotel, Ocho Rios, Ja- 
maica) 
1 oz. light r 
1 oz. vouk: 
pricot-flavored brandy 
poons bar syrup 
1 o. lime juice 
Dash cinn: 
Ya cup er ice 
Orange slice and cherry for garnish 


jon 


Blend all ingredients, except garnish, 
nder for 10 to 15 seconds. Serve in 
ate with 


i 
highball glass, with straws. Deco 
fruit. 


PLANTATION SWIZZLE 


cel Bay Plantation, St. John, Vir- 
gin Islands) 

Ve large lime 

Crushed ice 

2 ozs. light rum 

V5 02. Falernum. 

14 oz. grenadine or passion-fruit syrup 
apple finger 
ne. Pour ji 


icc 
nd drop in shell. Fill w: 
Add rum 


h crushed 
d syrups. Churn with 
swizle stick or long: 


icc. 


т spoon 
nish with pineapple 
wd a sprig of mint, if desired. Serve 
with straws. 


COSMOPOLITAN SIN 


(Grand Bahama Hotel 
b, West End, Grand Bah 
Shaved or finely crushed icc 

2 ozs. light rum 

1 or. triple sec 

2 ozs. grapefruit juice 

2 ozs. pineapple juice 

14 oz. grecn crème de menthe 

1507. grenadine 

ck a chilled, oversized snifter about 
34 full of ісе, mounding the top. Mix 
triple sec and juices and pour 
slowly over ice. Trickle the green crème 
de menthe down one side of the 
and the red grenadine down the other. 
Serve with straws. 


id Country 


cl Island) 


FORGE FLORIDITA 


(The Forge, Miami Beach, Florida. The 
Forge prefers juice from fresh pine- 
apples, liquified in a juice extractor.) 

2 ozs. triple sec 

2 ozs. pineapple juice 

Dash Pernod 

Shake triple sec and p 
with ісе. St over fresh ice cubes 
small old fashioned glass. Stir 
Garnish with sprig of mint or watercress, 


if desired. 


тик russYCAT 


(Round Hill Hotel, Montego Bay, 
Like the fog, “it comes on little 
100th, satisfying potion.) 


J 


cat fee 
1% ozs. gin 


ne juice 


1 scoop crushed ice 

Chery, orange slice, lime slice for 
garnish 

т all ingredients, except garn 

blender and bleud ший fairly 

smooth. Pour into tall, thin glass. Pop 

on fruit and serve. 


nto 


TETON'S WHITE PORT РЕЈ 


(Cerromar Beach Hotel, Dorado Beach, 
Puerto Rico) 
4 ozs. imported dry white port 
Tonic, iced 
14 oz. strawberry liqueur 
I slice lemon 
ill a stemmed goblet or Pilsnes 


Float liqueur on top by 
ing it over the back of a spoon 
against the inside of the glass а 
the tonic level, Place lemon slice atop the 
ice cubes. Sloe gin, blackberry liqueur or 

s may be substituted for 


мм TAL 
(The mai tai attained fame in Hawa 

but it has become generally popular. In 

tropical Shangri-Las, an orchid is the 


usual garnish, Feel free to dispense with 
that horticultural touch.) 


spoon lemon j 
ashes each Е 
syrups 

oz. da 


uice 


with cracked ice, until very cold. Strain 
to saucer champagne glass. Carefully 
float dark rum on top. Decorate with 
cherry, pineapple and orange slice—or 
whatever delights you. 


HURRICANE 


'to Rico. 


ves 
icielampshaped. glass. А collins 

s will do as well.) 

114 ozs. light rum 

1 oz. applejack or calvados 

loztri 

1 ozs. gu: 

1 oz. lime juice 

Cherry, Y4 orange slice and a length of 

sugar cine for garnish 

Vigorously shake all ingredients, ex 
cept garnishes, with cracked ice, 
over fresh ice cubes in tall glass. 
with fruit and sugar-cane stirrer. (Note: V 
yaba is not available, you can s 
stitute any fruit nectar.) 

Summer calls for a change of pace. 
So give your faithful old martini pitcher 
а vacation. As some Brahmin barm 
once said, "Tis better to swizle than 


to burn! 


ple sec 


for 


“Just because your appointment stirred up less 


controversy and polar. 


lion than my appointment, 


don't think that makes you a better Justice than I am." 
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up quarreling and. play up my troubles 
by ying and whining. The drivers 
would be moved and help me out. But 
even that's impossible: 1 need fights like 
the air I breathe, So, since 1 can't and 
won't be а whore or a beggar, I fall back 
on this contradiction: First, 1 really 
sult the driver who picks me up, 
then, just as I'm getting out of the 


diction. But you c 
see I'm not so contradictory as 1 think I 
am. Or else men go for contradictions. 
That's right, it isn't at all unusual that. 
the same guy I've just finished roundly 
insulting puts his hand in his pocket 
when J ask for a loan and gives mc 
money. In fact, I notice the ones I insult 
the most are the most generous. Once 
gain, masochism. What else would you 
call it? Who knows 
Here's this Paolo giving me money 
even before I ask for it. Р look at the 
10,0004ira note he's handing me between 
iwo fingers with aristocratic aplomb. 
The same thing happ 
ways happens the minute T see money. 
Maybe because I see so lite of it. My 
mind goes blank, my anger disappears, 
kind of stupor takes hold of me, makes 
1 go into a trance, I sce 
ed bill with Michelangelo's 
1 ihe white oval on 


It’s ten thou- 
sand lire.” 

“It's for you 

“Are you giving it to me 

"Yes" 

І grab the bill and stick it into my 
purse. Then Fm overcome with greed. 
another elfect the money hypnosis 
me. I add, very childishly, imploringly. 


on 


Jus ten? Can't you let me h 
twenty? 

You might say, what crust. But it's not 
true. It’s really a kind of shyness th: 


comes from being poor. I'm so poor that 
the same thing happens to me with 
money that happens to a starving 
with food, Af 
and wants to cat all over арай 

But Paolo doesn't give in this time. He 
tells me, “Ten’s enough. But if you come 


ngry 


you another ten and maybe more." 
nmer, "But tomorrow's Sunday 


Exactly what? What a great excuse for 

nother quarrel, now that I'm about to 
leave. But I'm played out. And the 
money stops me from winding up 
Sola in a very hushed voice, 
1 didn't want to be overheard, “АП right, 
Ill come. But couldn't you give me a 


si 


ll advance, say, five thousand? If 1 
come to your office, I have to have a new 
pair of pants, at least. 

"It wor pa 
one there. You're fine just as you are 

The car stops, 1 look around. I'm dis 
mayed 10 sce we're at Corso Trieste. A 
street like any other, normally, but now 
the symbol of my defeat. 1 ask anxiously, 
“At what time? 

“Come at five.” 

“What's the address?" 

He reaches into his pocket and for 
minute my hopes are up. But nothing 
doing. his his visiting card: name, ad- 
dress, export-import 


t be 


ty. I'll be the only 


cout of arms, with 
circles lik 
ver hiis name 

І put the card in my purse and he 
hes over and opens the door for me. 
Г say very quickly, “Thanks а lot.” And 
just as I'm about to step out, 1 lean over, 
like a real nut, and his hand in 
abject gratitude. ‘True, the minute my 
lips brush against his hand, I'm strongly 
tempted to bite it, but it's only a tempta- 
non. And whats a temptation if you 
don't do anyth Nothing, less 
than nothing. I get out and stand on the 
the 


g from 
ec's body, engraved 


ng about it? 


n a dead rage. a 


I's Sunday, and here J am on this 
street lined with new buildings. On 
weekdays, it would be a madhouse of 

wathe jam, engines roaring helplessly 
away, cars wrapped in clouds of smoke 
from their exhausts. But today, being 
. everything's deserted. 1 even 
cross paths with a cat calmly strolling 
across the street. The appointment with 


Paolo turns the deserted street, that 
would otherwise be pleasant, into some 
thing sinister, menacing, mysterious. Pao 


Jo's not one of those you go to sec on 
Sunday when his parents are away, just 
to spend the afternoon smoking, listen- 
ing to records, drinking, making love aud 
maybe having a joint or two. Paolo is 
. Paolo. А man who doesn't appeal to 
me, who repels me, actually, but. whose 
invitation, for all its ambiguity and 
promise of no good, I accept. Sure, 
there's the hope of another 10, or even 20 
or 30. But I've already explained, money 
fascinates me if I see it, in the flesh, so to 
speak, right there under my nose. When 
it’s out of sight, it doesn't hypnotize me 
nymore, For better or for worse, I be 
come myself again. So why am I here? 
Why am I going to see him? Why have 1 
let myself be taken in? A cont 
as usual. And so we go back to wi 
started. Why do I contr 
often? Who knows? 


cre we 
lia myself so 


Enough questions, here's his office 
ing. 1 look up at it and I'm nearly 
ided by the dazzling wall of glass and 
steel, with the cold blue reflection of the 


and pure lines, and behind th 
of the offices, Paolo with his h 
mustache, his сол аск brows, hi 
eyes. 1 go up to the entrance, but it’s 
locked. I try pecring in, but the doors are 
made of that special glass you can only 
see out of. Next to the door, though, 
there's a row of names, including the 
export-import firm, 1 n 


and press the buz 
th 


size of a bowl. 
Almost at once, the door clicks open, 
if I had been watched from behin 
one-way glass by someone who w: 
pecting me. In the entranceway appears 
boy with long hair. Not long the way 
it these days but long the way 


s on both sides of his white, 


slightly chubby face that makes 
y nk of the cherubim and seraphim 
with wings attached to their heads that 


fly around the sky in religious paintings. 

uid eyes, too, are angelic as, both 

encouraging and questioning, they look 

ar me. A straight nose with narrow nos 
ils, a heart-shaped mouth, the corners 

turned. up. He's small like a jockey, but 

well proportioned, with such slender 

hands and feet as to tug at your heart. I 

like him. "Are you the porter?" 

He answers modestly, "No, his son. 

эрра has gone to the country. 

“Well, [have to go to il 

the export-import firm.” 
"To Signor Paolo's? I'll show you the 


floor 


15 me to the elevator, enters it, 
nd he starts to close the doors. 


panel, “You don't have to show me the 
way. 1 can press buttons, too. 

He looks at me without 
then casually, but not insolently, reaches 
over and presses the fifth-floor butto 
grily repeat, "Are you deal or some- 
thing? I said I can go up alone.” 

He shoots an ambiguous glance at me 
d announces, "Orders from above. 
Whose orders?" 

He doesn't answer. Now he's staring at 
my brcasts, maybe only because they're at 
his eye level. He has a curious expression 
on his face that 1 can't quite decipher. It 
makes me nervous. 

He hurriedly explains, 
day. This is an olfice building and no- 
body's around. Did you know we're alone 
in the whole building? 

T answer сиу, “Who gives a damn?” 

“Well, then, how about a kiss?” 

As he says it, he presses the emergency 
button. The elevator comes to an abrupt 
stop. 

Now, I really could give him a kiss, if 


answer 
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for no other reason than he's such a per- 
fect angel right out of an altar painting. 
And, furthermore, maybe I wouldn't 
mind, either. But it's that "Well. then” 
that gets me. Why “Well, then"? "Well. 
then” what? 


Then very 


him right in Ше eye. 
i You silly 


emphatically 1 say. ” 
little fool.” 

Would you believe it? Here that a 
with a very resolute expression oi 
cherubic face, lunges at me, grabs my 
blouse and with one tug rips off the only 
button. Absolutely determined, he grips 
my bra and pulls it down on one side A 
tit pops out and the angel, without v 
ng a second, squeezes it hard. 1 moan 
with the pain and give him a quick knee 
in the groin. The angel jumps back, 

abs me by the hair and pulls my 

1 down, trying to get my mouth close 
to his. 

Enraged, І kish out blindly and claw 
his face. The angel immediately lets go of 
my hair. I straighten up. breathing hard. 
There he is, cowering in the corner of 
the elevator, looking at me, humiliated. 
and wiping his face with his hand. He 
whines, “I only wanted a little kiss.” 

b angrily at the panel and the сіс- 
тїз up again. "Look, you'd bet- 
ter just shut up. 

He's begging me now 
ie you won't say 
Paolo. 

\ great idea! The perfect excuse to 
ман another scene with Paolo: the angel 
assaulting me in the elevator. But just be- 
cause the angel's chubby, scratched. face 
makes me feel sorry for him, 1 want to 


you 


At least. prom- 
туші 


to Signor 


I'm not promising anything." 
He looks at me, his expression. not at 
Ш inümidated. If anything. it's full of 
ity, like someone pressing his face 
against the side of an aquarium, watch- 
g the darting fish. But 1 don't hı 
nce to think about it. The cle 
stops. 1 turn my back to the angel and get 
out hurriedly without looking to see if 
he's following me. 
"The door of the exportimport firm is 
ar. I push it open and plunge imo the 
reception room, then down a long cor- 
on both sides. Gray 
wall-to-wall carpeting, red doors, white 
ceiling. Where's Paolo? I open опе door 
after the other and come on the usual 
scene in offices. on holiday: covered 
typewriters and sheets of paper and car- 
bons scattered around as if a windstorm 
had struck. But as 1 continue 10 throw 
open doors without g a wace of 
Paolo, my annoyance grows. I'm getting 
wound up the same way І do when I 


or 


vider with doors 


232 hitchhike. A phrase darts through my 


mind like an a STI fis him." 

1 come to the room at the end of the 
corridor and burst іп, Paolo is sitting at 
one end behind a steeland-glass desk 
The office is large and nearly bare. He's 
wearing the same gray suit, the usual 
gold cuff links, the usual striped tie and, 
1 was almost about to say, the usual | 
lip. 1 launch into him: “The роте son 
aruicked me in the elevator. Look ai à 
He ripped my blouse, grabbed my hi 
squeezed my tit! What the hell 
Who do you think you are? With all your 
псе. you allow people ın be 
icked in your own elevator." etc. eic. 
Em shouting by now, but Paolo 
He. 
ngel 
out. of curiosity 
through gi can these two want, 
looking at me like that? 1 end my di 
anibe: "What kind of behavior do you 
call that? Who's going 10 pay for my 


100, is looking 
did in the elev 


blouse? Pm going to unn him in. iat 
lide thug, Pm going to turn him im 
for sure.’ 

nally Paolo moves, but in а very 


lied way, almost as if he were acting. 
He reaches toward a box on his desk, 
takes out а cigarette and puts it to his 
harelip. Very easy, common gestures, 
you'll say, that anybody makes without 
effort or attention. allowing the move- 
ments to happen almost by themselves. 
But somehow, Paolo acts out these scem- 
ingly normal gestures as if he were com- 
ot зо normal. And. in 
с a nervous actor 
in his бізі play, putting the wrong end of 
the cigarette in his mouth and not 
realizing it until he lights his lighter. 
"Then he turns the cigarette around and 
me toward it again, Strange. 
his hand is so shaky, he doesn't succeed 
in lighting it. Fm suddenly afraid: it’s 
clear his hand is shaky because he's been 
planning something for me th ide 
m nervous, ashamed. even frightened. 
1 watch as he lowers his hand. puts the 
lighter back on the desk and looks down 
at his hand. which is still trembling. Fi 
nally he says hoarsely. "Do vou want me 
to punish him? 
Scared by that trembling hand and the 
tonc of his voice. I want to say по, I don't 
want you to, I've forgouen the whole 
thing, But, as always. the cont 
me wins out. My curiosity is 
stronger than my fear. I blurt out hypo- 
critically, “OF ca 
Silence. Paolo is looking at the desk. 
where a sheet of paper is lying. He picks 
up a pen and begins doodling on it. lost 
in thought. After a while, he reaches over 
to the intercom and presses a button. А 
aking sound at first, then very clear 
the angel’s voice comes over the loud 
speaker. "Ves, Signor Paolo?" 
‘Come up right away.” 


avs 


I'm awed. “What are you going to do 
10 him? 

He doesn't reply. He's absorbed by the 
doodles he's tracing on the sheet ol 
paper. Or, to be more exact, I realize he's 
staring at his trembling hand as it draws 
the spirals, I wait for him to answer and, 
awhile, 1 catch myself staring in fas 
cination—I domt know why—at that 
ucmbling hand. Then I hear his voice, 
clipped and authoritative: “Undress. 

I look at him uncertainly. Did he sa 
something то me or was | imagining i 
ask, “Hub” 

He repeats the order more slowly. de 
liberately: “I said, undress.” 

How strange the human. personality 
Or mine, at least. So changea 
of contradictions. I'm a rebel, an activist, 
a protester ever since D was born, you 
might say. And yet, here it takes one 
order delivered in the right tone of voice 
amd at the right time to make me as obe- 
dient and disciplined as a soldier facing 
a superior. Or, better yet, I tell myself as 
I siart pulling off my clothes, like 
actor taking orders fi 
that's it. a director, because Paolo has 
role for me in some play of his and. un 
plainably compliant, I'm accepting it. 

What kind of role is it? What's compel- 
ling me to tiptoe over to a chair to put 
my clothes on it, for example? And then 
10 tear olf my bra and panties as if 1 were 
afraid I wouldn't get them off in time be- 
fore the angel, the other actor in this 
comedy, makes his entrance? I'm stand- 
ing there naked, but since I amed 
of my big, hanging breasi dle them 
on my arm to hold them up, the 
do to feed a baby. 1 feel awkward, so E 
pioach the desk and shyly ask. "S 
stand up or sit down! 
Keep standing. 

A knock at the door. In his clipped 
tone, Paolo tells the boy to come in. The 

igel cautiously peers around 
if he were checking to see how far alon 
the act is. Then, unquestionably satisfied 
with what he secs (Paolo. his eyes low- 
ered, is absorbed in his doodling. I'm 
anding in [ront of the desk naked, but 
with my boots still on.). he strides in con- 


irector. Yes, 


m a d 


door 


fidently and says, “Signor Paolo, you 
called” 
Yes, 1 called. So youre auacking 


people who're coming to scc me in the 
elevator 
А moment of silence. Then something 
happens I was really expecting and con- 
ms my fecling that this is some kind of 
play the three of usare acting in. Taking 
Ivantage of Paolo's distractio 
still intently watches his trembling hand, 
turns to me and brazenly, 
ways angelically, winks at me, as if to 
rigged between me and 
and I 


The seed of a new wave of fashion. 
Of clothes for both fast and slow. 
For both men and women. 


Both day and night. 
The new collection from Yamaha. 


The bloom of a new wave of fashion. 
Of shirts for both looks and feeling. 
Sweaters for both inside and outside. 
Jackets for both iom walking. 


The new collection from Yamaha. 


At your Yamaha Motorcycle Dealer-see the Yellow Pages. Apparel designed by Molly from 
Yamaha Parts Distributors, Inc., a subsidiary of Yamaha International Corp., Buena Park, Calif. 90620. 
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angel explains in a contrite, obsequious, 
fake voice, "Signor Paolo, you're right. 
But the young lady was—what can I 
say?—a little undressed, and so I lost my 
head and 

I have just time to think what a 
actor the angel is, when Paolo, with a 
inhuman growl, says, "Shut up, slave!” 

"But, Signor Paolo’ 

"Silence, pariah!” 

Listen to that. И the angel can't act, 
olo certainly makes up for him. Or 
ather, he's playing himself, realer than 
real, so much so it’s scary. He jumps to 
his fect, slams his fist on the desk, shouts, 
“Slave! Pariah! If you don't want me to 
tell your father, you've got to kneel, 
that's right, kneel in front of Sebasti: 
and kiss her feci 

The plot thickens and I'm geu 
more involved, without even attempting 
to guess what the next development will 
be. A minute ago, I was a third-rate cll- 
girl who was undressing in front of her 
customer. Now who am I? Who knows? 
Maybe some kind of goddess. T look on 
incredulously as the angel drops onto all 
fours at my fect in а comic gesture of 
prostration. And then how eagerly he 
stretches his neck toward my boots. Paolo 
is shouting like a madman, “That's not 
an kiss 


р: 


enough. You've got ro do more th 
got to lick them. 


her feet, you've 

Is the angel following orders or only 
pretending to? It’s hard to say: Because 
of the boots, I can't tell what he's doing. 
Paolo shouts again, “Both of them! Both 
of them!" And the angel obediently 
bobs his head from oue foot to the other. 

I jump ín terror. Paolo has come 
around the desk and grabbed my arms 
from behind with tremendous force. He's 
hurting me. He peers at me from over my 
shoulder and hisses in my car, "Now pec 
on his head, Go on, pec, pec on his head 

What's happening to me? Simply that 
m no longer a character im Paok 
play. I'm myself again. And so, very 1 

ally. instinctively, I refuse: "I won't do 
that" 

“Why nou" 

“Because 1 don't want to. 

"Why don’t you want to? He's a low- 
life, a servant, a slave. Go on, do it on his 
head. FIL give you whatever you ask for, 
but do it, do it!” 

But it’s obvious now that the deal be- 
tween Paolo and the angel didn't include 
eting pissed on. The angel is uncertain 
as to what to do, like someone who 
isn't sure he's heard right, then suddenly 
he scuttles back across the floor and 
jumps to his feet. Breathlessly, he blurts, 
ignor Paolo, not that, not that! 

It scems our game Apparently 
the angel and 1, like two actors who've 
finished their scene, have nothing left to 
do except make our bows and leave the 
stage. But no, I feel suddenly the plot is 
ing a new turn. I'm not wrong. Paolo 


ov 


circles around, stands in front of me. 
shouts, “If you won't do it on his head, 
do it on mine, yes, mine!" And he drops 
to his knees on the floor. 

Here's the picture: I'm standing with 
my legs apart, one boot. here, one there, 
my arm holding up my tits and leaning 
with my hip against the desk. The angel 
is standing a little way ой, his face still 
red from the strain, And this nut Paolo is 
on all fours in front of me, clutching my 
ankles, his head bowed over my boots. 

At this point, I have to confess il 
anything having to do with bodily f 
tions makes me bust out laughing hys 
terically. Why this elect? Who knows? 
из a fact like any other, and that's that. 

I was about to start laughing whi 
Paolo ordered me to urinate on the 
d, but now that he's begging me 
on his own, 1 can't contain myself 
any longer. 1 laugh despite myself, like 
an idiot, with a savage joy I don't under 
stand. Paolo keeps pleading, down there 
on the floor, “Come on, do it. 
And, convulsed with laughter, 1 stam: 
men "No. ..no. . . never!” 

"Come on, do it, do it." 

“I said no, no, no." 

Beside himself now, he shakes me by 
the ankles, the way you shake a tree to 
make the fruit fall. I'm swaying back and 
forth trying to keep my balance, laugh- 
ng harder all the while. But suddenly he 
aks at me and I fall against the desk. 
in chokes off my laughter. 
zy: "Stop it! 
me alone! Are you completely 


t 
пс 


y 
The sharp 
I scream at him in a fre 


Leave 


“sit, hes really out of his mind. 
He ke tugging at me. Just as 1 
bout to fall, my сус lights on a heavy 
glass ashtray on the desk, I pick it up and 
1 the strength my anger arouses in 
me, I bring it down on his head. He cries 
1, lets go of me and puts his 
hands to his head, falling on his side, his 
knees drawn up in a fetal position. 

Т lean over him and start to raise his 
head, when I feel something wet on my 
hand. I look and see that it’s blood. A t 
rible fear grips me, а fear that increases 
when I realize he's not dead as I had 
thought. He's alive, too much e. He 
there without moving. his cheek 
pressed against the carpet, his hand on 
the wound and those owl eyes of his 
wide open, sta at 
something only he can see. It's those 
round, gaping eyes that should reassure 


lies 


me 1 haven't killed him, but that now 
only strike terror in mc. 
What I didn't do before because 1 


didn't want to, I start doing now, out 


of horror and uncontrolledly. 1 begin 
5. not normally, in a stream, but in 


t random. When I 
sce the urine dripping onto his hair, his 
ad on those awful staring сус», I 


pull away to avoid wetting him. As I 
stumble to the chair where I put my 
clothes, the urine, coming out in small, 
involuntary splashes, traces a dark wet 
linc on the gray carpet and runs down my 
boots. І grab my clothes and, turning 
toward the angel, who's standing there 
stunned, take him by the hand and in a 
low voice urge him, “Come on, let's go! 

But even before we take a step, we're 
frozen by the sight of Paolo, his face 
streaming blood, struggling to his feet. 
Perhaps he doesn't know we're there; he 
certainly is not looking at us. He wipes 
his face with his hand and reels across the 
room. But he doesn't go to the door the 
angel and 1 came in. He staggers by us, 
opens a smaller side door 1 hadn't no- 
ticed and disappears. Through the open 
door, we can hear water running. At least 
Paolo has the strength to wash himself. 1 
pull the angel by the hand: "Let's get out 
of here!" 

I know the building is empty, because 
it’s Sunday and they're all offices. So 1 
don't think twice about dashing down 


over my arm. Hand in hand, 1 pres 
the angel and he letting himsell be 


staircase five floors to the lobby. But we 
don't stop there. The porter's son beck- 


squecze to seal our silent 
does the same. We hurry down the nar- 
row fight of steps leading to the base- 
ment apartment. Of course, we're still 
running away from Paolo, but of course, 
100, we end up where you might expect: 
in the porter's big double bed. 
Later, as we lie without talking, our 
bodies pressed against each other on the 
ау bedspread, I think how much 
1 like basement apartments to make love 
in and afterward relax and doze. The 
ceiling is low, the room is cluttered with 
furniture and brica-brac. The 
smells of airless rooms and cooking fill 
the place, as in all these basements where 


stale 


porters and their families live. Behind 
the frosted glass of the hall-windows, I 
сап make out the paired shadows of legs 


belonging to the occasional passers-by. 
The mirror on the wardrobe door at the 
foot of the bed reflects our naked bodi 
from below, so that ou 
tached directly to our knees. I'm holding 
the angel's prick, encircled by my two fin 
gers like a ring, and his hand is lying flat 
on my groin. 
Alter a while, the angel asks, 
you think Paolo does those thi 
Because he likes to.” 
“But why does he 
“Who know 
— Translated by Arthur Coppotelli 


feet scem at- 


Why do 


(continued [rom page 162) 


go around the room and play with every- 
body's nipples. 

Gloria broke free and headed for the 

some on." she said. “Less go.” 

‘Do like 1 taught ya, now," said Willie. 
Gloria got down on all fours (a stand- 
stling start position) 
and told me to get next to her, one arm 
ound her waist, one hand holding her 
left wrist. My arm touched her breast as 
І was taking hold and a voice іш my 
head told me, “That's Willie's, don't ever 
touch it,” and then another voice said. 
“No, it’s not Willie's, it's Gloria's, and 
you're a reporter on assignment, wres 
tling a woman, it's your birthday, relax 
Then the first voice said again, "No. 
you're wrong. It's Willie's.” 
ss yelled go and all the feminine 
wrestling bullshit went out the window 
with Gloria's first move: She tried to 
p my arm with a quick and nearly 
professional roll-over that wanted to pin 
and injure me in the first few seconds. 
Willie yelled and Rowlie fired off a salvo. 
but I let go, which left me still in the 
start position with Gloria on her back. 
under me, smiling up like the lamb she'd 
never been, making her eyes go soft and 
her voice go gentle. "That don't count, 
she said, “you let go. 

I'm sorry,” I told her and as soon 
I knew why spies and өші 
use women in the tight spots, one on one 
in cheap hotel rooms and at border cross 
loria: 150-odd pounds of 
who'd studied charts and wicks, who 
wasn't going to leave that room till she 
pinned me, who was getting 20 bucks a 
alf hour to maul LA's horniest. vice 
cops and kinkiest street trade, working 
her way up to the "other room" . . . Glo- 
And 1 knew that every man she 
dimbed onto that mat with was finally 
brutal Willie to her and that give 
file and a little darker room, she'd just as 
soon cut out my eyes and cat them as do 
any feminine wrestling and still in th: 
moment, with her on the bottom and me 
on the top, 1 felt like a heel. 

I should have forfeited right there, 

because that was the subtle moment of 
her victory, but Jess yelled go aga 
(the subtle moments were getting by 
Jess) and Gloria was on me like burden 
on a donkey. 
I was cool for a while, small defensive 
oves, but Gloria was strong and big and 
she started killing me. 1 got a little des- 
perate and threw a headlock on the 
woman, rolled her over my hip, and 
her goddamn wig, which looked and felt 
real to me, came off and she hit a high. 
way marker and the wall. The buildin 
shook. Rowlie started to boo. I turned to 
ask him to please give me some slack and 
was only to "give me" when Glor 
jumped on my head. 

I was on my knees, bent double, face 


shed into the mat and she had the be- 
ginnings of a hammer lock on my right 

m. Willie was saying little street thing 
e "Get his fingers . . . kneel on his 
calf... choke him . . " and then there 
was an arm around my throat. I didn't 
want to be choked, so I raised up and 
flopped the two of us over. I landed with 
all my weight on Gloria's stomach and 
thorax and torso and on Willie's breasts. 
ir out of her, but W 
Don't let go." and she didn't. I 
y with the archetypal sweat of 
ng and I was trying to use that 
10 slip free and I think 1 might have made 
it if she hadn't thrown a neat and painful 

i round my legs. Rowlie was laugl 
ing and dicking, Willie was slapping his 
knee amd Gloria worked the right-side 
hammer lock into а half nelson, and when 


X 


It knocked the 
yelled, 


she turned it into a full nelson 
Ш over except for the of- 
ficial birthday portrait that Rowlie was 
now standing for. 


“ті 


litle this wa he 
and she did it 

1 couldn't see Jess. but his laughter was 
over the line into manic stuff. Willie wa 
clapping and Rowlie’s camera sounded 


like Kerouac's typewriter. I made oni 


his head 


get loose, but it didn't work, 
d then I just lay there belly up. pinned, 
trying to believe that the universe was 
unfolding the way it should whether 1 
knew it or not, and then finally feeling 
like just another journalist in the dow 
hill part of the 20th Century who 
that the heavy stull is g 
other room while he's pinned by forces 
sleazier than he has drugs or meditations 
for. wondering if this is it, if he could 
possibly have been born to star in an old 
dirty joke, at 31, on Santa Monica Boule 
vard, in Los Angeles 

"That was the bottom moment. After 
that, nothing much bothered me (Willie 
ordering muralsized prints, Jess gig- 


gling... Tina saying she wished Z was 
the fuzz . . .), it 
When we we 


Rowland told me to think ol it as the 
kind of experience that keeps a great 
man humble. I told him that if I'd 
wanted to be humbled, I would 
wrestled a Buick or something, then I 
asked him to burn the film. He said no, 
and the only reason 1 mention any of 
this is thar I don’t want those particular 
photographs to fall into the hands of 
either my friends or my enemies without 
а true and complete explanation hooked 
ight to them. 


“Miss, do you have to whistle 


while you work?” 
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upper-class missionary who, having ex- 

iced the good life, insi bring- 
ing it to the rest of us: “I remember it 
was this whole thing about going into the 
world versus staying in this valley that 
was paradise on carth.” 

Then, as now, it was a wl 
class paradise. The blacks im that very 
Southern Virginia county must have 
numbered among their lesser depr 
ms the fact that they were not allowed 
to attend Rennie’s segregated high 
school. He does not remember writing 
any editorials in the school paper about 
local race problems, and yet “national 
race problems" were the main reason he 
felt the rest of the country needed saving. 

When I pressed him on this, hc got 
angry: "Why are you making such a big 
thing out of this? It has a lot to do with 
my karma, my family, my sense of being 
able to take on big projecis, uot small 
projects, you know, get things done." 
And he added, in that inevitable blend- 
ing of the missionary and ihe carecrist, 
“The cities were where it was at... T 
was going out into the world. and the 
world was going to be dark 

If Rennie had accepted the 4-H schol- 
rship offered him to study animal hus- 
bandry at Virginia Polytechnic, he might 
have joined a fraternity and gone on to 
become a bright young face in Kennedy's 
agricultural program. He went instead to 
Oberlin on the advice of his father's 
friends. е active liberals and 
thought Oberlin was more “with it." And 
it was the emerging gencration of New 
Leftists who were the most with it at a 
place like Oberlin. 

Rennie's first political guru was Paul 
Potter, who was a year ahead of him and 
who later became head of SDS 
putting together а campus polit y 
t soon. became the center of action at 
п. Rennie chose to be the *' 
s organizer" who put the party's 
ic over the top. Then the sit- 
ins began in the South, and his next guru 
ppeared: "Tom Hayden came to town 
ked about our organization's be- 
coming part of SDS. From there it has 
been uphill ever since—from then I 
the 
s at 


who wi 


would зау I have been full time in 
where my h 


ad w 


Rennie's entry into the movement was 
t the top; “I was national from the be- 


ng. One of my first acts was 10 or- 
ional conference of campus 
ional 


joined the SDS leadership group- 

It was a heady time and no one was 
likely to question the ability of a con- 
fident young upper-middle-class white 
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The older generation of radicals that had 
knocked about since the Thirties was dis- 
missed as square, and its ideas as needless 
imellectual baggage: “I didn’t 
Marxism and felt that those groups 
which did were stuffy. They were out of 
the mainstream, they were old and we 
felt—I think there was even а touch of 
arrogance in our style—we were the wave 
of the future.’ 

When he chose the path of the New 
Left, it was definitely with the sense that 
it was an upbeat carecr: “We didn’t feel 
unequal to anybody in the society, 
cluding the top executives we could have 
been. If anything, we tended to look 
down on them. We didn't suffer from 
any dass problems—you know what I 
mean?—we didn't [eel out of class with a 
university president or corporate head or 
Government person or anything like 


this.” 
Rennie now recalls those days as times 
ol selfless puritanism. At one point, we 


al headquarters 
old tombstone of a building 
spent a w bly holier- 
n-thou crowd and was by then having 
lecherous fantasies of beer and pizza. I 
confessed to Rennie that I've generally 
thought of myself as being in large part 
` or at least petty. It occurred 
to me that Rennie seemed to have more 
mbitious proportions in mind—that he 
thought of himself as 90 percent noble 


tried to keep it at 100 percent. "1 did all 
those things like sleeping with people. 
drinking bourbon and beer, going to p: 
s." he told me. “But it was like a very 
secondary thing, it was not my life. 1 felt 
1s getting to an office carly and 
ing there late, working very long 
hours. The appetites I had were for the 
movement.” 


ls, who worked with Rennie 
recalls а very different his- 
tory: “Rennie needed women. He 
couldn't be alone for a day without a 
woman to take care of him. He drank 
more than anyone I knew in the move- 
ment. Later he changed to de 
to acid, but whatever it was, it was al- 
ways much more than the average person. 
He was an addictive personality. I think 
he was terrified of being alone, of co 
fronting himself and set he 
really was. 

The Chicago demonstration and trial 
of 1968-1969 was the time of his time. 
“Dustin Hoffman going 10 play me 
in the film version of the vial.” Better 
Audie Murphy. Rennie was the grand 
mediator of the political left 1 the 
Yippies, between the old and the young. 


pe and then 


Never offensive, all things to all people, 
he came to be known for his ability to 
hold things together, even when they 
should, perhaps, have come apart. 

1t all began to come visibly apart after 
the trial. For Rennie, it was a break with 
his guru, Tom Hayden. Hayden's mem- 
ойгэ of the trial recall this debate: “Dur- 
g and after the trial, we argued over 
the future of the conspiracy. Differences 
emerged around whether we should be- 
come а permanent leadership group i 
the movement. The Yippies wanted a 
kind of American Apple Corporation 
conspiracy books, posters, records, sweat 
shirts, and so on. They and Rennie 
med the conspiracy to be a kind of 
h command of the revolution." The 
n obstacle to all this was the develop- 
ing militance of radical women amid a 
rising annoyance with “medi i 
Hayden split to begin organizing in 
Berkeley and Rennie had a guru crisis. 
This time he chose a Vietnamese: Mad- 
ame B the spokeswoman for the 
С.Е. in Paris. She was, conveniently. а 
woman, which helped undercut criticism 
of his leadership from the women’s move- 
ment. He made no fewer Шап 15 per- 
sonal visits to Madame Binh and, in 
what must be the ultimate derogation of 
women's political leadership, came to sce 
her not as а political revolutionary but as 
his motha 

It was Rennie's particular а 


торапсе to 


parlay his Vietnamese contacts into a 
unique he spoke. 
it was of “their” mind. not his Atrack 


him or his latest scam and you attack the 
Vietnamese. “I have just spoken on the 
phone to Madame Binh, who assured me 
that..." was the familiar salutation 
that ded into а typical Rennie speech 
telling the audience to go somewhere 
to do someth 

I recall coming back to New York after 
almost a month in North Vietnam to be 
met by Rennie at the airport. breathless 
to get in on the act. Ignoring the fact that 
only di oi, he 
pressed me to endorse his latest scheme— 
because the Vietnamese wanted it, he 
stid—and was unaffected when 1 said 1 
had spoken to Pham Van Dong and he'd 
pointedly told me thar it was not their 
business direct the activity of Amer 
cals. “Summarize your own expe- 

had been the advice of the 
Vietnamese prime minister. 

The national antiwar movement 
reached its apex after the Chicago tı 
the spring of 1970 with the hug 
dian-invasion demons nd a final 
massive mobilization tl I, but even 
then the time had passed for that style. 
People seemed ally burned out by 
the big march, the national action with its 
media build-up around key personalities, 
d were searching for more 


s before 1 had been in H 


If Beethoven were alive today, hed be. =e 
on Scotcli brand recording tape. 


Beethoven was a genius. But he So, next time you record something 
was even more than that. take a hint from the master. 
He was a pro. Use "Scotch" brand —the Master Tape. 


He was tough and demanding 
and insisted on perfection in every- 
thing he did. Just like the pros in to- 
day's music business, The people who 
may be putting a hundred thousand 
dollars on the line when they walk into 
a studio to put down a record. 

And nearly 80% of all master 
recording studios use "Scotch" brand 
recording tape. 

What else would Beethoven 
record on? 


EJ 
ЖП .........«. Тһе Master Tape. 


237 


PLAYBOY 


238 


less elitist forms of organizing, 

The next few years witnessed the fitful 
and increasingly desperate attempt by 
Rennie tolead a mythical youth army into 
a nationally spotlighted | Armageddon. 
There enough momentum left for 
the 1971 May Day action in Washington 
arrested, But 
that, any attempt to rally the 
Пед. Even May Day saw Rennie 
isolated from his older 
d peers and working for support 
with а weird mixture of teenagers. police 
agents and Yippies. Typical of this m. 
Tange was Larry Canada, who became 
Rennic's roommate in the months befor 
the event and ended up bankrolling 
much of it. It was this same Canada who 
later put Rennie in touch with the guru 
aud came up with the 520,000 for his 
eventful trip to Ind 

Rennie was searching for funds for 
. so the story goes, and heard 

ich. frexk—Canada—who had. 
ied an heiress to the Lilly fortune 
d lived оп а communal (arm in Indi- 
ana. He was heavily into the hippie scene 
and definitely nonpolitical, but Rennie 
went to the farm and. according to one 
confidant, “sold Larry on the excitement 
of May Day as a military Happening.” In 
addition to contributing large amounts 
of money for the event, Canada got very 
heavily into the military-theatri 
tics contemplated for May Day, none of 
which ever seemed to come off. (He w 
one of the geniuses behind the plan to 
"invade" Washington via the Potomac 
with a fleet of canoes.) 

As he passed his 30th birthday that 
same May, Rennie began to adopt all the 
ppings of the youth culture. The boy- 
loor image was simply dropped and 
acid freak, aging necklaces of 
s, emerged. Rennie took 
first acid at the time of the Chicago 


where 13.000 people were 
alter 


al logis- 


stri 


ay Day, he was high most 

of the time, a practice that continued up 
10 the time of his religious conversion al- 
nost го y 


to Yoko Ono 
Elaborate pl 
were made to launch a nationwide tou 
ng company. Jerry Rubin would play in 
the band, there would be a light show 
and Rennie would speak. But Yoko tired 
of his plans and abruptly dropped him. 

By his account, the central problem in 
Rennie’s life then was the 
women’s movement into his relationship 
with Sue Gregory, the woman he “had 
been se: g for all my life and finally 
foi Although they were “meant to 
be together" they fought a great deal 
and were actually apart most of the time. 
What followed was one of those sad, bi- 

are jokes of the movement's worst 
times, There would be fitful attempts at 


ned 


role reversal; Rennie would stay home 
and watch Susan's seven-year-old son 
while Susan went out and gave speeches. 
To be accurate, it should have been called 
reverse elitism, Susan's claim to expertise 
being that she lived with. Rennic. And, 
indeed. her speeches would. center on 
such phrases as "When Rennie last spoke 
to the Vietnamese. 
All such it appears, hay 
left Rennie and Susan's life. “Ou 
tionship is perfect right now"; they are 
accountable only to the lotus feet of the 
Guru. Maharaj Ji, Susan. converted soon 
Iter Rennie. They live i 
shrams 


now 


n the Virgin Mary in a past life, 


ilc Rennie was Saint Mark. 


wi 


After the success of May Day, Rennie 
was to go through one disn 
after another, each of which heightened 


is sense of isolation and impotence. The 
movement was also going through hard 
times. The national se 
afier the moratorium of 1969, had in- 
aeasingly become а floating crap game. 


Jt was attracting the more disturbed ele- 
ments thirsüng lor a quick shot of 
8 egomaniacs fully con- 
Minced that without the өшіре of a m. 
tional action one didn’t count. And 
as subsequent trials have shown, there 
a large contingent of paid Govern- 
ment agents, This group grew absurdly 
ye in proportion to the dwindling 
number ol stable New Left people will 


power—ris 


* 


е provided an abundance of evidence 
on the increasingly paranoid герон 


the Nixon Admi 
period toward demonsu 
seem to have been literally thous: 


police agents as radi 
crazies. veterans. hippies. There must 
have been more than one occasion 


period between May Day 
Miami convention when N 
id the movements host 
is intersected to 
Rennie Davis alone in a room totally 
filled with various Government agents, 
nticully plotting a strategy of just 
more demonstration to. overthrow 


one 
the Government. Since these 


nts most. 


often did not know one another's 
cumul st have 
been truly alarming to the President. 
te aftermath of 


€ reports n 


people mi 
His vulucral d isolation ha 
ten lo him, at least temporarily, 
retreated to that bountilul valley in 


уа 


1 . This time to a small shack, all 
that remained of the family estate. 
He Honest back for his 


ah in 


TE got t really rough, with 
Rennie caught among 
Zippics, women's lib, gay lib, militant 
and moderate blacks, all tying to lead an 
army that had no basis of ui 1 pro- 
gram. 

agreement on only one thing: They didn't 
want cither Rennie or Nixon to lead 
them. It was here that his last constitu 
ency, “youth,” finally turned against him. 
The college students had stayed home, 
and the few thousand street kids who were 
there scoffed at his moral appeal. The 
bottom had fallen out of the market for 
a 31-year-old male movement heavy 


nation or class, and probably in 


"Fm very isolated now and I don't 
want to be isolated anymore," he told 
George Katsialicas, an antiwar activist at 


the Miami demonst 
suggested th s needed was a 
more responsible leftist political orga 
zation, Rennie snapped back, “George, 
there are more people in this country into 
ato Marxism.” 

He found relief from all this in а 42 
day fast during which the real or pure 
Rennie seemed to emerge. Free of the 
problems of eating, sex or physical move- 
ments, it “reduced all of my activities to 
the essential work of the demonstration 
Shari Whitehead, who fasted with him, 


ions. When George 


recall that he “even increased the 
amount of time he spent hustling on the 
phone, holding press conferences and 


dealing at endless meetings.” To the end, 
the Justice Department would deal only 
with Rennie, it, too, being a creature of 
it. But events were beyond his or 
ol New realities, forces and 
battlegrounds were sewing in. The sut 
dent movement had done its work. The 
Cold War was ending and with it, 
time, certain types of demonstrations 

It is an irony of that period that, while 
Nixon's belated recognition of С 
the View nd Watergate all 
confirmed the essential accuracy of the 
lefts analysis and should have provided 
movement people with new energy. 
had. for some, the opposite effect. It dis- 
oriented those, like Rennic, had 
come 10 view politics not in terms of th 
advance of popular ness but as 
the prese of familiar rituals or 


who 


showed up briefly 
belore the fall election to 
ihe Indoch ке Cim- 
paign as a secondary speaker, appearing 
where Jane Tom Hayden 
couldn't make it. He was going through 
the motions only, though. giving ih 
same speech again and again to school 
crowds that in most cases numbered 
fewer than 50. He disappeared for days 


work with 


on end, was rambling in his delivery and 
generally distracted. 

Bruce Gilbert, an 1.P.C. coordinator 
who traveled with Rennie, noticed that 
"he tended to get more and more crazed 
and started affecting а sort of crypto 
English accent 

Jane Fonda recalls sharing a stage with 
him in Orange County. A Jesus freak 
heckled them during her talk and out 
Í nowhere Rennie started screaming, 
Jesus Christ is the Viet Cong! Jesus 
Christ is the Viet Cong! 

One night he went out to look at 
the sunset and didn’t show up until Iate 
the next day. having in very un-Rennie- 
like fashion missed a speaking engage- 
ment. A few days later, he wandered off 
into Yosemite and, whe 
abruptly canceled а str 


engagements 

In any event. the Vietnamese made it 
through without Rennie and the c 
fire was signed. With that, the last thread 
connecting him with the political world 
of the New Left snapped. It was at the 
very time of the peace agreement that 
he made his last pilgrimage to Ма 
Binh in Paris, There, Larry Canada intro- 
duced him to some of the guru’s aides 
and they all "just went on to India." Exit 
the Vietnamese, emer God. This could 


ase- 


si 


occur because Rennie had never viewed 
the Vietnamese as political revolutionar 
ies but as part of a Happening— 
Or at best as sullering. innocent, pure 
children. For him. the cease-fire meant 
that they had entered adulthood. They 
spoke directly to Kissinger, no longer 
needing his intercession. Miami had 
spelled the end of a particular type of 
white-youihded sweet action and the 
cease-fire (aud Nixon's visit to Peking) 
had spelled the end for this particular 
knighterrant 

The revolution would not come to 
America within two years, as Rennie and 
some others had expected. A more seri 
ous and sustained. political style was re 
quired. But this did not fit in with 
Rennie's messianic view of himself. Jack 
Davis, part of а May Day delegation to 
Paris, was told by the Vietnamese. tha 
Rei 
clysmic" But it was precisely this cat 
clysmic vision that made Rennie run, The 
imagery of a monumental clash between 
darkness and light, with massive disaster 
followed by paradise, was his impetus. In. 
this titanic battle, he would mol 
forces of light. 

With the ebbing of the Vietnam w 
politics could no longer feed Кеппісз 
ision. History had ceased to be person- 
lly useful, so he went outside of history 
and found a gurugod 


athe 


ics "was too cata- 


мез view of pol 


1 last saw Rennie with his guru at the 
ashram in Houston, prior to their “bi 
gestever event.” He was once again 
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office meetings with 
city ollicials, spelling out epic visions. We 
tried to talk for several hours, but Rennie 
wouldn't depart from the party line. As 
usual, we could not be alone. There was а 
group of the faithful gathering around 
and, aside from feeling creepy. 1 suddenly 
felt а very nouprofessional sense of loss. 
I was witnessing the desperation of some- 
one who, for all his very human faili 
had been a moral comrade. 1 realized 
figuring out Rennie, 1 had taken 
him on his own terms: a solitary pillar 
of strength, am. intact individualist. But 
astead, here was someone so scared and 
alone that he was willing to appear 
totally ridiculous. that he had suspended 
II restraints of logic and f 

find some peace. It didn't 
he was а New Left heavy, 
si thlete or a H 
the individu 
through person: 


a profes- 
essa 
ist fantasy that one could, 
heroics, wan- 
scend the social. environment alter 
the facts of ile and death on this planet 
was doomed from the onset. It is to be 
expected that one who lives the American 
dream as fully as Rennie did should end 
up dependent for his salvation. upon a 
god who has an ulcer. It was equally to be 
expected that his politics should become 
suprahuman and divine—not a commun- 
ion between him and other roughly equal 
mortals but à. personal. di, 1 his 

y own god. 

Rennie’s rarefied life had become so di- 
vorced from the stull of « 
istence that his polities had become a 
me. This is not without. precedent in 
earlier political movements. Lenin once 
described some of his contempora 
“petty bourgeois driven to frenzy by the 
horrors of capitalism. . . . Phe instability 
of such revolurionism, its barrenness, and 
its tendency to tur 
pathy, phan 


ton busi 


alone 


di 


ary human 


as 


Ly came to be 
teristic of many of the speaker- 
leaders of the left youth culture. 

nd а good portion of the 
media that covered hım. the movement 
ed of himself and several hun- 
d equally n and. sellcousciou 
g, White, mostly male radicals. With- 
t group there were a 
he considered peers in 


obile 


are few thousand were 
of stereotyped “constituencies 
fighting youth, freaks, campus radicals, 
id, of course, liberals 


leader, whose position 
impossible to experience people in mor 
than two ways—as the handful of locals 
who appear at the airport to greet him 
nd the large crowd waiting at the hall. 


The whole shot usually takes up an cve- 
ning, perhaps а few hours in the after- 
noon, and, il the schedule is relatively 
relaxed, a slecp-over and breakfast before 
dashing back to the airport. An early 
morning fight takes you to some other 
sm g at an airport, and so 


E 


ybe two or three weeks. Then 
мет, more 
es of 


on for m 
it’s back home to an even tig 
isolated group to whom you tell s 
the outside world. 
These are relationships of 
shallowness—the mystique is depend. 
ent upon their staying that way. The 
instinctively knows that 
se by entering into. more 
tions with the locals would 
an 
шу ways is as satislying 
s it is unreal. We are not dealing with a 
leader in the sense of one who has r 
organically out of the lile expe 
a people and who, through deep 
sumding of their needs, can articu 
their hopes and fears. That category in- 
cludes authentic leaders such as Ho Chi 
Marin Luther Harriet 
d even Mario Savio during 
the Free Speech Movement days. But the 
speakerleader (and 1 have been there) 
connection 
nd the only people 
he really unders 
e reporter 
The speakereader did not grow up 
in the primary context of a village, ex- 
tended family or ethnic or class group- 
ing within a city. He grew up in front of 
a television set. From this box a child was 
Jt was the TV that defined the pa- 
rameters of reality. not the Tolk stories of 
village elders or family tradition, That 
which did not appear on TV by del 
tion cither ivolous or 
And that whieh did appear was impor- 
ıt in direct relation to the prime time 
it received. The genius of the speaker- 
ders is that they alized this truth 
like io one else ar 
Rennie and 
began conversati 


is w the media 


dls 


born, 


as 1 


5 most often 
ms with me in the old 
“Hey, Scheer, you 


think the media would cover . . . 7" This 
was in deference to my being an editor of 
Ramparts and presumably in possession 
of some insights imo media magic. The 


sine qua non ol any action was the press 
conference that would inevitably precede 
it. Feeler phone calls would be made to 
friends in the media to get their likely 
ction—would they come to such a con. 
ference and how much play would it get? 
If the press conference looked like a 
bummer, then the inner group would 
(or alter 
more exciting to the 
press). Jerry Rubin was good at gim- 
micks that would titillate the media and 
maybe supply a few good camera shots, 


ove to off the action 
e it appe: 


but Rennie was the master of the gr 
strategy that would hold the report 
interest. These were the bloated cam- 
paign promises that fell under such 
rubrics as and 
“people's peace ure: Ірі 
at а press conference that his October 
1971 rally mportant 
hering of people in 25 years.” The 
w York Times later reported: “Most of 
the world failed to notice when the most 
aportant gathering im years wa 
postponed ... on account of rai 

The problem with all this is that to 
surrender oneself to be simply bulleted 
by the fickle and cooptive forces of the 
media is to take the path of insanity. It 
is a process that destroys any real roots, 
anger, love or joy in the speaker-Icader 


would be “the most 


and leaves him increasingly frenetic, up- 
«Пу spiraling into a shrill and ulti- 
mately broken record. It is a process that 


for 


contrivance 


substitutes spontaneity 
nd press notices for hun on. It 
begins with the speaker hearing his own 
voice, in mild schizophrenic detachment, 
and ends in messianic flipout where 
the voice itself assumes the dimensions 
of wath. The speaker-leader inevitably 
reaches а point where he recoils from 
that estrangement and challenges the role 
that he is in or surrenders to it and ends 
up going off the deep end. The human 
brain has its own truth and when that is 
taxed. it gives out external signs that 


отеп berserk. 
But Rennie did not invent this culture 
of ours and he must be numbered among 
its victims. In what meaningful sense was 
there ever an Americam life outside 
prime time that he could have inhab- 
ited? In a basic way, Rennie did what 
was expected of him from high school on. 
He never really rebelled but rather ас 
cepted all of the prevailing myths of suc- 
coss, individuality, freedom and sexuality 
that are dominant in this socie 
It is not entirely а personal problem 
that he found these wanting, nor that he 
was incapable of developing a collective, 
loving and nonexploitive alternative. 
But it was his vanity to presume that he 
alone could u ty. 
d /or mys- 
could have 
ve accepted 
ege any better. 


The kidgu 
formed Ren of 
blessed virtues of divine service. He now 
transcends earthly eriicism by simply 
terming his ambition God's will, Aud il 
everyone else will only get plugged in by 
receiving " they too will 
see that it is indeed God's will that Ren- 
nie Davis once again Пу from campus to 
campus with the word. 


sin 


he knowledge, 


“Round here, stranger, when ol’ Granny sez ‘Y'all come, 
by doggies, she means il!” 
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Full color posters from any color 
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At FEDERAL PHARMACAL LABORATORIES 
we can't solve all the problems. But we 
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ol the many brands of male contraceptives 
at BIG OISCOUNT PRICES. FEOERAL puts 
an end to the uneasiness of learning 
about contraceptives from your local 
drugstore where you are personally known. 
Now you can order your contraceptives 
with complete privacy and confidence at 
BIG DISCOUNTS from FEDERAL. For thirty 
years we have been the leading in-home 
supplier of brand name contraceptives, 
such as, TROJANS, SHEIKS, RAMSES, PRO- 
TEX, the exciting TAHITI in South Sea 
Colors, at BIG OISCOUNTS. FEDERAL offers 
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from—all at a savings to you. 

Get our FREE color catalog showing you 
the many brands of contraceptives at 
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variety sample kit—a $12.00 RETAIL 
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(continued from page 5) 
six or seven years before, she had di- 
vorced her husband. Gilbert is 
middle of it,” she thought, She h: 
“through it" and had "come out of it 
and was not hurt or lonely anymore and 
had crowded her life with public troubles. 
She was married to a newspaper column. 

"Something really must be done about 
him,” she said at last out loud to David 
and Sarah, as she tried to follow Gilbert’s 
conversation that was full of traps and 
false exit lines. For his part, he snillcd 
when he spoke to them of Rachel. 

“Very attractive woman. Very boring 
All women are boring. Sonia was a ter- 
rible bore sometimes, carry 
cow. What of it? You may ha 

: Fm a bore. I must go. Thank you 

. for inviting me and of- 
fering me your friendship. You did invite 
me, didn't you? You did? I'm glad. 1 
have no friends. The friends Sonia and 1 
ted to the house were hers, not mine. 
Old codgers. I must go home and feed 
her dog: 

They watched him go off stiffly, 
old. 

An outsider he was, of course, because 
of los. One feels the east wind—she 
knew that. But it was cle; as she de- 
cided to add him to her worries—that he 
must always have been that. He behaved 
mechani click, click, dick, like a 
puppet or an orphan, homelessness being 
his vanity. This came out when David 
had asked him about his father and 
mother іш Rachel's presence. From their 
glances at each other, she knew they had 
heard what he said many times before. 
c his shot, the long lashes of his 
h eyes blinking fast 
‘Never met the people.” 

He was showing her a nasty wound. 
He was born in Singapore, he said. One 
gathered the birth had no connection 
with either father or mother. She tried to 
be intelligent about the city. 

Never saw the pla 

The father became a prison 
Japanese: The n took 
India. Rachel tied to be intelligent 
about India. 

"Don't remember it.” 

“The old g his mother—sent him 
home to schools. He spent his boyhood in 
camps and dormitories, his army life in 
He was 20 when he really 
"met" ents. At the si 
they separated for good. 

No further. answers. 
doled out to hi 


40- 


ye: 


r of the 
him to 


other 


Life had been 


compliment by doing the same 
erected silence like houses of cards, w 
ing people wait for them to fall down. 
How did the r 
ried to Soni: 
of the tree, 15 years older than he? “The 


it the top 


old girl knew her," he said. She was his 
mother's friend. Rachel worried away at 
it. She saw, correctly, а dramatic woman 
with a clever mouth, a surrogate moth- 
er—buta mother astute in acting the part 
among her scores of grand and famous 
friends. Rachel had one or two famous 
friends, too, but he snubbed her with his 
automatic phrase: 

"Never met him.” 

Or: “Never met her.” 

And then Rachel, 
him standing in the doorway of Son 
drawing room or bringing drinks pc 
haps to the crowd like an uncouth son; 
those wrists were the wrists of a growing 
boy who silently jeered at the guests. She 
heard Sonia dressing him down for his 
ut language and his bad man- 
ners—which, however, she encouraged. 
This was her third marriage and it had to 
be original. That was the heart of the 
Gilbert problem: Sonia had invented 
him; he had no innate right to what he 
appcared to be, although he was 40. 

5o Rachel, who happened to be writ 
ing an article on broken homes, asked 
him to come round and have a drink. He 
alked across the park from his house to 
hers. At the door, he spoke his usual 
phrase: 

"Thank you for inviting me. You did 
e me, didn't you? Well, I th. 
We live on opposite sides of the р: 
He said this like a marksman, “Very cor 
venient. Not too near 

He went in. 

"Your house is whi 


in correctly, saw 


s 


Nisse 


and your dog is 


dog. A very white fox 
t him on a high, 
glassy гр teeth. Rachel 
was wearing а pale-blue dress from her 
throat to the tips of her shoes and led 
him into the sitting room. He sank into 
а soft, silky sofa with his knees together 
and politely inspected her as an inter- 
esting collection of bones. 

"Shall I ever get up from this?" he 
said. patting the sofa. “Silly question 
Yes, 1 shall. of course. I have come, 
shortly I shall go.” He was mocking 
perhaps hers. The 
fox terrier, which had followed him into 
nd sunny room, snilled long 
at Gilbert's shoes and his trouser legs and 
stiffened when he stroked its head. The 
dog growled. 

“Pretty head," he said. “I like dogs’ 
heads." He was staring at Rachel's head. 
Her hair was smooth, neat and fair. 

“I remarked his feet on the hall floor, 
tick, tick, tick. Your hall must be tiled. 
Mine is carpeted.” 

Don't be so aggressive. Sam," said Ra- 
chel gravely to the dog. 

“Leave him alone,” said Gilbert. “He 
can smell Tom, Sonia's Boston bull. 
That's who you can smell, isn’t it? He 
can smell an enemy 
problem," she said. "Every- 
one in the street hates you, Sam, don't 


g sh 


the sn 


they? When you get out in the garden 
you bark and bark, people open their 
windows and shout at you. You chase 
cats, you killed the Gregory boy's rabbit. 
and bit the Jackson child. You drive the 
doctor mad. He throws flowerpots at 
you." 

“Stop nagging the poor animal, 
Gilbert. And to the dog he said: 


said 


“Good for you. Be a nuisance. Be 
yourself. Everyone needs an enemy. 
Absolutely." 


And he said to himself: She hı 
given her husband. In her long dress she 
had the composure of the completely 
smoothed-over person who might well 
have nothing on underneath. Gilbert ap- 
preciated this, but she became prudish 
and argumentativ 

"Why do you say "absolutely?" she 
said, seeing a distracting point for discus- 
sion here, "Isn't that relati 

"No," said Gilbert with enjoyment. Hc 
loved a row. “I've got an enemy at my of- 
fice. Nasty little creepy fellow. He wants 
my job. He watches me. Тре new 
job going—promotion—and he thinks I 
want it. So he watches. He sits on the 
other side of the room and is peeing him- 
self with anxiety every time 1 move. 
Pecing himself, yes. If 1 leave the room, 
he goes to Ше door to see il Fm going to 
the director's office. 1E І do, he sweats. 
He makes an excuse to go to the director 
to sce if he can find out what we've been 
talking about. When I am working on a 
scheme, he comes over to look at it. If I'm 
working out costs, he stares with agony at 
the layout or the figures. ‘Is that Jame- 
7 He can’t contain himself. ‘No, I'm 
doing my income tax, 1 tell him. He's 
very shocked at my doing that іп ollice 
hours and goes away relieved. He'll re- 
port that to the director. Then a suspi- 
cion strikes him when he is halfway back 
to his desk and he turns round a 
over again, panting. He doesn't believe 
me. ‘I'm turning inches into centimeters,” 
1 say. He still doesn't believe me. Poor 
silly bugger.” 

He laughed. 

"Wasn't that rather cruel?" she said. 
“Why centimeters?” 

Why not? He wants the French job. 
Boring little man. Boring office. Yes.” 

Gilbert constructed one of his long 
silences, 

After awhile, he went on: 

“He was the only one who came from 
the office to Sonia's funeral. He brought 
his wife—never met her before—and she 
cried. The only person who did. Yes. 
He'd never missed a show she was in.” 

So he isn't an enemy. Doesn't that 
prove my point?” she asked solemnly. 

Gilbert ignored this. 

“They'd never met poor Soni 
said. And he blinked very fast. 


nd comes 


he 


= 
<T 


«2 


“This is not room 205. This is тоот 305. No one 
here ordered a blow job." 


“I never met your wife, either, you 
know," said Rachel carnestly. She hoped 
he would describe her; but he described 
her doctors, the lawyers who assemble 
after death. 

"What a farce," he said. 

He said, "She had a stroke in the thea- 
ter. Her words came out backward. I 
wrote to her first two husbands. Only 
one replied. The theater sent her to 
—damn fools. If you go to 
the hospital. you die of pneumonia, 
bloody hospital won't give you enough 
pillows, you lie flat and you can't get 
your breath. What a farce. Her brother 
came and talked, one of those fat men. 
Never liked the man." 

She said how terrible it must have 
been, 

“Did she recover her speech? They 
sometimes до." 


Asked," he said, “for the dog, called 
it God.” 

He got up suddenly from the sofa. 

“There! | have got up. I am stand- 
ing on my feet. I am a bore," he said. “I 
shall go." 

As he left the room, the terrier camc 
ing at his heels. 
‘Country dogs. Good ratters. Ought to 


She plunged into a confidence to make 
him stay longer. 
"He used to be a country dog. My hus- 
ind bought him for me when we lived 
the country. 1 know,” she reverted to 


а worry, "how important environment is 
g to let him 


to animals and 1 was g 
stay—but when you are | 
the city 
glaries here. 

“Why did you divorce your husband 
he asked as he opened the front door. “1 
shouldn't have asked. Bad manners. I 


ing alone 
vell, there are a lot of bur- 


apologize. 1 was rude. Sonia was always 
on to me about that.” 

“He went olf with a girl at his office, 
she said staunchly. 

"Silly man," said Gilbert, looking at 
the dog. “Thank you. Goodbye. Do we 
shake hands? You invited me, now 
my turn to invite you. That is the right 
thing, of course it is. We must do the 
right thing. I shall.” 

Weeks passed before Gilbert invited 
Rachel. There were difficulties. What 
ever he decided by day was destroyed at 
night. At night Sonia would seem to 
come flying out of the park, saying the 
house had belonged to her. She had paid 
for it. She enumerated the furniture item 
by item. She had the slow, languid walk 
of her stage appearances as she went 
suspiciously [rom room to room, asking 
what he had done with her fur coats and. 
where were her shoes? "You've given 
them to some woman.” She said he had a 
woman in the house. He said he asked 
only David and Sarah: She said she 
didn't trust Sarah, He pleaded he had 
kept the dog. When he said that, her 
ghost vanished, saying he starved the 
poor thing. 

One night he said to her, "I'm going to 
ask Rachel, but you'll be here.” 

1 damn well will,” she said. And this 
me such a dogma that when 


be 
he asked Rachel to come, he disliked her. 
His house was not as sedate as hers, 
which had been repainted that ycar—his 
not. H dows seemed to him—and 
to her—to sob. Th grit on the 
mes. When he opened the door to her, 
she noted that the b knocker had not 
been polished and inside there was the 
immediate cold odor of old food. The 
hall and walls echoed their voices апа 
the air was very still. In the sitting room, 
the seats of the chairs, one could see, had 
not been sat on for a long time, there was 
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d rushed. into 


bling the stair carpet 
the room hysterically at both of them, 
skidding on rugs, snorting, whimpering. 
and made at once for her skirts, got 
legs and was driven off onto a 
a silk, rather like hers, but 
now frayed where the dogs daws had 
caught. 

“OIE the sofa, Tom,” said Gilbert. The 
dog ignored this and snufiled [rom its 
squat nose and gazed from wet eyes that 
were like enormous marbles. Gilbert 
picked up а rubber bone and threw it to 
the dog. Down it came and the racing 
round the room began again. Rachel 
held her glass in the air for safety’s sake 
and the dog jumped at it and made her 
key on her dress. In this confu- 
y tried to talk. 

"Sonia liked being photo, 
Tom," he said. 

“I saw her on the 
was very beautiful, t must 
have been twelve years ago. Gielgud and 
another actor called Slade were in it. Or 
perhaps it wasn't Slade. Oh, dea 
memory!” 

“Her second husband,” he said. 

He picked up the dog's rubb 


phed with 


ge only once. She 


she said. 


The dog rushed to him and seized it. 
Man and dog pulled at the bonc. 

You won't get it You want il 
said Gilbert while she seemed to hear 
her husband say, “Why can’t you keep 
your mouth shut il you can't remember 
things? ning in his 
ugle with the dog, si 

"She always had Tom sleep on our 
bed. He still does. Won't leave it. He's 
on it even when I come back from the 
office.” 

“He sleeps 
shudder. 

“| come home. I want someone to 
k to." 

“What d'you do with him when you 
go to your оћсе?" The dog pulled and 
snorted, The woman who came in 
ned looked alter the dog, he said. 
And went on 

“Your house has three sto 
two, otherwise the same. I've got a | 
ment full of rubbish. 1 was going to tumn 
it into a flat, but Sonia got worse. Futile. 
Yes. life is futile. Why not sell the damn 
place? No point. No point in anything. 
1 go to the office, come back, feed the 
dog and get drunk. Why not? Why go on? 
Why do you go on? Just habit. No sense 
in 


she said with a 


ith you 


E 


ies, mine has 


se- 


“Shakespeare? Гое a little room in the back, sir.” 


“You do go on,” she said. 

“The dog,” he said. 

1 must find some people for him to 
meet. He cant go on like this, she 
thought. It is glas: 

When she left, he stood on the door- 
step and said: 

“Му house 
four times w 
it is.” 

She decided 10 invite him to dinner to 
meet some people—but whom could she 
ask? He was prickly. She knew dozens of 
people, but as she thought of them, 
there seemed, for the first to be 
something wrong with all of them. In the 
end, she invited no one to meet him. 

On a diet, silly cow, h2 thought when 
she came to the door, but he fell back on 
his usual phrase as he looked about the 
empty room. 

"Did you + Or shall 1 go 
away? You did invite me. Thank you. 
Thank you.” 

à i in Vien the Flad- 
a singer. Friends of David 


Your house. They're worth 
we gave for them. There 


"I've het with 
gates, She 
and: 


“най 


(db of the 
sulted some- 
. 1 was drunk. Sonia never 
g—ihat made her insults 
worse. Did your husband di 

“Indeed not.” 

He sat down on the sofa. The eve- 
ime. He expected Sonia to 
fly in and sit there watching this woman 
with all her “problems” hidden chastely 
except for one foot, which tipped up and 
down in her shoe under her long dress. 
But—to his surprise—Soni not 
come. The terrier sat at R 3 
s your enemy?" she said as they 


ates? Never hi 


The man in the office.” 
nd his wile asked me to dinner,” 
he said 
“That's kind." she said. 


vople arc kind.” he said. “Гуе re- 


You know what it was? 


thinks I drink too much. He thi 


got a boule in my desk. It 
job that was worrying him. We are 
wrong about people. Iam. You are. Every- 


one is." 

When they went 
were on the abl 

Bloody silly having 
himself. And when she са 
soup, he said 

“We had candle: 
them out the window once 
itin a play." 

The soup was iced and white and there 
something in it that he could not 


n to dinner, candles 


he said to 


Poor Sonia threw 
he had to do 


м: 


make ош. But no salt. That's it, he 
thought, no salt Writes 
about politics and things all day and for- 


gets the salt. The next course was white, 
too, something chopped or minced with 
something peculiar, goodness knew what. 


It got into his teeth. Minced newsprint, 
he thought. 

"Poor S 
said, pushing his food about, proud of 
Sonia, “She put dishes on the floor near 
the stove, terrible muddle, and rushed 
back to hear what people were saying, 
and then an awful bloody stink came 
from the kitchen, I used to go down and 
the potatoes had burned dry and ‘Tom 
had cleared the plates. Bloody starvation. 
No dinner 

“Oh, no!" she said. 

“L live on chops now. Yes.” he said. 
"One. sometimes two, every day, say ten 
a week. Am I being a bore? Shall 1 go? 
Rachel had a face that had been set for 
rs in the same concerned expression. 
"hat expression now fell to pieces from 
her forehead to her throat, Against her 
will, she laughed. The laugh shook her 
and was loud; she felt herself being 
whirled into a helpless state from the 
toes upward. Her blood whirled, too. 

“You laughed!" he shouted. "You did 
not protest. You did not write an article. 
You laughed. I could sce your teeth. Very 
od. I've never seen you laugh before." 
And the dog barked at diem. 

"She Laughed!” h 


а couldn't cook at all" he 


ye 


e shouted at the dog. 
She went out to make coffee, very an- 
ng trapped into laugl 
ted, the dog sat, undecided, 
nd waich- 


noyed at bi " 
While he w 
cars pricked, listening for her 
ag him like a sentry 
"Rats," whispered Gilbert to the dog. 
It stood up sharply. 

"Poor bastard. What a life," he 

The dog barked an it hi 
when she came in, he I told your 
dog he ought to be on a : 
You said that before. Let us have cof- 
fee next door," she said. They moved 
into the next room and now she sat on 
the sola while she poured the coffee. 

“Now you are sitting on the sofa. I'm 
in this arma he said, thinking of 
life tactically. “Sonia moved about, too. 
T used to watch. her going into а room. 
Where will she sit next? Damned if I ever 
got it right. The same in restaurants. “Let 
us sit here," she'd say, and then when the 
she'd say, "Хо, 
Never knew whei 
Like a fly. She 


лпа 


waiter came to her cha 
e. Over thi 


not 1. 
she was goi 


to settle. 


wanted attention. Of course. That was 
Quite right. 

“Well.” she said coldly, "she was an 
actress 

“Nothing to do with it” he said. 
"Woman. 

"Nonsense," she said, hating to be 


led a woman, and thought 
tum now. 

“My husband,” she saîd, “traveled the 
whole time. Moscow, G ny, Copen- 
hagen, South Africa; but when he got 
home, he 


I's my 


never still, posing to the 
animals on the farm, showing off to 
barns, fences, talking French and Ger- 
man to birds, pretending to be a country 
gentleman. 


‘Let the poor man alone,” he said. “Is 
still alive? 
told you,” 
you with it all.” 

She was astonished to find herself 
using his word and that the full story of 
her husband and herself she had planned 
to tell, and which she had told so many 
people, suddenly lost interest. And yet, 
anyway, she thought, why shouldn't I tell 
iliis man about it? So she started, but she 
made a muddle of it. She got lost in the 
details. The evening, she saw, was a fail- 
ure. He yawned. 

If there was one thing Rachel could 
honestly say. it was that she had not 
thought of her husband for years. She 
һай not forgotten, but he had become a 
crality in the busyness of her life, But 
after the evening when Gilbert 
е to dinner, her husband came to life 
and plagued her. If an airplane came 
down w across the wide London 
sky. she saw him sitting in it—back from 
Cape Town, Copenhagen—de- 

пос upon her but upon another 
woman. If she took the dog for a run in 
the park, the cuddling couples on ul 
grass became him and that young gi 
babies scr з their prams, they 
were his children; if a man threw a ball, 
it was he; if men in white flannels were 
playing cricket, she wondered if he were 
mong them. She imagined sudden, cold 
meetings and ran through tirades of hot 
dialog. One day she saw а procession of 
dogs, panting and tails up, following а 
bitch, with a foolish grin of wet teeth in 
their jaws, and Sam rushed after them 
She went red in the face shouting at him. 
And yet she had gone to the park in 
order to calm herself and to be alone. 
The worst thing that could happen 
would be to meet Gilbert, the cause of 
ihis; but, like all malevolent causes, he 
never showed his face. She had wished to 
do her duty and be sorry for him, bur not 
for him to become a man. She feared she 
might be on the point of talkir 
this to а woman, not a woman she knew 
well—that would be disastrous—but, say, 
to some woman or girl sitti 
park seat or some 
confidence she would regret all her life. 
She was touchy in these days and had 
row with the doctor who threw Howe 
pots at her dog. She petted the animal. 
“Your head is handsome,” she said, strok- 
ing its head, “but why did you go after 
that silly bitch?" The dog adored her 
n she said this. “You're vain.” she 
said to it. 

Gilbert did go to the park, but only on 
Saturdays, when the crowds came. He 
liked seeing the picnics, the litter on the 
grass; he stood still with pleasure when 
babies screamed or ice cream dripped. 
He grinned at boys throwing water from 
drinking fountains and families wudg- 
ing, drunks lying asleep and fat girls 
g half on top of their men and tick- 
g their faces with grass. “The place is 


she s: won't bore 


now, 


alone on а 


woman in a shop: a 


ly 
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a damn bedroom. Why not? Where else 
can they go? Lucky. boring people. I've 
bedroom and no one in 


days of rain, 
he took his dog there and—would you 
believe it?—there the whole crowd was 
gain, still at it, on the wet grass. The 
trouble with Sonia was that she thought 
the park w and would neve 
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nimal scampered 
round п wide circles, came back to 
him and then raced off again in circles 
ting wider 
with string in h 


ground, rose 20 or 30 feet in the ai 
then dived again. The dog rushed at the 
kire, but the man got it up again. higher 
this time. Gilbert walked toward the 
man. “Poor devil, can't get it up,” he said 
as he walked. He got near the man and 
watched his struggles. 

Then the kite shot up hi 
ched it raving there unt 
denly it swept 
aid: "Good lor him." The boredom of 
the gray afternoon was sweet. He | 


onto th 
the dog. 
ng in 
trees by the Jake. It was rac 
other dog. А few yards 
dog, it stopped and pi 
was a terrier and stopped dead, then 
me forward. They stood sniffing each 
other's tails and then jumped rou 
© to muzzle. They were grow 
er barked and then the two dogs 
ch other's necks. Their play had 
turned to а war, their jaws were at each 
other's necks and ears. 
Gilbert saw at once it 
dog: indeed, Rachel was 
Б; n! Sam!" 


grass and then he lost sight of 
When li i 


saw it 


ıs Rachel's 
running up. 
The fight was 


% Rachel 
"Stop them. They'll 
got him by the throat.” 

And then she saw him: “You! 

Gilbert was enjoying the fight. He 
looked 1 and picked up a stick that 
had fallen [rom a tree. 
Stop them.” she shouted. 

"Get yours by the collar, ГИ get mine,” 
he shouted to her 

“I can't. Sam! Sam! They're bleeding.” 

She was dancing about in terror, trying 
10 catch Sam by the legs. 

"Not by the legs. By the collar, like 

i an." he shouted. “Don't put 
round him, you idiot. Like 
this. Stop d g about. 
He caught Tom by the collar 

s both dogs hu 


was show 
cach other. He's 


roi 


uch other. 
“You're strangling him. 1 LI 
ant," she said. Gilbert brought his stick 


24& down hard on the muzzles of the dogs. 


just as she 


trying to grasp Sam again. 


“You'll kill them." 
He 


hard 
n and 


stick down 


brought the 
The dogs yelped with р 
arated. 
Get the leash on, 
Somehow she mar 
dogs now strained to get at cach other. 
The terricr's white neck and body wı 
spotted with blood and smears of it wı 
on Rachel's hands. 
bert wiped th 
‘They pulled thei 


he said, “you fool.” 
ed it and the two 


spit off his sleeve. 
dogs yards 


ure. In their stares, they saw cach other 
clearly and as they had never seen each 
other before. To him, in he 
and her shoes muddied by t 
her hair disordered and the blood risen 
to her pale face, she was a woman. The 


mot it pitiable arrangement of widower's 


tricks but a man on his own. And the 
park itself changed him in her eyes: In 
the p oryone сїзє there, 
seemed to be human. The dogs gave one 
more heave to get at each other. 

"Lie down, Sam." Gilbert shouted. 

She lifted her chin and was free to hate 
him for shouting at her animal. 

"Look alter yours, He's dangerous," 
she called back, angered by the friendli- 
ness of his face. 
an silly dogs enjoyed it. Good for 
Are you all right? Go up to the 
nd get a drink—if I may, ГЇЇ fol- 
all right. 
she put out a loud толп 
"He's bleeding. TII 
and she turned то look 
a mess people mali 
ow. walking away, made a fi 
ion: 
idn't know you brought your dog 


kiosk 
low you up 


him home,’ 


the p: 
And 


He watched her go. She turned away 
and dragged the struggling terrier over 
the grass uphill from the lake. He 
watched her walking unsteadily. 

Very е figure, he thought. Silly 
cow. Better 

He turned and on the way back to his 
house, he could s her danc 
bout on th ad shou 


He 
the scene again and. repeated 


grass 


went ove 
his conclusion: She's got legs. А woman. 
Must be. Full of life. She was still danc 
ng about as he put a bowl of water down 
for the dog. Ir drank noisily and he gave 
it anothe and then he washed the 
dog's neck and looked at Хош- 


s car. 


ing much wrong with you." he said. He 
fed the animal and soon it jumped omo 
the sofa and was instantly snorting, and 


whimper into sleep. 
I must ring her up, yes, that is what 1 
must do 


ghbor answered and said Ra- 
1 gone to the vet and she had 
come back in a terrible state and had 
gone to bed with one of her migr 


"Don't bother her," he 
ig to ask how the dog was. 
Rachel was not in bed. She was stand- 
ing beside the neighbor and when the 
call was over, she sa 
‘What did he say? 
"He asked about the dog, 
“Is that all? 

“Yes.” 

This Habbergasted her. 

In the middle of the night she woke up 
and when her i ssed, she 
re so that 
she could say, “It didn't occur to you to 
apologize. I don't like being called a fool. 
You assume too much. Don't think I care 
a damn about your dog." She was an 
noyed to feel a shudder pass through her. 
She got out of bed and, looking out of 
her window at the black v herself. 


id. “I just 


ез. 


racing across the park to his house and 


off his bed. Thc 


pulling that dog of N 


things she said! The language she used! 
She kicked the dog out of thi 


room and 
it went howling downstairs, She went 
back to bed weak and surprised at he 
АГ, because, before she realized it, Sam 
becime Tom in her mind. She lay there 
h dog had she 


icked? 5: 
In his house. ilberı locked up, 
poured himself a strong whiskey, then a 


second. then a third. Uncertain of whom 
he was addressing, Rachel or Sonia, he 
said. “Silly cow," and blundered drunk 
ish to hed. He woke up at five very cold. 
No dog. The bed was empty. He got out 
of bed and went downstairs. For the first 
time since Sonia had died. the dog was 
p on the sofa, He had forgotten to 
cave his door open. 
In the morning. he was startled to hear 


voice: 
dinne 


n Ra- 


dinner—at a rest 
"Your ho 

“Two dogs. 
There was a long silence 

ith bristling. 

s to be somewher 

d. And added: “As you say, 


he said. 


nd he could 


ег and the next, 


ny problems. I don't 


ly know vou." 

They talked all summer and people 
who came regularly to the restaurant 
made up stories about them and were 
quite put out when in October. they 
stopped coming. АШ the proprietor had 
heard was that they had sold their 
houses—in faci, he knew what they'd 
m. The proprietor had bought 
Sonia's dog. There was a terrier, too, 
he said, but he didn't know what had 
happened to that. 


got for 


too, 


LISTEN, 
SWEETIE «> 
AT FIRST 
THEY DIDN'T 
APPRECIATE 
TCHAIKOVSKY, 
y o EITHER? 
THIS 15 THE 
BIGGEST THING 
'ON THE MUSIC 


Y HARVEY KÜRTZMAN AND WILL ELDER. 


AT WITH THE UNUSUAL INCIDENCE OF 

DRUGS, CRIMES OF PASSION, HOMOSEXUALITY, 
PUBLIC NUDITY AND NOW FREAK ROCK, THIS 
WILL GO DOWN AS THE DECADENT DECADE --- 
WHICH BRINGS US TO OUR HEROINE, OUT ON 
THE TOWN WITH HER AGENT, SOLLY. THEY'RE 
WATCHING A DECADENT ROCK GROUP AT A 
PARTICULARLY DECADENT NIGHT SPOT, CALLED 
THE OVAL OFFICE EAST. AND THEN — 


LIKE IT? THE 
TUNE ISN'T SO 


GOOD, BUT | LOVE 
шары 


THEV'RE THE MOST i 
BP cae doves? HANOLE COREE Oe FOUR ON TE косе MEE nA MARVIN T 
THEM EXCLUSIVELY? AREN'T SCENE, INCLUDING wE E 
22 - 
THEY STUNNING AS SOON AS 
1 STOP THIS RUN IN MV 
STOCKING, ARTHUR 
lf со атсы ) 
MY OTHER 
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SOLLY? HE'S ` 
SO CALM OFFSTAGE ~~ 
ALMOST LIKE A REGULAR $e 
HUMAN BEING. GUITARS, 
SPEAKERS, 
AMPS, ORGAN. 


ANO HE RUNS ON CAN HE PUCKER 
A.C. QR р.с.! LIKE MICK ? HE'S NO GOOD 
D UNLESS HE CAN PUCKER LIKE 
MICK! THESE DAYS WE 
NEED ORIGINALITY? 


“THERE'S ALICE? 
ALICE, баву” 


ALICE DOES A 
NUMBER WHERE HE 
THROWS а FIT WHILE 
FIGHTING HIS THIRTV-FOOT. 
PYTHON, AND THEN HE 
HANGS HIMSELF? WHAT 


5 — MEAN, PERFORMERS 
юмсан TODAY ARE VERY FREAKY --- NOT. 
1 EXPLAIN IT 2 BL (ке THE AVERAGE EVERYDAY PERSON 
d оок, is YOU SEE ON THE STREET? 
AND THATS 


HAVE VOU SEEN THE NEW ALBUM, THERE'S A MOUTH INSIDE THE . 2-- 
SOLLY? IT'S DESIGNED TO LOOK LIKE FLY. YOU OPEN THE MOUTH AND mv Gon! we FORGOT a 
А Раж OF DIRTY UNDERWEAR! PULL OUT A LONG GREEN TONGUE иссо 
~ SEE? THE FLY ACTUALLY YOU CAN BLOW UP INTO A BALLOON “INCLUDE A 
2; - WITH MY NAME ON IT? AND THEN : 
UN- BUTTONS. AS YOU OPEN THE ALBUM, A HUGE, 
POP-UP COCKROACH Jumps 
OUT ANO THEN — 
WHATS. GOING ON 
Ё BACK THERE IN THE 
OFFICE? 


(YAWN) \ а ; 2 THEY JUMPED 

JUST ANOTHER , ) ON HIM? THEY STOMPED 

MUGGINGRAPE KE, А ЭСЭ) нм WITH THEIR PLATFORM P 
$ SHOES! SOLLVIISHE Д 

57-7 овд0?? 


HEY! 
KEEP IT OOWN? 
THERE'S A SHOW. у 2 
GOING ON OUT y 2 HEAR ME, KID ? ~~- CAN 
FRONT? in YOU GET UP AND WALK? CAN 
} YOU CARRY YOUR 
GUITAR, KIO? 


P LEAPIN’ LIZARDS, 
SOLLY «- DON'T TELL ME YOU'RE GOING 
lh TO MAKE HIM WALK TO A HOSPITAL ^ 
“IN HIS CONDITION 27 


,Hoser TAL, 
HELL! и GOING TO HOS 
Him WALK ONSTAGE? 
His CONDITION, IF HE CAN "E. 
OPEN HIS MOUTH AND SCREAM 
FOR HELP, HE uL BEA 
SN 


bg > TUMBLE йш» : 
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“KING ZAMP''—HE WAS BIG, BLACK AND CRAFTY: AT LEAST 
HE THOUGHT HE WAS BEFORE HE RAN INTO THAT STRANGE 
GIRL, AND THEREBY HANGS A TALE-BY THOMAS GLYNN 
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“GLORIA STEINEM AND THE UNEATEN TUNA FISH SAND- 
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A SHORT-SHORT STORY—BY HERBERT GOLD 
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Salem refreshes naturally. | 
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King or Super King 1 
Warming: The Surgeon General Has Determined 


That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. : 19. mg. “tar”. Lb. nicotine. 
„14 mg. ape. av. per cigarette, FTC Report SEPT, "73. 
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CHRYSLER 
MOTORS CORPORATION, 


DART SPORT 
CONVERTRIPLE "74. 


4 Dodge Extra care in engineering 


makes a difference in Dodge — 
Dodge Trucks edanendon it 


IT'S THREE CARS IN ONE... 
ALL THE CARS YOU'VE EVER WANTED. 


AN ECONOMICAL A SUN ROOF AN ECONOMY 
FIVE-PASSENGER CONVERTIBLE. WAGON. with the op- 
COUPE. іп a recent gas What an option! You get a tional fold-down rear seat, 
mileage test conducted and secure metal sun roof that you can flip yourself into a 
sanctioned by the United slides open to give you the wagon in seconds and have 
States Auto Club, Dart sun in the morning and the a fully carpeted cargo 
Sport with a V8 got better moon at night. With Dart space that's six-and-a-half- 
gas mileage than Nova with Sport, the sky's the limit. feet long. Dart Sport Con- 
a six-cylinder engine, and So sit back, relax, and start vertriple '74. Pack it up and 
Dart Sport's Slant Six got to follow the sun. get going. 


even better gas mileage. 


